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Firſt, Elegant Expreſſions of Love and 


Friendſhip, with variety of Courtly and | 
Civil Complements in the whole Art of 
Wooing ; Fitted to the Humours of | 


both Sexes. 


Secondly, Letters both moral and amo- 
rous; with their ſeveral Anſwers. 


| Thirdly, An Exact and Compleat Colle- 
&ion of all the Beſt New Songs and 


CES. A ce ee eee eee ee rr OE CO IOns 
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| | 


Catches, uſed both at the Court and 


'Theatres : 
Compoſed by the moſt Refined 
Wits of the Age. 
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THEATRE 
OF 
COMPLEMENTS. 


Exprej ny of Love and rriendſhip 
of Men toware.s ew, 


Szr, Hus far hath your Com: nand and my. 
Dury led me, ai:d if your occaſions 
can make any further vie of my 
beſt endeavours, the Employmen 

ſhall be a favour, 

Sir, F with as much confidence as nzcefiiry, 
fly to you who have always had your aetermina= 
tions bounded wen Equity. 


Sir, 1 will not leave a mark in my ſelf of an un» 
redeemable Treſpals, 


- B $71g 


Counts oe. oo - MT a pm 


We 7 FEY- hanp EW ECCES 
# [; Le Th MEATTE 0] C, VHPLEHIC HE. 


Str, The Promiſe 15 great, but the Perforinance 
fhall be no lets. 

Sir, My heart by ſome extraordinary Motions 
j. propheric ally inciin'd ro ferve you. 

Sr, My bd i} wilnes always attend you, and 

lope your detires inay be crown'd with Succeſs. 

Sir; I ſhould be as unuft as you are - 
did I not with Dy embrace your triend{nip 

Sr, Ee pleas'd to inform me, how ] may * ER» 
pre!s my gratitnde to you for all your favour 

S277, I will ſummon all my wits our, 
and put 'em upon the Rack of invention to icrye 


s ov 4 = mwonuy”. . 


SIT, Goodneſs biooms fo much in Your r Eyes; 
thar it forerels the VONOMUIRg in your hea 
Sir, I wiſh to fee ſome ſparkles of H 
Fucr in my Atair. 
"a0 } F EIN '. * 2 EORY 
Sr, O what may not depraved Love do, {:1icc 
incere Amity Canniot av oid SU1p1L ON, 


- *Ti% Le 
_ > % % , "Y { : ? 
\.Z 3 vs. « 24% # Us 


_ 08 T” * $ | HR - ; 
Ir, It was 45 Inno enrly ' tipo} REN, 45 1 18 EE 4- 
? Th = 
alC3 cit] 4 IP 
S7 £ You cannot he a ftranger to my purpoics, 


£714t are the Turcr of my Secrets. 

Sir, May patience conduct you our of this ftor- 
ET1Y $eA of Ru ufineſs, 1170 2 mMOore GUICE LOrt of 
Profit and Pleaſure. 

S!r, I am happy in my fcif, becauſe happy in 


YOU. : 
Sir, I ſaw the Cloud afar off, betore the Sto 
==. 5 
Sir, I am happy in wanting little, being nor 
defirous of much, 
Sir, Your actions are worthy to bc : regiſtred in 


Sir, To yeu I will repair, becauſe as my For- 
Pune eiche r ebbs or Htiews, amends OT impairs. [ 
may Klaes It tO YCUs SY 
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Sir. Your defire is with me an abſolute Com- 
mand, 
Str, 1 have lefr norhing unfaid, which Enquiry 
—- d make me know, or your Command require 
of my Duty. | 

$77, i ofter my weak and imperfect Lines at the 
- £lrar of your Favour, 

Sir, I am rapr with rhe wonder of your 
Y CTTUES. | 

SF 1 rope I ſhail evcr remain vnder the ſha- 

GOW of your {4VOUT. 

p; 
as 6 oat me, my endearcl{t thovghrs can- 
GE 1mMpart unto You, 
Sir, F WII. even hold my ſelf unworthy of that 
Life which {ha!l nor be employ ed 11 your Services 

Str, No line can limic- my Love , nor no dt- 
ſtance divide WY L Heart. 

Sir, No longer may I enjoy what Tnow poſlels, 
jf you find not my promiſes laden witch rich per» 
fOrmances. 

Sir, If you will raiſe me to thar height of Hap» 
pineſs, | 

Sir, Vouchſafe me your Pardon, for commtt- 
ring this prefum} Ption, and vour parience in 4c- 
cepring tnts {mall rritte. 

Sir, Ar your preſcnce,tne clouds of my t oOugHts 
quire vaniih'd. 

Sir, Your words t9 me 2re Acts, and your Pro» 
miſes are Deeds. 

Str, 1 beſcech you hide: my favs 1n Veur 
mercy. 

Sir, le centinel 1 Safety, 

Sr, have nor b_ ovapge {iticient to fariom 
the deprh of your Vertu, * 


Þ 2 Siry 


}, 4%. ; 
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Str, My want of power to flattsfie fo great a 
Debr, MaKcs me accuſe iny fortunes, 

Sir, The prearnc1s of the heactit 3 BOCS heyvond 

a)l manner of rhanks. j 

Str, All things lye level ro your wiſhes. 

Sir, Ile bolome whar I think, 

Str, You are the life and being of what I only 
eſicem happy. | | 

Sir, Pardon my rude Expreilions, cxtortcd 
from me by the nature of che martecr. 

Sr, Your bounty ( like a ncw Spring ) has 
reviv'd the Autumn of my years. 

Sr, It rook me up a day ard nighr, a little 
more time than nature uſes to bdeftow in the pro- 
duction of a Muſhroom, 

Sir, When I receiv'd no ſucceſs, I traveiled 
in my mind, 

Sir, What a world of inavoidable inconvenien- 
Ces, did preſently throng into my underſtinding! 

Sir, 1 plead'guilty to unworthineſs, and all the 
imperfetion YOu can —_— [ _— 23 yourh or haft 

Str, None can think {0 11! of me as I do of my 
ſclf, the rather that your Par lon may flow treely, 
and work a kind of Miracie upon mc, 1n raiſing 
my dead rhoughts to lite. 

'Sir, Vle rather ct nts any misfortune, than be 
deprived of your preſence. 

Sir, Ler me thrive as my intents are honeſt. 

Sir, You are not carried away with che Whirl- 
wind of Ambition. 

Sir, I cannot cloath my choughrs in better Lan- 
puage. CES 

Sir, A litrle Leven of new diitafſt doth com- 
monly fowr the whole lump of former Merits. 

Sir, Give me leave to diſcloſe rhe ſecrets of 
my thoughts to you. | 

Str, 


aims Ges po ra ere 


Tr, 
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Sir, Sooner fnall the Seas ebving and flowing 
forſcke rhe Moons courſe, than I deprive my ſet 
of your {wer Converſation. 

Sir, Vis a matrer [o far above my merirs, that 1 
canzor think upon it withour preſumprion. 

Sir, Since your abſence, Melancholy hath been 
my Concomirait, and your remembrance my 
greateſt comiorr, 

Sir, My acknowledgments of your favours ſhall 
2ppear 1n my willin oneſs to do you lervice. 

Sir, Good Ficcs, Arc hd marks and limits 
of true affeRion. 

Sir, Friendſhip 1s a pleaſant ſawce ro any rem» 
pora! happinels, 

Fir, The worſt ſolitude is to be deſtirute of 
ſincere friendihip. 

S1r:, Pleaſe to reſpect tne large heart of the p1- 
yer more than the qualiry of the gifr ; ſince the 
meanneſs of this, can only ferye to exprels the 
well meaning of the other; 

Sir, Nothing fhall have power tro eftrange my 
love from you. 

Sir, My love ſhall never end but wich my life, 

Sir, Since then I cannot reraliare your love, or 
rerribute your favours, yet 1 will receive them 
with a defire to pay. 

Sir, Tle repay your love with ufury, 

S7r,lT hope I hall find Y Our Ars faichful rreaſurers, 

S7r, The filcnce of the Tongue, 1s rhe peace 
of che hear. 

Szr, My very thoughts I hope are wing'd with 
Innocency. 

ir, He that will now a days live in the World, 
nuft have a Vei] over his Eyes, a Key on its Ears, 
and a Compals on his Lips. 

Srr, The World's a Theatre of Theft; grear Ri- 

B 3 Yers 


F bt 
oo he A OR ane ELEC - _ 
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vers rob ſmaller Brooks, and them the Ocecar. 

Str, Though 1 haye no Rhetorick to perſwaide 
you, yer there's 4 power 1n your acceptance, to 
make plainneſs ſaſhionable, 

Str, Thar waich ne call Vertue in others, we 
find in your ſelf to be a natural habir. 

S7r,Your ſpeech appears in ſuch coſtly robes,and 
is acorn d with ſuch lofty and glorious Language, 
tat my poor Caviner aftords no ſuch Treaſure. 

&7r, Your Virtues commend you above the 
reach of Envy 1c (elf. 

&7r, T rejoyce in the happy EleQtion I have 
made of to honourable a Friend, 

Str, When I contemplate your perfe&tions, I 
begin to abhor my ſelf for my deficiencies. 

Sir, The honour of your Fricndfhip ſo obligeth 
me to make ſome worthy acknowledgment, that I 
gm noft reſolute to ſerve you. 

Sr, Your great Virtues conquer all hearts as 
irrefiftably, as Alexander the Great conquerd 


hin2doms, 

Sir, I hope your Candour 1s ſufficient to diſ- 
pel all Clouds of Suſpicion, that might any ways 
ſeem to eclipſe my reality. 

Sir, I prefer before all other inrereſts, the tap- 
pineſs of vour afftetion and the new allurance of 
Vour fricndin!?. 

$77, Your favours have too much oblig'd me 
ever £9 forget you, 

Sir, from the arſt minnte of our acquaintance, 
I accoun:ed jr my. higheſt ambition to acknow- 
ledge my (eif your humble Servant. 

Sir, Your Actions ſpeak you ro be truly gene- 
rous, and well worthy that noble Stock from 
whence you are deſcended. 

Sir, Your deferrs draw admiration from your 


Enemies, Sir, 


_ FR adn 
D Ano Aanpr toon ALS 
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Str, Give me leave to g21n that from your c% 
erience, which orherwite all the Treaſures of the 
Earch Carner Durchate. 
SH. | + hou! 'e 1% {omni ch or 

Ec - 171 pany, that I account 3t 2 n Acadery wWhil th 


T7 \ 7 £> © $Y ? 
y Ju £ £3 re 1&4 IT. 


ac'd by VYOur learns 


F 


It is Gu 7 Of VOUT gT enerous <1 [pO ofrricn t 24.7 
$ou with mc well, as it 1s of duty rhat I honour 


W1g\iy 
L S rr # 


MELLLDS ane © & PW —_— 
Sir, Your invard Worth and outward Exccl- 
4 _ SON a ? W- 4 ; n "$ X f 
Tences, chaiienge rhe higneit reſpect By V Ct» 
Cy [i @ LS. A A%QTYy + '4 p hg ] - CL e p** Ay & Te 
IT >, 2131 no vY CLULLY3E "I YOU, ICICHTS C) i £& 3 
A. H, oo mY >% A $: 7 _ 
1191 as Fame Nas FYePOrted Ci. 
. | »4 = * A þ ol =; y J 
Er, _ ever Fate dot! attend your Lite, the 


Fame governs mine 

Sir, Your are © RatD ed with ail the Excellercies, 
Pre TAC Nature can beſtow, 

Sr, You alone can condat me to the | [112HCit 
pitch of accidental perfection. 

Sir, It 1s my profeſiion to appear at all times 
2 oCrvant to Four MEritS. 

S7r, You have deſerv'd more Services from me, 
than I am ever able to perfor m. 

Sir, Your goodnefs hath forced me to a ſilence, 
a I am not able ro rcder you tufftictent thanks 

r ſ6 g£reac 2 favour | 

Fir, You are fo highly generous, thar I am al- 

r ogcrhe 7#r lenicicls. 

Stir, You have ſo Engage 4 me in your Service 
rat 1 can claim notning, bur what js at y our 
comraiand. 

S'zr, When I forget to 
may juſtly luppole I A 
fin: "© while | have 4 COND 
VOur atieaionate Sc rvant. | | 
B. 4 or, 


confeſ; my ſelf yours, you 
fler a perperual tilence, 
ace, proteſt my leif ro be 
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Ck, 


$7r, I will make uſe of all occations,- to teſtifie 
now pallionarely { am Yours. 

Sir, I am moſt infiaiccly bound to you, for 
this great favour, 

Sir, W orthy Bits you know your {cl{ two well 
co ſuſpet me of Flattery. 

Str, I have an imercit in your proſperity, ſo 
far that I will not complain of Fortune, fo you 
hive occalion to commend her, 

GY, I could not have the ambition to ſuppoſe, 
that chere could be any room left for you to cn- 
rertiin a man of {o many 1moerfecgons as my 


_ "0 


Wy Lora Fs L . 7: 
Sr, There ts 50 nappineſs on Earth, bur is 1N- 
ur {eif, or iN Wilat CONCETns Vous 
Yy 


46 Sl I Dn cm 9-- 1-2 4 $6 4 a 
6377 L QB FLVOUrS CLYCATC ie a24in, aTic 21VE 


3 
Tx 542 
new iC i, 


me a 

$77, You mui give me leave to admire your 
iedoment, WRICN appears to ve far more excel- 
lene than JORr FOrtincs 


5tr, Your innocent AGtions carry their Wars 
rant VIth tems 
© 1 proſtrate all my preſumption at your 
and {hall deſnair of Leing happy, if nor re- 
KT GUTS, 
Sir, To you alone I muſt commend the Com- 
meEncements of all xg 
Sir, Ail the Water 1n the Sea can never purine 
me from this oflence. 
Sir, Inftead cf a requiral of chis Vow you ofler 
me, Iam put to A Spur what to anſwer you, 
Sir, I have quitted all Complacerey, and the 
15 GO means [hail m nake me ſilent. 
Sir, You have anticipated me of 2!i Rherorick, 
either of being Complem Ent2l, or returning you 
Commendations for your worthy fav Quis. 
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Sr, I profeis my {elif yours, with al! thoſe pro - 
ceſtations which are able to make the truch appear 


inyiolable, 


<P RT Trey irene WIE yearn gr nn OS R 4 EF A _ £2. ERA COTS AR EE 


Complemental E Lxprejſrons of Ladies 
to each otier. 


Madam, | San weakneis of our Sex will plead 
.& an excule, 

Madam, Our LUnderitanding 15 the Steel, and 
our Will the Flint-ſtone ; as {50n as they rouch 
one anorher, the Sparks of Attection flie our, 

Madam, We often pnaw the Ertidle of our own 
patience. | 

Madam, A Lover may feel fiery Darts fly from 

your Eyes ſo ſharp, char they even transfitx his 
hcarc into compatlion. 

Malam, Virginity is as redolent Balm, which af- 
eenus Ran 1 in a perpetual Sacrifice, 

Madam, She had not (0 much Honey bur with» 
al a ſting, 

Mad.am, She ſent it as an Earneft of her Com= 
mand, 

Madam, T }.ad rather your Vertue ſhould bluſh, 
than my unchankfuinet(s make me be our of coun= 
nance. 

Madam, Pray finiſh the Sacrifice of your in« 
temperate cruelty. 

Madam, It 1s as delightful ro me, as the delays 
of parting Lovers. 

Madam, aceaven has mage your Memory tco 
humble; thus ro record your Creatures ſer 
VICE, 


P- 


B io Ma dang 


* LAS Le eras 7 e/Wey = — >< <a —_—_ 
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iadam, It hath _ my Cordials into Cor- 


roſives, 
Hladam, You alone, are tie Cencie of my Feli- 
CITY, 


4 a 
CY 6h. \ So 4 £359 we av 


Madam, L am content ſo much of ny heart 
1ho {© dis di{covercd <Q rie eV Or id. with [QUT any 

| of Tho Drofics or popular vayb ations | 
z foine n ©11 ule 13 rcir Speeche ES AN d Ex3 

Wits:  itiCned for rhar "Serine and. yOu 
have rouchd it. 

Madam, We'l {trive to make the Exampies cf 
Love an cafie Law. 

Madam, A faint Lovers with cannor re-cali! tc 
0urs. 

Madam, You are as white as Trath, and 1nno + 
NOCENT As Vertue, 

Zadam, Tae all your Vows 382 11N, you are 85 
free as the Air. 

Madam, Were I troubled with travel as T am 

not, your good Coinpany \ would very much re- 


fre ſt me. 
Madam, I will embrace thee as ail Wealth and 
Honour, 


l, KR 


Madum, When T co mpared t] d of deſoanc 
with my plain Sorg,l found ir other v My: 

Madan, 1 am forci! ply carried away, ( I know 
nor by what fate, againſt the Dent of my own 
(G2N1HS, ) 

Madam, Your Eyes ( though : now per- 
haps dimm'd wich ignorance , or blood: ſhorten. 
with paition ) ſhall plainly diſcern that you jadge 
amiſs, ad pur a falſe conſtruction upon r hings, 

Madam, As nor by my aſſent, fo neither by my 
filence, muſt I have aoy hand in che Midwifery of 


& monſtrous productions» 
Madan, 
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Madam, T will out-coyl the day for your con- 


LENT, 
Madam, on norioo 1n talatng ro your folly, 


F y -"*, } bl "N- - % 
Madan, | riven too foo haſlily on by the im- 


pulic of a kind of Inordinate humillty, 
Madam, Fe was always wetting his render WW! 
upon the Sandy Stone of her edging import Laityd 
MOM 2n, From a window he ſent his Soul unto 
me by ns EYCs. 


Madam, He went like a torrent, whit! 
on tranſported him, and where the Blatt of Am 
birion Dreath'd, 

Madam, Then ( 2: after a Tempeſt ) 


: 4 
of her Countznance cleare cb 
Madam, As 1n a clear mironr of a pood 
will, he (ſaw a lively picture of his own g| alad- 
"P - 
HC15Ss 


i 


hls I. irs; ' | 3137 EY J 
Matar, Your Will 1s to me a Laiv, vea an 


(18. 

Madam, Never aid Pen more quakingly VIP 
form his GH.ce, never was Paper more doubly 
molfiined with Ini; and Tears, and neyer Were 
Words {5 {lowly married rogether. 

Madam, Perceiving rhe Hood of her Fury be- 
247 to ebb, he thought ir policy to rake rhe firit 
Of { the Tide, 

Madam, His Sports were ſuch as carried Riches 
of Knowledge uvon the fireams of Delight. . 

Pray He huml wy befoughr her to Keep ner 
Speech for a while, within the Paradite: of her 
1 M1nd. | 

Madam, 1 wrir to him with ail re coOnjuring 
words which Detire conld indict, anu 4 arhority 
uUrrers | 
Madam, The angry Oczan ſwell notz as he 


ſeein'd ro-fiorm. 
Mad ain, 
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Aadam, But alas: how can Speech produce 
belief in him, whom fighe cannot per wade * 

Madam, Whue there 15s Opec Ic cit, ler nor the 
weakneſs of Sorrow make the {irenpth of it lan- 
Pulln. 

Madam, Reſtraint of Liverty, cauſcrh more en- 
creaſe of thar Evil, for which they are fo Kept 
under, than otherwiſe : for a Dog tie more ke's 

keoe ty'd up, the fiercer he grows. 

Madam, His countenance with tliebt Eloquerce 
cGettred it modeſtly, 

Aadum, Reverence and Defire did fo divide 
Fum, char he did At OE infant, borh bluſh and 
rremvie, | 

Madam, His cd jreſence gave my Story 
a4 Concluſion before 1t was half ended, 

Madam, He craved pardon till che Tonfancy of 
his weak merit was grown ſtronger in berie: 
| deſerts. 

Madam, 1 gave Fuc! to his enraged Will, and 
blew vp the Coals of 115 Dj! {ple2fare, 

Madam, His waſied wcrds died in their own 
ſound, and all his} apes are uticriy {hipwreck d. 

Madarn, He ſcr up the main Sail of his obſcure 
Glory, in the Wind of her Mil. 

Madam, 1 cannot uſe m any Words, where cve- 
ry Word wounts me, with a tiew Jawful conceir, 
and every conceir kilis me. with & fearful doubr. 

Madam, 1 will not adventure my fortune upon 
the rock of this hazard, 

Madam,” Tis in vain to water the Plant,the Roor 
being periſhed, 

Madzin, Secſt not thou theſe Trophies ere&ed 
in his Honour, and his Honour ſhining in theſe 
Trophies ! 

Madam', Vis muddy cloaded affetion e- 

clips'd 


bulbs 1 9 
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clips'd the Sun-ſhine of her far more g:orious 
worth, 

Madam, My heart fhall acknowledge no other 
love bur rh1s. 

Madam, Upon my Virgin heart, 1le build. a 
flaming Alrar to citzr up a chankful Sacrifice for 
Nis return. | 

-_— — Love, Anger, Jealouft e 2nd Suſpicion 

rc the four Horſes which drew Rim. 

| Madam, Tell him my love burns like veſtal 
hre, which ( wich his memory richer than all 
Spices ) diſperſiech odours round about my Soul, 
and did refreſh ic when it was dull and fad with 
thinking of his abſence, 

Madam, Live 1 beſeech vou in repoſe as much 
as You may,dur ing this avience 3 and it by ! veng 
away, augimcnts any {Orrow 1Nn You, ET the ailu- 
ratce of my attection dionith It, 

Madam, It is the flaming Agony of Af- 
fection, that works the chilling acceſs of your 
Þ ever. | 

Madam, My affe&tions no leis loves the light 
and witne's, than they haye conſcience of your 
VCIrmue, 

Madam, T The tender tirſdegl of his afteRtion be 
£41 to take fire. 

Madam, Beauty Conitits 1 fed, Iimeaments 
and harmony. "as 

Madam, You are citeem'd the moft excellent 
Star. thac ſhines in the brighr Element of Beauty, 

Ma1am, Some became Petitioners and Priſon- 
ers to her Beauty, others did homage to her 
Vertnes. 

Madam, Beauty is to be reckoned bur as an 
outward fading benefit, chat nature hath be- 
ſtowed. 


(C3) 
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am, Verrue is nothing elſe but an Herd 
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a Fo . $ ps = | £4 VE.» © - *2 FJ +4 T4: en $®& 7 
Beauty 3 ana Beauty nothing cle DUE aN ObtWard 
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Mitam, Beauty whicn hath no grace, 15s 4 Bait 


T. 
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Loatim? on the water wichoar a licok, to be ta- 
ken and ketch nothing, 
Mad, I muit accute my feif of preſumption, 
for aaring ro coniiaer any Moles in that face, WHici 
You 129 marked for a Beauty. 
Midaw, What a fair veſiment 1s to a deforme:t 
Hor iv, che {ſame 1s 4 comely body t-o a detormed 


RING, 

Madam, A fair Soul ina a fair Body, is a River 
that wind n2iy creepcth with many Weary turt- 
ings, within che enamel ot a 2 beanriful Meadow 
and raviſnech the whole world with the aimirati- 


on of irs excellency, 


dataun, Beatty is the wit of nacure pur into 
tic Frong tiſpiece, 

Madan, She has the modeſt (ect cis of a lif- 
lied face, 

Magaum, As the wonger ftrove to make hear 
pale, warm love fortified her cheers with gatlry 


Muſhes, 
Madam, Why will you 1, 


rizg a hand, the riches of 

Maaam, Conftancy is the foundation of Ver- 
ue. 

Madam, His wind was all the \ whit fo fix'd up» 
on another devotion, that h Tf a hi! 
friends _— than che child hs I” leave tO 
play, marks rhe laſt part of his Leon , or the «©; 
!zpenc P1Joc W a Tempelt, acrcnds tie unskilfh ] 

word of a Pa' 2nNfer. 

Madam, My expreſſion | is bnr like a P1cure 
drawn with a Cole, wanting thofe lively co! 
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which a more skilful Pencil might give. 
ny 
 Magam, ir 1 is the Decree of Heaneny that every 
Compal jon here beneath, as weli fram'd by hand 
of Art, as faltioned by the help of Nature, ſhould 
ſuſtain ſome imperfe:tion; for Glaſs hath its 
onde Gold 1ts Profs, Corn its Chaftt, Helen her 

Moie , the Moon her Spots, and che Sun irs 
Sa de 
A:1darm, Love wanting deſire makes the mind 


FO 


ae{perace, and iixed Fancy berefr of love, turns 


M adam, ic 15 no ſmall Dominion the imaging» 
tion hath in PCr! | wWafſions, intinuared 5 JY ene PUWET 
Ci E0QUENES. 

dam, You have truly found our the Philoſo- 
pher's Stone, for every grofs marter you can con- 
vert into the Gold of fin. e Language. | 

Madai, You have blaſted the harveſt of my 


_ on All his ations began to be tranſlated 
to the Languape of Suſpicion, 
Madam, Ingracitude deſerves, char all the Ele- 


ments with their beſt forces, ſhould conſpire in 


15 aVENZhCINENT. 

Madam, O! whata ſource of joy did then over- 
fJow her breaft,t};ar treaſury of chaſt thoughts 

Madam, Words are the 1mages of COgitations, 
Letters are rice images of words. 

Madamy Letters are the ſweet Communication 
of Fancy, which have been always eſteemed rhe 


heſt fuel of AﬀeRion, and the very marrow of 


friendihip 
Madan, To he in love, 15 the moſt intenſive 
appropriation of all the powers Or oar mind to 
ORE Gef128, 
Mu a, 7 » 
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Madam, Love in humane nature is borh rhe 
ſource ard centre of all paſions; for not only 
hope, fear and joy, but cven anger and hatred 
riſe firit out of tne Spring of Love. 

Madam, He loved her, with a love mingled 
wicn reſpect of merir and compallion of her per- 
tecured innocency, 

Madam, To love is natura!, not to love js mon- 
ſtr ous. 

Madam, Humanity enjovns 
ing I hold my life an eaſe 
Y Ou. 

Madam, A filent expreſtion, gives the preg- 


po 


nanteft reftimony of a deep-grounded affection, 
where every look darts forth love, 

Madam, Nothing {hall have power to alien my 
love from you: 

Madam, Let me become abvje& inthe cye; of 
Fame, and an o5je& of Conctenipt © one Worid ; 
if my faithful devotion and ovtcrvance, ſuppiy 
not all my defete. 

Madam, So perte& a thing my love is to vou, 
as ic ſuffers no que{tion, ſo ir ſeeins to receive 1 
Jury by addition of any words unto 16. 

Madam, His boſoige was the Cell, wherein I 
hid my ſecrets; his mouth the Oracic whereby | 
directed my ations; as I could not be without 
his preſence, ſo [never would do aiy thing with- 
out his counſel. 

Madam, In the intercourſe of aftetion my love 
ſurmounts your's. 

Madam, Two neighbouring Lillies, whom rude 
winds diſperſe amongſt reſtleſs duft, may ſooner 
meer upon their ſtalks again, aad kits each other 
in a ſecond growth , than we our loves res 
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ou to love me, fee- 
> ſacrifice to enjoy 
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OP Jed 4777 +5 LOVE is th 2 good, wich, by being Git- 
fuſed, 1s COLLEPEC G3 Sic loves one, another, 
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Madam, He force of your beauty hath over 


& povred tie weakneſs of my fancy 
fince the <xquilſtcenelſs of your v<rtues is charaQe- 
rited 1h my heart. 

_— _ mn, There 1s no object can allure my Wa» 

ring eye as your Venus-like beauty. 

"Ma iam, DY thoſe k1it! PEC324 ſmiles of your beauty, 

Madam, Lec the ſhowers of your piry mirigace 
the fires of my fan2y. 

Madam, There's a civil aſſault within me, by 

which Þ fecl a cercain refiraint of my own libercy 
= aft: tons. | 

Madam, They that do undervalie the COme- 

i:incſs of your perſen, dare rob nature and be- 
reave Lillizs of their beauty, as the cir flal of 


Its C learneſs. 


Madam, Be no longer l0 great an CNEMyY to my 
deſires, as to impriſon them 1n hilence. 

Madam, Tt is 2 i{;n to ſulpet fo niuch vertue, 
which plorie: £0 arm it ſelf againſt all deceits. 


- Matan 
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7, You have 4 wir which delionts not to 


. Mad p Ic ? EL ESaq 

he 1 ir (elf, and a vezuty that giorics £0 Con» 
d&tnnm ofners 5 reconcile your beauty to your wir, 
thatiteuſe of the one ray reſtrain the abuſe of 
ES OHICT, WArlflt we your fervants jive to admire 
Your 3: pnongAN and you your: ſelf ſurvive © 


4 5 
of 
Je of +445 Jo | Cont let 
Maida *, What unremovealble Suiror Cc PICS 


Four atte&ons from ſiunn ing on your deyorcd and 
INOIL CC conſtant ſervant ? 
Madan, By the r1cmory of our fore-paſt afles 


! 


£2! 
an * a 
fions, by che oatiis of our yet continue: LOVE, 
\ 
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Dy whatfocy©r 1s —_— creuitme 

" FORE That my paſſionate deſires t5 endy 
Pp $ 2 +> 73 vJ / - "lt Ca 2 } 
YOu are imor2 than to live, proceeds from tie 


effects of iny aftc&tion, the cfticienc cauſc in Fu 
your cxcefiive beauty. 

Madam, The very image of your countenance, 
2nd outward exprefiions of your bch avIour, are 
ſuitable ro the vertucus reſolutions of your 
mind. 

Madam, Grant me this happineſs, to have my 
Poor affe&ions raiſed to the honour of wa! tipp 
upon Your commands, 

Madam, Vertie and Eloquence are beftowe, 
upon You, to fiake you be amongit men as 1- 

nortal. 

Madam, OpDor wnitics would wear old, fhoy!: 
F ceetect ris preſent to lerve yous 

Madam, Your generous diſpoiirton hach per- 
mea me 2 longer audience than your atair: 

ould well permit. 

Madam, | cannot allor more moderate limits c:; 
mv am2ition, or with my ſelf a prearer hapoineti 
than to do vou ſervice, 


Madam, 
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Madain, Tf you fill pg 2 thu 
your beauty, the time will come wv fa 
will ſcare you more than a Judge doth a Cri» 
m1inal, 

Madam, Th 
mote, whithe 
Not Carry ic, 

Madam, The moral of my afte&ion is to inftruct 
you to make uſe of your you th, ard to garher 
Noſegay: >cforc the Roſes wither: for be confident 
wnen you haye no further atrrafiions rnan an £10s 
Guent tongue, No man will ſeek for 'ern in the ffr= 
rows of your face; and you ſhall only be lcit to 
beivail the ruine of your beauty, 

Aadam, You have no more Deaury tnan will 
ſerve to excuſe you from being extreamly ugly, 

Madam, In all ſhapes, and under the moſt dread- 
fu: aſpe: Q thar can appear, I am yours. 

Xadam, My paſltons cannot fo far tranſport me, 
but that I ſhall remain, as I have ever Deen, You T5. 

Azadain, Painters and Tragediavs are not gulity 
of thoſe murders, which rhe darts of your eyes 
do moſt cruelly commir 

Madain, T am not 9 -Garious as tO condemn thc 
whole multitude, which have loft trzemielves in 
the admiration of yoar vertucs. 
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Madam, 1 wil give a check to my cxpreſſtons, 
left I diſhonour your goodneſs with my un derva- 
luing praiies. 

Madam, 1 never gayc you a viſit, bur it cured 
me of ſome pation. 

MaJam, You alone can conaudt me to the high- 
eſt pitch of accidenta! perfc&ion. 

_ Maran, Continue to eExpreis Vour iclf what 
you are, that your VEreue May be its own Recors 
der. 

NT. dam, My thoughts are not ſo ofteri any where, 
as W ere you are. 

Madam, Time which preſcrives Iimirs to all 
things, ve yo our beauty 65 the Worids end. 

NM. #27, Por on thoſe rays of your beauty, thar 
It may bud 2gain witli: rhe next Roſes, 

Matam, T confeſs 1 was more aſtoniſhed, to find 
ſuch an equipage of Sorrow about you. 

eden, You draw the eyes of all ro admire 
you, fince you are as a fair proſpeRt, adorn'd 
wich all pleaſures to allure the Dehoiders. | 

Madam, You are the Cabinet, in which Na- 
rure hath lock'd up all her Miracles, 
| Madam, Let me raviſh a kiſs from that fair 
1atid, 


Midam, You have a power to infuſe love and 


fidelity into the hearts of Barbarians. 


Madam, A!ll who have ejtiir eyes or ſpirits, 
muf} place them in ſo TYIOg an obje&. 

Madam, Caſt one glance ef pity on me, Icft 
you deprive me of all mercy, wich the aſpe& of 
your murdering eyes, Whicn are ro me che Am- 
bailacors of life or death, 

Madam, Lift me not fo high wigh your favours» 
ſeſt you do bur fit me for a precipice ; and Þ be” 
noid my difcent with a greater terror, 

| | Madain 
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Madum,Since T am the pattern of all 11] fortunes, 
by tke force of your affection free nie from all rhe 
miterics that oppreſis me, 

Maron Cat, | prevent the powers of the Pla- 
ncts, or refift the force cf the Srars * you may 
then conclude I cannot repel] theſe affe&tions. 

Madan, If the wiſhes of a poor mortal may be 
heard above, I queſtion not but Heay'n with feli- 
cities Will crown \ ON. 

Madam, The perching keat of Summer, makes 
the cool ſhades more pleaſanr, and the frowns of 
Lovers make their {miles more delighrful, and 
chnearful. 

Madam, As a pledge of my proteſtarion , you 
hall have both my hand and heart to be yours in 
diitt and aftics. 

Madam, The beams of your Sur-like beauty, 
with their lively luſtre, and ſparkling flames, 
dazle the cycs of your amazed Lovers. 

Madam, In the thady darkneſs of this Arbour 
you ſeem like an Heaven cnnamel'd with an inft- 
nice number of Stars, 

Madam, Whilit Mortals enjoy your heavenly 
beaury, the luſtre of vour reſple -ndenc eyes, ſhall 
as the day-light ſerve them for the diſpatch of 
cherr aftairs, 

Madam, Ladies of honour to expreſs the fince- 
rity of rheir aftections, have breath'd forth cher 


lives on the Tombs of rheir deceaſed Lovcrs. 


Madam, If I am conſumed by rhe fires of Cupid, 
blame me not, ſince your eycs kindled the flames 
of my aftection. 

Madam, Exerciſe not the extremity of your 
r1gour upon him that ſufters ſuch miſertes, under 
the falſe title and quality of an offender, 


Madam, Theſe eyes of mine are but emblems of 
tears mixt with love. Madam, 


| 
; 
| 
| 
| 
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Madam, Shut not up theſe eyes from the light 
of your beauty, let they be perperually opened to 
LCArE. 

Madam, It is impoſſs 212 you ſhould ever draw 
ro your leif a repUracion of honour, ſign'd with 
the cftaſion of my blood. 

Madam, There arc thoſe will Sepee Te my aſhes, 
and firew ſome ſilly nowers on the place imprets'd 
with the prints of your 41 wr Ag 

Madam, When my ſou! ſhall be ſeparated from 
my body, it ſhall every where wait on your pu- 
rificd ſpirir, as the ſhadow of it. 

Madam, If you {ſhould pleaſe ro condemn me 
to darkneſs, by the eclipting of rhe Divine Light 
of your Beauty, yer I deſpair not, bur that ar 
laft from the ſphere of your ſplendors, due ro my 
merits, you vill vouchſafe the rays of your cle- 
mency, -ro enlighren the dutky nights of my mi- 
{cries and misfortunes. 

Madain, Though death may feparate our lives, 
yer love fhall unite our aſhes, and we ſhall pre- 
ſerve the immortaliry of our afiections, by rne 
immortalicy of our Souls. 

Madam, Seated thus on your fair Pavillion, you 
appear like a reſplendent day, in the atcires of a 
Majeity, abſolutely roy al: 

Madam, Your good nature, weil proportio ond 
2ody, the bright colour of your Aſpect, the i1ve- 
!y deportment, and grave carri2o? of YOur perſon, 
if thele beſprak you to be a real branch ſprung 
from ſome noble fiem. 

Madam, Your hair negligenc!y diſhevell'd, and 
careleſs attire, grice forch your beauty 5 which 
ſhines in the rajatt of 10 manly 0 flactes, as the 
Sun in a winter dy, 

Madam, Caſt not your cycs down,acither colour 

your 
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your face with thoſe mode!t bluſhes, finze it 
would appear moſt admirabie, rhat Your verrues 
{ould find Fetters in a place where they expe&t 
2 Conqueft, 
-—_— Heaven hath creared me ſuch an one,as 
2 ſce of good will, though of a fiender fortune, 
"Ma dam, "Our breaſts ſhull be inte >rcnangably 
Bt pay 
adam, Diſhmulation or Contradition cannor 
ay \Proa- :h the ſincerity of our Loves. 
Mages Let me embrace you with rhe openneſs 
> ny Beg and perfution of my loye, that our 
2013 may cvaporete then. telves into. one anorier, 
Ma FI. The grace of your pou dwells on 
yeur fair 1195, 
Madam, Spread not rli-t Cypreſs Veil over 
your fair face, leit you bet. DIS your beauty, and 
tarken the brighe rays of thac which makes our 
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Madam, Y owr beauty is 2 divinity left on Eartit 
to he known and belov' 4 of Mortals. 

Madam, 1: 1s as impoſitble for me not to love 
You, as it is for the Sun to forger his ordinary 
courte, 

Madam, Vanguiſh'd by your veauty , I have 
vielded up the arms of my liberty and freedom 
under your obedience. 

Madam, The goouncis Of your foul is fo clear 
and brig gr, that fin dares not appoach too near 
for fear of diſcovering its own deformity. 

Madam, 1 muft depart from you, yer ſhall not 
your 12rvice be deprived of my ovedicnce. 

Adam, My conſtancy may eaſily fſhew you, 
that I nayt as good a heart ro dye for you, as 1 
Have a mind and defire to live and love you. 


_ 


Madam, 
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Madam, My defires make me as careful to 
pleaſe you, as I am vound by dury and compell'd 
by inciinatton to ferve you, 
Madam, | wiſh }izaven that gave me the bold- 
neſs of defire, had likewiſe graced me with deſert, 
Magam, To live with you, is to live with all 
the graces ; for nature hath made you the example 
of all her liberalirics, 
Madam, You are the Sun of my Life, I leave 
you for rhe pretent ; bur be always aflured, thar 
my mind and my detires ſhall never depart from 
you. 


h_— SI. CEE 
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Expreſſions of Ladies and Gentle- 


women to Gentlemen, 


Sir, Ou honour me ſo much, that 1 imagine 
my {elf ro be what T am nor, aboye the 
pitch of being your obliged ſervant. 

Sir, I do repute my ſelf happy to be vaiued 
by a perſon who 1s able to give a true citimate of 
me. 

Str, If you proceed to be fo profuic of your 
Treaſure, Mines of Gold will not maintain your 
prodigal eXpCcnice. 

S7r, T ain fo taken with you that I am even fick 
at the relation of your indiipoſirion. 

Sir, I will endeavour hereafter to encounter 
your graces atid courteſtes, with an unwearied con- 
ſtancy in the ways cf vertue, 

Sir, Whoſoever reads the Records of the faith- 
leſs proteſtacions of men, their perjured promiles, 
and feign'd loves, cannor but view a poor Artadne 

 abusd, 
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2busd ,, a Azdea mock'd, and a Dias recety - 
ed, 

Sir, Can you wear 4 mans Nheart 1 2 Cubid's 
body, ſince the eyes of ail SpeCtators, judge you 
freer for the pleaſures of tie Courr, tian for the 
Tents of War: 

Sir, It is a degree above huinanity, and there- 
fore requires the adiniraticn of your friends, that 
Your Wit ſhould fo far outgo four Tage. 

Sir, Your 1mayginari0n catinoc but move me to 
believe great improvbanilitie: | 

Sir, I could nor hav 1 4wMtion to frpnoſe 
there could he any ryom 1-:t for you. © cnter- 
rain a woman of ſo many 1mperiectons as Mm 
ſelf. | 

Sir, Tam reſerv'd for your fake, that nothing 
nay be wanting to your glory. 

Sir, For your fake I will undergo the infelict- 
tics cf cruel fortune, 

Sir, Of all men, I dare free you from this 
crime of violating the chaſtity of language. 

Sir, I muſt beg of you hereafter to have a great- 
er care of my modeſty. 

Str, T intend not tro commence any real War 
againſt you, for I acknowledge my colour to be 
artificial-, which Iam ready to lay down at your 
Fleaſurc, | 

Sir, 1 can no longer conceal my thoughts ſince 
you have an intereſt both in meand them, 

Sir, You miſtake my diſpoſition, 1f you ſup- 
poſe 1 afteR praiſes, with the like intemperance, 
as I do perfumes, 

Sr, Ir 1s not in my power to diſpoſe of one 
ſingle hair, fince lam wholly yours, 

S7r, My conceptions are popular, and to be 1n- 
reilligibie among WOImen. 

C Ky. 
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SYLP You are the emblem of terror, and your 
furtous 100ks are able to conſume a woman, 

Sir, I hay? learn'd by experience that it is 
the Reiigion of Lovers to ſwear and forſwear. 

$7, She that builds her fancy upon fading Sub-. 
2Ets, ties her honour ro the unconſtant Wheel 
of Fortune. 

Sir, Strive not to bereave me of the reputati- 
*n of my honour, left thoſe that ſhall! ſucceed 
mc hereafter, read my infany upon my Tomb. 

$1, I cannot bur admire, the delight and life 
of 1 our wit, the light of your wiſdom, and the 
Mercury of your Eloquence, 

S7:,If you would be more thrifry of your breath, 
vou may ſpend ir to better purpoſe ; for you 
19ay intimate your defires, and make tedious dilſ- 
courſes, bur in a wordT inall never love you. 

Sir,lam forry that you have made me the objeR 
cf your love, I know your birth and perſon may 
deſerve one of greater fortune, and thefore I am 
amazed at the unexpected novelry of your motion, 
not imagining bur your boſome had been free from 
any fime; ler your wiſdom then ſuppreſs ir, leſt 
vour love become fruiriets in tne Event. 
 &r, Ivould not have you cheriſh any uncertain 
Hope, nor build any aflurance where you have 


a 
by] 


but a ſandy foundation. 

Sir, Love cannot be compelled, but mult flow 
from the ſpring of natural defire, _ 

Sir, I find 11 my ſelf no inclination to enter- 
tain your affz&ion 3 therefore you muſt pardon 
me if I deny your ſuit, which 1s Bot 1h my pow- 
cr io grant, 

Sir, I ara confident your affection is right and 
perfe&, not ſeeking under a fair and colourable 
Pretence to betray mes : 

Str, 
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an Str, I cannor force my ſeit, © conn to yo 

7 motion, betng utECTLY 17 

: Str, Excuſe me til! ime 
ſhall enforce me to antiio 

. Str, I am ſorry £27 i 147C NET | 

: know you, and | w. fr YOU WH QJer Your {Cr- 
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Gaeſtion wich dem:ind ng another, yer will I pre- 

ſume to ask you, if you Ware never 1 lover 
Sir, T am 1pnorant ct Your ineaning, Pray 1peaz 

in plain terins, 

Str, Pray expound tins riididie to me 
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't you pleaſe to come you ſhall be well- 
COImc, 


S17, There are many jealous eyes that do watch 
an occafion to expoſe me to cenſures, for main- 
taining with you ſuch an unuſual familiarity. 

Sr, You ſpeak unhappily, bur pray be ſatisfied 
tinat [ intend not to marry, yet I reſpet your 
good will,and in other matters, will remain ready 
to requite Your love, 

Sir, You ſpeak myſteries : but T defire if you 
love me, ſhew it in ceaſing to proſecute your 
Suit; for I muft tel] you plainly ir will prove 
fruirleſs and of none cfteR. 

S'r,Your hope 1s built upon a falſe foundation; 
and had I known your intent, I would nor have 
held diſcourſe fo long with you. 

&7r, You may cnjoy that kiſs you forc'd from 
me, but never cxpect any more, 

Sir, I beſcech you not to rake notice of my 
words, which if they have been over paſſionate, 
yet they are the more to be born withal, becauſe 
they proceed from afte&ion much more vehement. 

Sir, An ounce of give zne, is better than a 
pound of hear ze. 

Sir, It 1s better to love with (cverity, than to 
deceive with {weetneſs, 

Sr, Honeſty 1s the beft policy. 

Sir, I enter more into the mind of the giver, 
than the worth of the gift. 

Sir, Men ſpeak of women as they find, and by 
the knowledge of one, paſs judgment upon the 
reſt. 

Sir, The vulgac multitude have ears to hear, 
and eycs to ſce,but nor diſcretion ro judge. 

Sir, Daphnes hue, cauſed Apollo's rue, 

Sir, Love 15 above reaſon, but not contrary 


ſc 
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S$ir,Love and Suretiſhip are caſfie to enter intozout 
hard to get off. EF 
Sir, Frugality is the nurſe of hoſpitality, 
Sr, Virrue 1s like the clear Heaven without 
Clouds. 
Sjr,You are as falſe as .Zne:s that deceived Dido: 
Sir, Your Speech is as amorous as the lines of 
Oud. 
Sir, Maſick is the ſweer recrcation of a wearied 
mind, 
S7r, Tam nor like the Shepherds wife, that nevcr 
dreſſed her ſelf, bur at the approach of her Husband, 
Sir, I am like a bed cf Roics where flowers are 
m3xt with prickles. 
Sir, T am nor like the Do/phin whom the ſound of 
Muſick bringeth to the ſhore. 
Sir, You are like a falling man, ready to catch ar 
any thing to ſupport you. 
Sir, There's nothing will kill an Afs but coid. 
Sir, Ir is impoiſible to extinguiſh Fire with Oy?. 
Sir, You fetch your conceirs too far, they trani- 
cend the Subjet on which you do beftow 'em. 
Sir, You miſtake my cdiſpoſirion if you judge I 
afte& praiſes. Heaven never made me ſo intemperate. 
S:r, Your Vows haye ſo amaz'd me, I know nor 
what to anſwer. 
S:r, Whartſoever your defigns arc, let your repn- 
tation continue fair. | 
Srr, My appetite 1s fick, for want of a capacicy 
to digeſt your favours. 
Sir, I am proud when a kind opportunity makes 
me yours 
Str, I fiarter my own diſcretion in nothing more 
than in loving you. 
Sr, I would beg a favour of you, but my mode- 
fty commands me to ſtay. 
C 3 Sify 
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230 Fhe Theatre of Complements, 
Sir, T ſnould fin, ſhould I luſpet your vertue, 
whole glory it is to vanquilh all deceirs, =» 
Sir, I hare your baſe defires, you and your Luft 
©SNEINIBE, an ll ame Wo ork an amendment. 
vis Farewel, you'r grown rude, I dare not hear 
Gu fartiicre 
STE EEr rh1s ſu: ce, } an ſatished, your INnocen- 
Wo {7 12th cl Ci. - > mY Je diane: 
Sir, 1 ould "SAFE you to be carcſu] of your hoe 
naur, bur 1 doubt vou were never yet right WOr- 
©&;, Your ſuit 1s an imperrinent trouble to us 
| _ for be al tured, It is ad pollible for the Stars 
Ty. io ret theng courie; as for me to love you, 
, Y GAUL rexury hath cain'd my affe&ion, and TI 
20:11:07 more, then an occaſion to teſtific ny 
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L If you iove 25 you fay you do,you will have 
ZjERCE 1 : for true 1OVC they ſay will laſt a Siege 
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tr, Be wile, and as tho Proverb ſays, lo» before 
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i- art II, 
* CY "© ; ew | DR 
I etters HpOmH [eve 4 37” « þ | FECA / WIE Ci iq 4 
_ : 


”} aud ed CAXBTe Or AGF. 


An Addreſs ts a great L5:0, 
ſy Lord, 
Þ' regard of thoſe many favours which your. Ho: 
Bour have heaped on nic, I am bovnud nor only 
ro acknowledge my Rapp: neſs therein, bur aifo de- 
fire thar you woul 1 always recKon ime 13 he numocgr 
of your molt obliged Servants. 


A Letter of Complement to a Gentlemen. 
SIR, ; 
Learned and great man conplaind, thar tne 
frame of mans body was defective, for ( faid 
he nizure ſhould have mide a window 1n tne 
OMAN, by which we gy IT 1ntp ft into the bo 
tom of Ris eart, & 0 ſee whenhe ſoc 185, WHETET ths 
words be conforma! ble ro tne <1 
and whether that which we Ce pn hw Oo an 
uniform relation to thac within, Truſt we { 3 
tough I quarr:] nor Rf NCTC 1H CR1S KLnd, 
EF with my breaſt tranſcarenr, rho. you my tlic 
whar deep characters vour oft Im 15 1N27aven 1 


pron, © 


my hearc,and d how realy Iam wier yau lis Ve mMacae 


H1O, Sr 'i5 #; Ht mot faithful $ 43S "Vit, 


G45 | A 


Tre Theatre of Complements. 
A Letter of Acknowledgement, 


Have been very ſtudious for acknowledgment in 
4 ſome (orc anſwerable ro your many favours, bur 
fortune R45 ceait ſo ſparingly with me, that I, who 
haye mott defirc, am leaft able to ſhew my amer- 
c14ments, otherwiſe than by a courſe Paper-Preſent : 
yer I with I could ere& ſome laſting Monument, 
that might ſpzak your worth and my engagements, 
whereby afrer ages might report, that though I had 
rot ability to requite, yer I had a heart ro expreſs 
ny thankfulneſs, which ſhall always pronounce me, 
Sir, 

Tour moſt obliged Friend and Servant, 


Anſwer, 
SIR, 

| 2 great meaſure of content I received at your being 

here, and ſince that, the favour to be the unwor- 
thy objec} of your remembrance, mabes me even proud of 
my awn happineſs. The truth 1s,T wiſh no other Heaven 
here, than always to enjoy jour preſence,that the influence 
ef your many vertues, may create in me ſome kind 0 
goodneſs: but ſince there muſt needs be a ſeparation,excuſe 
it I beſeech you,if in this komely manner, T preſent you with 

itfe ſervice and beſt affeion of him that 1s, 


Moſt happy in your acknowledgment. 


A Son to has Father, 


ave oY t reaſon to he ſeniible of your care of 
me #*ny minority, let theſe few lines ſerve to 
acquaint you,that having now acquired theſe requi- 
fire qualifications, which ar my firſt arrival I was 
{omerhing wanting 1n; I hope London may prove the 

| place 
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place of my prefermenrt, as harh been to many o- 
chers, though I muſt expe ir with much dithculcy 3 
your powerful prayers to Heaven I hope will have 
that effte&t, as ro make me double my induſtry ; as 
time and farther Converſe with Citizens ſhall ena- 
ble me, I ſhall give you larger informations, I ha- 
ving nor attained any thing worth your knowledge, 
or that may be ſerviceable to you in your diverſion 
in the Country. Sir, 
T am your moſt dutiful Sons 


SIR, - Complaint of long ſilence, 
[| Can endure no longer that you {hould forget a 

perſon who honours you fo extremely as 1 do 
rheſe three months of your filence, I have kept my 
mind ir. the continual ferrers of prief,thar 1 ſhould 
loſe the honour of your remembrance 3 1 yefeech 
you do me juſtice, and let not all the World com- 
yg with me, of the little efteem you mare of, 

ir, 
Tour moſt humble Servant, 


The Anſwer. 
SIR, 
[] Could wiſh I were left-handed that I might acquit my 
ſelf of tbe ſervice I am indebted to you, being through 
misfortune lame of my right hand : which has obliget 
me to make uſe of a ſtrange pen, to excuſe my ſo long 
filence, and to aſſure you, that though T ſerve my ſelf 
of anothers writing of this Letter, yet "tis my Soul that - 
concei1/d it, and my heart that gave the diftamen, be« 
ing very glad to witneſs unto you the truth of my thoughts, 
touching the reſolution which T have taken to make my 
felf remarked in all places, Sir, 


Your moſt humble Seryanr. 
A 


4 d*3 
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A Letter of Thanks. 


} 
know not in what rerms to return you thanks 
A. for the many favours your- Her us d1{pofition 
hath beſtowed upon me ; Iam {s unfcrtuaate an Ora- 
rour, that T am our of all hope to acyuit my felt 
that wav. Ir officerh me to put vor 1n mind of the 
paftzon which I have to your od ce; perſwading 


my ſelf, that the ren en brance it will cxcare mn 


OU, Fr 7-21] | ſupplica te for the nn of Ine aath 
and that conſidering the ardour of my Tc), rater 


£120 the beauty of my diſcourices You Wil = ter 
Your [cif WI Li} C8h 4-111; 5 ity, 207 that 1 ailare YUU 


CUCEA 2287 N how pcoricct! Wir 


La 
Þ pit 
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Tine Anſwer. 
TT2, 
| Complain much of the exceſs of your ctullity and 
EK Cor: rſh iþ, fince 3ur rectþroc of frie naſhip 1s ther 
reatly intereſſed : jou grue me thanks for the ſervicy 
Y of $t $ 'S i C } 4 LV {/E as SF Fo 'TCEC 


wich you! deſired of me, as thmighT were not oblieed 


79 it of receſjitty « leave off that cuftora i !j you pleaſe, 
and know, that the linzuage of complement 1s unknown 
#0 true friends, whereof I am one, and which is 
znore, Nr. 

Your moſt humble Seryanr, 


A L:tter of intreaty, 


5TR, 
TR” I am the moſt unproficable of all your 
fricnds, yer I ſhall never fall to prove my ſelf 
one of tne moſt paſhonate to your ſervice ;, the 
violence whereof cauſes me art this preſent to ob- 
lige me 18 ſuch, or ſuch an encounter, All thar ! 


Cal 


WP. 
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can {1y to you for the firſt acknowledgment 15, that 
L {h: al conſerve £ erernally rhe memory of rh: favorr r, 
Ep 


x 


revenpe my ſelf, rhar I fnall carry rhe 7 
i rY YC a- AY > Sel Roy ” t —_ -.O : 
unto my Grave, together wich the quality 0: SIF; 
{2 a # , 
Tour mT humble ſervant, 


Anſwer, 

STR. 
f : <4 - ; A = 2427p ; \ 4 « " "A Þ-5- 
Find ſ9 much facility tn toe execttim of #38 Conte 


Mane whicn vg were pleaſed ft) t1mpoſ2 upon” mr 

h as in tha JE 
that T am aſhamed t1 rechen it in the number of feru- 
£ CES why þ T- A * frre 0 V | de toy PRI 2 tt Ir ENP 4 ZN ON: » 2 #17 POr {* ? 
Ka — @& EN r - Fa ; 
0 07.f yo intereſt, 


{. 4's p ap $4.4 *4 

1 Itttle rnportance, f3r 19 fatis facets « 
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that T beſeech you grue me f1 | 

in I may witneſs according to your meitt and iny afe4t 


on, how unfetznedly T am, Os, 


& o . £5 i es =, \ © ev £ 
Your mo{it kumilie ſervant. 


A congratulatory Leiter to a Friend up2r 615 prefermetis.. 
A 1 R ys 

om = T } 1 oh Tal) yy _—_ 7 3 Co! 
news Of 2x r IA7TANCEMINT INfO TILE CNATEE 


which you wilned for fo long, han a[d<dt 


ſucn contre! aj and ſatisfation to my C1oughts: 
that TI am able to exprets bur 087 Bart of rhe jay 


© 


which reigns in me, I trounle no ry felt 

twade you to 1c by a long dittourte ; your ONR Mme- 

rit, and our reciprocal fric wag ( ſuppiving the 

defet of 193% EloJuence ) v 11 O12 a far vetrer t£- 

jumony than my Pen is able, which has in charge 

at this preſent oaly to pur you in mind, that I ans 
alvays according 6 jnctina 10n, Sir, 


Zour very humble je vant, 


The 


— on . 
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The Anſwer, 
SIR, 

Se you take part in the good fortune which has be- 
9) falnme, you muſt alſo participate in the advantage 
of the new credit which it has brought me into. This 1 
advertiſe you of, to the end that you let no occaſion ſlip, 
where you may procure new proofs of my paſſion, nor 
forget this advice which I give you 5, ſince 1 ſhall die of 
impatience, if 1 exped long the opportunity to witneſs un- 
t2 you, how deeply T am, Sir, 


Your ſervant and friend. 


To ask param for a fault committed, 
$L1R, 
j Have too preat an opinion of your piety to make 
doubt of the pardon which I crave for my faulr 
commarted Jaft night : *ris not char I fear the 1nno- 
cence of my intcrtions is not able to juſtifie me, 
var becauſe I would fer my mind in quict, as I have 
already my Conſcience, This a& of acknowlege- 
ment ſhould ſerve you for a ſatisfation, as ir does 
me for a penance : putting you in mind of the pal- 
fion which always heretofore I have had to do you 
{ervice.and of the profcffivn which I have made, to 
dear 1n all places, the quality of, Sir, 


Tour moſt humble and moſt obeatent ſervant, 


A Letter of Complaint,for backbiting, 
- $TR, 


[| Underſtand thar when you have noehing elſe to 


do,you take upon you to backbire a perſon very 
near allied ro me : 'Tis the worſt trade and moit 
dangerous that you can imploy your ſelf in : but if 


' your wine be the cauſe of rheſe extrayaganctes, I 


adviſe 
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adviſe you to mingle it water as ſoon as you can, 
otherwiſe I ſhail ve conſtrained to force you ro ſuch 
a long ſilence, that no one ſhall cver hear 1 vu ſpeak 
hereafter  *tis the charitable advice, if ycu follow 
it, of Sir, 

Tour ſervant. 


The Anſwer, 
SIR, 

Heſe that told you T abuſed your Kinſwoman,abuſed 

me; I know, ( without any mans intimation, 
the reſpect IT owe that Sex : and what ſubjeft ſoever ſhe 
had given me, my reaſon ſhould always hate forced me 
ro hold my peace : as for the reſt, bnow that wane ne- 
ver made me ſpeak, and tf you be ſo fooliſh as to believe 
it, I know a way to puniſh your folly. T tell you what I 
mean to do,that you may have ns pretence #0 ſay T ſurpriſe 
you unawares at our next meeting,where I hare good hoje 
to make you feel how worthily I can chaſtiſe thoſe, 
that will not be contented with reaſon, 'Tis the reſolu- 

tron of, Sir, 
Your feryant as much as you pleaſe. 


A Litter of Tuſtification, 
SIR, 
Wonder greatly at the injuſtice you have done 
me, being otherwiſe fo reaſonable as you are : 


you have condemn'd me upon the firſt report of my 


enemies, withour obſerving any other formality 
than what your paſſion ſuggeſted. T muſt tell you, 
you appear fomerhing too violent 1n this encoun- 
rer, and the more becauſe you nevez ſeem'd to 
make doubr of the paſſion I had to ſerve you: I com- 
plain'd then with reaſon,becauſe your reproaches are 
without reaſon 3 and I beſcech you rake the pains 

hereafter 
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hereafrer to p22der ws 12for ation REL tall be 


mace you of a bufſinefs fo 1 i inn this, and 
pzrricalacly when ir aches the jntre:t of Sir, 
Tour molt bundle ſervant. 


ne AnNiver. 
STR. 

So highty approve of your judgment, th at Thegin to 
[| qiee (Ton ny nn WERE ; tince it Dat declared He culpa: 
ble * yet T mit of aſſure you, wr y1s per. nit, that my 
t/; 4270s art NET+ F CORFVTD: #2 4 any P17 to the fault 
whereof PH aecije TC, an a livew fe emaemn me with- 
out hearing ihe ſpeat E - but thor 7h my misf9*tine were 
always ſuch trat you ol never iacline to d» me reaſon, 
yer my conſcience F; wid always , thit I may reſt in 
Garet z ANG  reace.thly # Poſs the quality of, Sr, 

Your mott hamble ſervant, 


IJTR 


Protetation of Friendſhip, 
SIR, 

! O nat wonder ritlh 1 paropans you ſo ofcen with 

my RG rs3 1 have 80 greater plcaſure in the 
World tian to at on y/cu of rhe e{tcem I make of 
your ſriend{hip and the eternity of mine 3 *cis true, 
theſe 2 re but Sr" Y bur being th-y arc dictated 
Oy my Heart, I am farizfied 10 acquitting my felf of 
that Which I owe you, If occafions to do you ſer- 
VICC wala Qfer themſelves as ofcen as they: do to 
write to you, I would give teilimony by my aRions. 
Father than my diſcourie, that T was nevyer 1n com- 


picment, Sir, 
Tour moſt humble ſervant. 


The 


+» 
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* | Tine ALLWEr. 
" -* © R, 
F Will never reſwſe the. hinmaur which you do me in 
{ P! 'ofc 43 ing E* le THe extieainly * Þat ſince / Pave FÞ: 
merit to 9 bros vo thereto, T dar nit publiſh my giod 
fortune, hot fea in ng 19 De aep JT t Led of 7t every r7:9inent, 


10: Decal wie 1 believe yW.4 wil! of /E fickle, but reaſobas 

| ble ; and that therefore your reaſon may naltze you, t9 
mabe me hſe this end firtunc, hich 4 :1e only, and 
your courteſre acquired 7 : but wat ſever pappens, Py 
A all nzver be other an. "ow 


Your mot humble and moit oncdion: 


fs) 
(map 
<4 
£4 
fd 
eT 
" 


T9 a fit. ad 1m felv97t 4 6* anntiher. 
STR, 
Oar mcrics and deſerved kindnefs, Fave made 
ne {7 config or 2116 3%: Nee i2rn + + ; 
friends are always fubject © | ; 


amoneft the reft I crowd my 
1s 


at this time, in favour of l Geiitieman who 15 
the bearer of tizis Letter; bc {<< 11118 you to Dr 
port him with your crec dit, 13 a bufineis of which 
he will "ON YOu | {hall account his oblipations 
into the number of mine, and refiife to you in my 
own particular r,t nc reſentment which I ithaii con- 


celive 1n quality of, Sir, 
Tour moſt fumble and moſt obedignt ſervant 


The Anſwer. 


22:72 rhy felf happy to have met with this title 0's 
207, to do you ſervice by making your friends buſt- 

to Ly determin'd to bis advantage. T1 employed i ti2 
"148.1 bat my care and induſtry, nat loſing one mo- 
ment 
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ment of time, t2 the end that I might thereby witneſs in 
what eſteem I have the honour of your commands : you 
may give me new ones when-you pleaſe ; if you deſire 
new proofs of the obeatence of, Siy, | 
Your moſt humble and moſt faithful ſeryant, 


Complaint of a friends abſence, - 
SIR, 

Hough true friendihip be in the proof of ab- 
ſence, yet, yours 15s of ſo long continuance, 
that I imagine vou purpoſe to caſt me off, jince you 
ſeem to retire your aftetion by little and little, 
1 ſpeak confidently becauſe I fear extreamly; 
and you ought to pardon this boldneſs and fear, 
ſince they equally proceed from the good inclination 
T have to your ſervice, and the preat eſteem I have 
of your friendfhip. Rerurn then quickly, if you will 

free from ſorrow and diſquict, Sir, 

The moſt humble of all your fervants, 


CS A The Anſwer. 


Ou are pleaſed to chide me with ſuch a good grace, 
that T could wiſh to ſee you oftner in that humour, 


ſince it obliges me to believe that they are not altogether 


indifferent t2 you 3 "tis true my abſence hath been ſome- 
things long, but being my preſence 1s unproji table to my 


friends, by the diſubility FT am in to ſerve them, I make 


the leſs account of my abſence from the Court ; yet the 
only means t2 occaſion my return, will be, if you teſtifie 
unto me, that I can be.uſeful to you when I am there, 


which ſhall precipitate my haſt, being in a firm reſolution 


tarender you alt manner of ſervice, in quality, Sr, 
Of your moſt humble and 
moſt obedient ſeryanr. 


Vindt- 


3880S 


being, Str, 
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Vindication of our ſelves from a falje 7eport, 
SIR, 

T is an eafie matter for any man to accuſe me; 
but I defie all the world together, to convince 
me in the leaſt reſpe&, *Tis true, I could not ſpeak 
in thar Company bur ſome muſt hear me, but be 
pleas'd to ler me know my Adverſary 3 and 11e en- 
gage my ſelf to make him ſign me an Acquitrance 
of my innocency with his own blood. I boaſt of 
nothing contrary to my intentions 3 for ler me 
bur know the breachers of that impoſture,and I will 
eaſily acquaint you with their malice, which ſhall 
enforce you to that credulity, ( as I moſt humbly 
intreat you ) thar I will ſooner part with my life, 

chan the honour and ſtyle of being, Sir, 


Tour moſt humble and obeatent ſervant, 


The Anſwer. 
STR, 

Efore I can declare you guilty 3; you muſt confeſs 
your ſelf faulty with your own mouth ; for the teſti- 
momes of all the world cannot convince the good opinion 
T have of your integrity. Men may calumniate vour repu- 
tation as much as they pleaſe, but I ſhall always hold 
your accuſers to be in the fault, ſince it 1s impoſſible T 
ſhould loſe the efteem, which I conceive of your deſert, 


Your moſt humble ſervant. 


To a fick Friend, 
SIR, 
| Bong not acquaint you how extremely ſenſible 
the ſorrowful news of your ſickneſs was to me 3 
only I muſt pur you in mind that your diſeaſe can- 
notchuſe but be very contagious, having received 
thc 
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the infetion my ſelf, though at ſo great a diſlance» 
I could wiih, for your ſervice and my own contenr- 
ment, I were near you, bur my misfortune is ſuch, 
thar 1t ties me tocertain affairs in this Town, which 
by no means I am able to abandon : yer all theſe 
obſtacles ſhall not hinder me from acquicring my 
ſelf of iny duty, if you eſteem me uſcful to render 
me any manner of ſervice of which I give you moſt 
faithful aſlurance, as proteſting ro be all my life, 
Sir, | — 
T.ur moſt humtle ſervant, 


The Anſwer, 
O piner was IT able to put pen to paper, but T ſer* 
VN ved ny ſelf of the opportunity to render you thanks» 


for the conſolation which you gave me, in the delightful 


entertainment of your Letters: get T beſeech you Str des 
prive me not of this happireſsif you any ways tender my 
health ; for I can aſjare you, *tis the great:ft ſatisfadt- 
on to me in tois World, to fee my ſelf howured with the 
favour of your remembrance, in qualit; of, Sir, 

Your mo{t humble ſervant, 


T1 a friend certifying his willingneſs to ſerve him. 
SIR, 
Never eſteem'd my ſelf happy till the day where- 
 1n you were pleas'd to give me an emp.oyment 
for your ſervice, as bcins rhe only thing in the 
were always in the humour £5 honour m9 with your 
commands, as I am always to ohzy rnem, which 


1 3 « * PS PIES o* L- 1, ;-_ 

you will do me a great fiyour to believe, and belides 
Regal © i a ae @; 

chart 1 am unfeion-dly and witnoar retervation, voir, 


Tour mot humble and moſt faithjal ſervant, 


The 


the Theatre of Complements. 43 
The Anſwer, 
SiR>, 


'T 1s nt enoveh to oblige continually jeur friends ;, 


- Friendſhip commands that you ſhould ſerve your ſelf 
of them in all manner of encounters « to which T conjui? 
you, if you deſire T ſhould believe that » 301 Imve me exe 
treamly, T will never importune you with other tetrgs, 
in the grief I remain, to bear unprofitally, the quality 
Of, Sh 


Your moſt humble, and obedient ſe. vant, 


STIR, From aGentleman going a 7virny. 


F- Aving refolv'd for ſome time to breath in ſome 

; 1 Forcign Ar, IT reckon my ſelf 05jiged to kits 
your hand before [ depart, left my filent departure 
night move you to rake the obligations to be for- 
feited, I long ſince made an acknowledgment of, 
and alſo render my ſelf uncapable of renewing our 
friendſhip; I have rherefore adycntured this 11! 
compos'd Epiſtle ro be my Peace-maker for all paſt 
nc oleds : ; though I fear the arrival of Papers in this 
kind may deprive you of much tranquility, yer What 
Hiſtorical accounts " foreign PREdE: arrive t9 my 
undcritanding, I ſhill adventu T2 tO tr 10ſm.1c to you, 

but for any thing worth your obfervation I dare not 
pretens to my departure 15 fo ſudderiy, I have 
only time to allure you T am, Sir, 


Þ; ED 8 It, (3/0 6th 
Your mo{r nunible fer vant, 


The Anſwer. 
SIR, | 
LI my beſt wiſhes attend you through1ut your whole 
Pilarimage z but I am more ambitious of enj Wing 


77 þr ſonce and ain much troubled by this outward je- 
Par ation 5 3 
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Paration ; T hope you will attain your wiſhes in ſome other 
Yegion, whicl) you have in vain ſought after here; I 
ſhall expe with great impatience, ti!l T hear of your 
fortunate ſucceſs ; T ſeriouſly believe 1t high time that 
fortune fhould have ſome remorſe, for having ſo meanly 
treated you, and that the warld may at laſt be ſeniitle 
of thoſe vertues which have lain ſo long in obſcurity; if 
in your abſence you ſhall command me any thing, 1 ſhall 
enacavonr toperform it with ſuch care as mas give you a 
teſtimony of my affe&ion ; and thoſe that know us buth, 
fhall jadge only by my ſedulity that T am, Sir, 


Your moſt humble ſ{eryanr. 


Returning thanks for a Viſit, 
SIR, 

Eh epjoyment of your late Socicty, was very 

pleafing ro my thoughts, and continues ft11! 
freſh in my memory, and ſummons all my reſent- 
ments to attend you z your unexpeRed arrival ſur- 
priz'd me with a joy able to vanquiſh the moſt ma- 
lignant diſtemper: I ſhould eſteem it a great happi- 
neſs to be fully ſatisfied with an account of your 
advenrures, which makes me imparient ior a ſecond 
Vifir, but ſhould commit rudeneſs with roo much 
greedineſs, ſhould I nor admit others to parricipare 
of the benefit of your good company. I could wiſh 
my ſelf in a Pages habit, to become your conſtanc 
Attendant, and remain fli!l in quality of being, 
Sir, 

Tour moſt humble ſervant. 


The Anſwer. 


SIR, 
Lt”. 
Our acceptance of my compeny 1s too much an honour 


to me, and amidſt the many throngs of Fn 
an 


The Theatre of C omplements, 4.8 


and acquaintance 1 daily ftruggle throueh; TI cannt be 
unmindful of my promiſe to rewutlit you; the anxinus 
expreſſions of your Letter are more profitable and commen- 
dable concernments, than meerly to langutſh for my furry 
Company 3, T dare tot miſtruſt your reality or expreſſions, 
but conclude my felf very happy in that you have choſen me 
for the ſubject of your friendſhip : pray miſtruſt not my 
defires of my own tranguility,wha am, Sir, 


Your moſt humble ſervant, 


Thanks for a Tiken, 
SIR, 

THe greatneſs of your preſent, conſidering my 

own indeſerts, was no cſs than a tarprizal ro 
me 3 1t was much commended by all the participa- 
ters, and you have obliged many you never law 3 
they ſtyle themſelves ſecurities in che obligations 
due to you : in the diſcharge thereof riey will be 
fairhful Pay-maſters;confidering the magniticence of 
the preſent, they will involve all their intereſt with 
thar of mine, as being moved by natural principles 
to reſolve, ſuch favours muſt nor go unrequited, 
until we agree upon ſome ſuitable Preſent for a fur- 
ther acknowledgmen:, Sir, Tour moſt obliged ſervant. 


The Anſwer. 
SIR, 

He ſmall token was certainly more than ordinarily 
ſeaſonable to create ſo much acknowledgment 3 
howeter you are pleaſed to complement it z the delight 
which the Company took in the Preſent, 1mpute 1t to your 
good wine which prepared their palate jor ſa courſe 4 
diſh; I was not at all ambitious of juch eloquent thanks, 
only to tender my reſpeFs to you z if you had the opportu- 
nity of gratifying ſome friends, 1 am glad it was Ty 
table ; 
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table, I pray take their acknowledgements as due +: 
your jelf, wile 1 fudy tr) continue, Str, 


Your moſt devoted ſeryanr, 


From one Lad) to another . 
Madam, 


T7 Have not ſo much vanity” to thuns my ſe!f able 


ro make 4 remwin wort ae Honour Thave ro 


ceivedinordo 1 bro fo bio jorge io my own 
#13 (0 ID E241] EHICHURCaT, LOU 
Ore; SC CH EDNCIUIONR <vDYOUr mMcrIC, 
wy! tints F iocld 16: caual value 
Witin che ni-g045:; 1 receive the new atſt- 
CARCE CTY OUr: £ FG 1105 LYOUY, a5 2 vbicking {cnt me 
00) Hrayon, which Vids , mc CHEF It and ve, 

* ; 

[109 


5 
| 
has, > 
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z18ce T1 can rel:ih no feitcity wit 
( Madam I know what "Sacrid ce ro ofter for tuc hh 
a bounty ; all hearts are made Tril>utary to your 
Commands ; Ver none wich fo much oblionion as. 
tnat of, Madam, | Tour ſer Valit, 


— 


Madam, 
T Have been Jong 1n anſwering yours, and nip of the 
lair my Auil Genius produces this 111 1 ſhap'd Letter. 
Madam, 7 t2 faculty of my pen were correſpmaent to 
the devotion E my heart, I could ſay much, when 4s 
now I muſt b! ſilent 5 yet not falert neither, for every 
calf of fry eye rpm your lines begets a wander, and 
wonder mabos me breaz jilence. T have always had 
year ſweet perſon and vertices in a reverential eſteem, 


- 


and nw the charms 0; vezz# pen Dave hurla me into new 


aamirations yet not j3 as t9 forget the od, nor at any 
tine i be leſs than, Madam, 

he moft humble of your devotes, 

Al 
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A requeſt to borrow Miny. 
STR, 
Er me not be baniſh d from your friendſhip, 
for ſending thete few lines unto you upon this 
errand, of ng of any 5 bur Sir if you ſnail 
think fir to pardon my boldneſs, I deiire your aff1- 
ſtance, ſince this urgent occaſion puts me on this 
ſkrange adventure ; rhe ſum I want 15 ten pound, 
which ſhall he paid you again within a Month, if 
you dare rake my credit for a{ſuratice, ana tor 1n- 
rereſt you pal | have my thanful acknowleagments. 
T aus not doubting your civility in cis caſe to,-. Sit, 
Tour humble ſervant, 


Tne Anſwer. 
SIR, 
O”; friendſhip would be held by a very ſlender thred, 
if a ten potind weight could jnap it 5 1 have nit 
mmougot fit to pardon an) bolaneſs, " t do efteerm my ſelf 


havpy in that 1 have @ ; purſe , and cny thing in tt to ſerve 
. { I 
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Your real fricnd to ferye you, 


To a Landly: BY 711 behalf of his >24ntE, 


Moſt honoured Sir, 
PO move you to juſtice, were 1N {ome meaſure to 
conclude you guilry of injuſfice, and to requeſt 
your pity In beiaif of your pocr and | long oppreſſed 
Tenants, were to proclaim you hard harted againſt 
them 35 but exyerience telis me you are free from 
both, and your on works pronounce your worth 3 


only thas mucin I am bold to beg of you, that the 
falſe 
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falſe informations of thoſe men of broken Credit 
as well as Eftates, may not take place againſt theſe 
bearers, men of honour and fortunes, and ſuch as 
I dare preſume will inform you of nothing bur rruth. 
In contdence whereof I allume the liberty co ſub« 
ſcribe my ſelf, Sir, 
Tour very humble ſervant, 


To a Mother, 
Madam, 

"THis ſhort time of abſence makes me ſenſible of 

char grear good which nature beſtowed upon 
me, when ſhe ordain'd you ro be the Parent, and 
me the Child; for now I feel my («lf deprived of 
thoſe joys, which your preſence was wont to aftord 
me , now I want thoſe loving Aſpets, wherewit! 
your indulgent eye was wort to ſolace me. Ina 
word I wanr all rhings, which an afftetionate Mo- 
ther did ever bc{tow upon an undceſerving, yer du- 
tiful Child; for ſuch 1s, Madam, 


Tour obeatent Son , 


: To a Lady upon ber leaving the City, 


is * 
. 
- 


Madain, 7 
Ver fince you left London, all joys and good 


fortune are fled from us ; the Heavens have. 
not ceaſed to ſhed continual tears for 
Being at ime you abſence, and Mars has frown'd 


of great rain, upon all our undertakings; nor can 
we hope to receive good news or fair 


weather, till the brighr rays and vertue of your 


preſence return hither, to uncloud the watry Ele- 
ment and uncharm the fortune of War, Whilſt in 
this ſadneſs, I was ſtudying what might render my 


lines worthy your acceptance, the enclos'd —_ 
with 
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with the much wilh'd for news of compleari”s 
your happinets 3 and Ut theſe prove 1h any meaſure 
an Anridore to prevent the contagion of ſadder 
thoughts, which theſe times are apt to adminiſter, 
I thall enjoy the height of my ambition, which 
holds no Title 1n competition with that of, 
Madam, | 
Tour kumble ſervant, 


Toa Lady in a Town,that had been beſteg'd, 
* Madan 
Frer the diſquiet of your Jate alarms, Tam 
A bold to congratulate the re-enjoyment of your 
 worred repoſe, which ( had I been General ) no 
cauſe nor guarrel ſhould have made me hazard 3 
tince in all things I value your content above my 
own : My regard to your iafery. had been in ſuch 2 
caſe motive enough with me, to have lutpended the 
challiiemse >nt of that mutinous City : / Lada, ;f 
" a5 I hope and pray J You are n0\v both free from 
bf ſquierude and from fear, I have my hear res V 'iths 
defiring (as you know ) nochjng more, than by con- 
ge devotion to your (elf and fervice, to PUrs 
hafe ar leBgth the eſtecin of, 3! Madain: ; 


Tour moſt faithful ſervant, 
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To exciife not atjwering a Letter, 

SIR, 
"Har I have commicted fo great a Soleciſm in 
good M3nvers, as to rec ceive two Letters from 
you, Without giving you humble thanks for either 5 
| bet cect You aſcribe not to ay wanr of zeal ro 
your {irvine tor in cartieft you carinot make me mcre 
happy than in voucliſafing me the honour cf 1 YOUT 
commands, which ſhall always find as ready al 
D : obedience 
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ovedience 1n me, as any thing thar moſt concern: 
my own intereſt;inthe aflurance whercof 1 give Jou 
che humble reſpe&s of, Sir, 
Tour humdle ſervant, 


A conceited Letter of thanks for favours, 

STR, 
Ou know that I( with frzendſhip and offeSion mY 

ſureties) ſtand already bound to you In an 0b- 
frgation,for requital of a larger Sum of fayours,than my 
poor abilities can any way faticfie; yer tiow you 
make a large addition to rhe principal Debt by heap- 
Ing upon me another Obligation : Till forcune better 
enable me, I muſt beg your acceptance of thank fu- 
eſs, which I defign 1n lieu of intereſt, and ( for 
vour betrer ſecurity ) my Bond renewed for the 
reit, with the addition of another Surety, my ſer- 
vice feaPd with the Privy Srzgnet of my Love, atteſt- 
ed by rwo Witneſſes, gratitude and acknowledgment, 
and ſubſcribed by, Sir, 


Tour faithful ſervant, 


Upon a promiſe t) witte, 
CIR, 

THe inconfiderate promiſe I made to render you 
" my thoughts in writing during this abſence, 
was orounded | vpon a juſt ſenſe of my Obligations, 
withour the Icaſt reflection upon my diſabilities for 
any ſuch performances 3 and in this reſpe& I mighr 
jufily have been diſobliged withour breach of 
Faith, bur that ( ſeriouſly ) I had rather diſcover 
my imperfc&tions in this kind, than be any ways 
wanting 10 my remerc!aments, which are much 1in- 
debred | to your many favours: and therefore I fend 
this ſmal] tr1vure, 25 an carneft of the much greater 
election of, Sir, Tor Cofin and ſervant. The 
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The Aniwer. 
Dear Coſin, | 
Mong the wwrinis contertments which the Country 
A. Nelds 19 this S2xfon, T rave met wit? none e&= 
tal 12 Pat, which the receit Þ f your Lc ter affords me 3 
far ( rraſt me ) Tai fo tas a y 7th the Contents, 
(a3 ng Fes to znvade me, 


Mi tt 

that whenſo ver F perceive that, 

wich the want t.of. your ſwe. 2t preſence often Det, f 
rer for care. Thus 4 


i Hinds the Jin 2s for your dear Pn -e that ſent them, nor 
fhall T ever ceaſe to acknowledge your number Teſs favours, 
wilt IT have breat h but to pronounce mor, Dear Cofin, 

Tour moſt ajte Fin, ate [eruvants 


of 
F 
FR 


T5 a Brother, 

Dear By of ner, 
7 Ours equally full of love, and £000 C unſcl, 

came tomy hands with no {3-all conrentment, 
ſince I perceive you intereſs your (cif (a3 4 very 
Kind friend ) in all rhings that Concern may good, 
which as I can never forget, fo _ T ever &ccount 
my 1elf molt happy, when I hear ©: your progrets 
in all perfoctions and good qualities ; | herewith £0 
u zccomplifhcd | is che paſtionate deſire of, 


a 


Tour moſt affectionate Brotmer, 


A Letter of Thanks 
TR, 

Hi is ts only ro give you my humble and hearty 
thazlks for the favour you did me t- he party 
ou wet of : If I live not to be able +o ftrike talleys 
with you,yer I ſhall always record y ur kindneſs with 
a thankful reminiſcence: And rhough I am ſomething 
0:14 1n my cxpretlions,yer believe 101 {hall moſt wit- 
D:2 lingly 
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ingly engage my (elf, in any ſervice that may ap*- 


Prove me, Sr, 
Tour fatthſul ſervant, 


To a Friend in Fuſtian, Bantring, ard Raillery, 
S1R, 

Y laſt was from Taunton, and (chough I am in 
perſon removed thenee, yet )I fear the matter 

of this may come from thence too, being nor as 
vet {ufficiently rudimented in your Academy for ſuch 
ſuſceptions. I muſt tell you ( with ſome regrer ) 
that I find nor an accademick ( cxcept rhe noble 
Philoſopher )in all cur voitinage 3, fo thar if we con- 
verſe ac al), it muſt be with Labradors, and ſuch 
our of whoſe rebetudinous cerebroſity, we may as ſoon 
extract aurim potabile,as the Elixir of any knowledg, 
their querelous out-cry ts thar the continual Szccrty 
of th1s Seaſon,has 7nfted all their herbiferous arounds, 
which may haprily breed a dearth of A/rment, as 
there is already of literature in theſe parts, Thus 
much ex 03/7903 now to tie purpoſe ; I hope your 


obſtreperous alarms, have nor 7nterturt'd the proce- .. 
dure of on; rome Authors Miſcellany, whici 1s a - 
Principal point in my Card, S7r,heiieye ir, vithour © 


fome miſſive of Conſolation frem you,the Country will 
p , ! 


»<C 
Rn 


ſoon put me into a cagzrimn ; tnerefore bc eo longer. 


coſtive, as you love 


In the fill of the Tour ſervant, 
Hoon, Hudibras, 
Anſwer, 
STIR, 


Aving by the inchjed given you ſome few ſerious 
lines, I2t me nww anſwer your jacetious Letter, : 


( vrit when the Moon was at the full ) with a jocu- 


latory 


- OO _—_ LS —_— 
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tatory line or two 5 and firſt by allauding your acumi” 
nous Exordium, but withal of ſhewing, you tmmediate” 
ly miſtabe the ward Suſception, if you think 7t can 
ftind in a fber ſenſe for underſtanding 3 however in 
way of Railery 7t may paſs, Again, rudimented f5; 
raughr 75 harſhz ſo 7s heberudinous cerebrofity. 
Documented for taught may paſs in a ſerous line 
ard plurabious better than heberudinous ; for inufted 
you ſhnuld ſay exufted 3 fo for herbiferous frugiferous,: 
becauſe herbs and plants are the leſs principal Chilaven 
of the Farth; whereas Corn and all forts of grain are 
the moſt principal for mans uſe ; for ſo you muſt mean by 
the word (aliment) that follows in the Text of your Let- 
ter. And by this you ſee there is a hind of elegance to oe 
obſerved in a fuſtian or bantring Phraſe ; nay,T ſay 
more ,the lepid lines of Fuſtian are loft, when "11s nor 
genuine'but ſirain'd ; and truſt me (Sir) I hold it 
piece of greater art to line a Letter with proper Fuſtt- 
an, than with Syilken Language, eſpecially when friend's 
reſolve to he merry by diſtantial ſalutes : Tour French 
Chagrin ana! Spaniſh Labrados may paſs as appaſite, be= 
eauſe proper to the ſenſe and nothing ſtrained ; ſo the 
miiive of Conſolation you deſire, by way of an amica- 
le obſervation upon the Text of vours z and this 1s 
what T can ſport away, who muſt reft, Sir, 


Your {aſtianizing friend, 
Ralpho. 


Reply. 

SIR, 
"THis brings you humble thanks both for your 
news and your crzticiſms; and rhough mine were 
bur pans ſpeuſtticus, a dough bak'd piece of Fuftian, 
wherein 1 intended nothing ad amuſſim, yer you 
muſt giye me leaye ro make ſome defence. ' For 
D 3 ſuſception 


pit : a 
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74ſception I have Littleton or Gouldman for my Wa 


F 
rat 12 Nt HEE; radtmented T hoid to be DS. 
end { according to the new mode of converting 
J4ns 1nto Verbs ) I purpoſely avoid ?lambecrs cere- 
ity ( not plamoious as you write it ) as trite and 
chrae ; but for your exception to herbiferous, 
19 that you miſtake the ſenſe, for the Seaion hath 
2 cf late very good for Corn and grain, which 
Fe: Bijeroas 1nCiudes, and as bad for graſs, the Sur 
1aving in ſome  Piaces. not only burnt the very 
roors of i G. but as aiſo made ſtrange clefrs and im- 
re0tons the Earch, therefore T uſed mufted , 
a = wal hich i though not {o uſual, as exified or a- 
duſted 3 Yer in this ſenſe T think no leſs proper, if 
ZIOT iN a genuly e, at leaſt in a metaphorical ways and 
tte thar arc fed by Graſs and Hay) are a'coniide- 
Tavie partof our aliment, &c. Sed me reprimo, not 
at ail preſuming to enter tie Raſqjie wich you in Lo- 
gomaciy Or the Þugnacity of ſuch aiipures, but with 
talynifion in All t1in95 fo JOur greater zadgment 3 
whicnce I mult counfets.co haye received in theſe my 
Junior Years, a greet increment to - v {maller portion 
of knowledge, Bock Uy thcie and other your ANCH = 
Ranks 2a Att TH107fS, Wianch I at WNAdYS receive With a 
reverenttal ritpectt , anſwerable to your. inerit, 
30d tie obligation of, SIr, 
te 7 Your ver y humble ſervant. 


Rejynacis 
S [' R, 
I Do mightily allayd your endeavour to abvmar what 
] had witiated in my laſt 3 for 1t 15 a ſign. you are 
Matter of what you do, when you can avow it ab 
ibis primis princapts, and thereby ſhew you are as 
far from being Conſcious of Error, as you arc 


from being inſcious how far you may uſe the £a- 
titude 
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titud2 of faſtianizing, wichour exceeding the limits 
O! * modeſt avowment., per modum inculpate tutele : inG> 
de animo mi Thoma, (F perge eo que cepiſt! fee, BC. 
Truſt me Sir, I ſhall ( wirhour a blufh } caſtiy 
yield You the advantage 1n Logomachy, as oftentimes 
Divines do to Lgicians in point of reducing $;tb- 
£i/ms to ail their potiivle VArIations Ito {everal 
Mords and FIG : Decaule the one is actually con- 
veriant 1n that particular, whereas the other de- 
pends only upon the habitual uſe of ſuch F:2ures, 
Without retaining the Rule thar leads to rhe 1 efitude 
thereof; ſo men ſpeak true Latin wichour being a- 
ble ro give rule for ir, and by this means {omerimes 
are peccant againſt the rule, which every School- 
boy can correct them in, and truly in tits | Parkin: 
lar of Logomachy you may and wiil be avle to read 
LeRures to the deepeſt of men, becau! eyou laudas- 
wy make 1t your profeſs'd fiudy, and conſequently 
will make a world of mien obliged to you as well as, 
Sit, Tour fern UANT, 


$5 


Ws, 


An Anſwer to a Compiement, 
SIR, 
'F ab g. le ( th: JoUgh abſent ) thr TT felt, 7s pour mem. 


"ys 7 cornt 1m; £ / wry 5 and” tiut you write 19 be #1 
happineſs 3 wiltc/ ) fav ours that 1 may leem in ſome me 
fure 9 deft iq VE 3 { addyre! 3 theſe Hot 75 {xt gr {7 
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throughly both ſeen and j es ak 1; as 7 find my let) 
nito1ng ameliorated 7n Compexion of faces 08 1617 Prue 
ture 0 Hhndy ; j9 1s the Ro fition 07 15:9 mma tn [8ruve 
you nothing leſſened, but does oh quare!y jnc'eaie, with 
the obligations of, Sir, Your uliaicerable leryant. 
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A Gentleman to a Lady, whom he eſpied at a window, 
Madan, 

| et and honour kits your hands, and fo far 
J plead my cauieas to inform you, you are obliped 
to ſhew me favour,fince for your ſake I have under- 
pone the veEnement tortures of an expecting lover ; 
bur now being grown impatient, I have taken a reſo- 
izrion to 5c rather importunate than baſhful; for my 
nature is too high to ſuffer me to fioop ro, or tlie 
from any attempr that hath the countenance of 
wit is noble : Madam, my ambition is to viſit you, 
if my love may prevail with you to aftord me ſo 
oreat an honour, and queſtion not, but you will 
Bc 1n condition as 1n beauty ; for if the Divinity of 
vour perſon lay a charm upon my fſfenfes, 1t 1s bur 
juſtice that you endeavour to recover me before my 
Diftemper render me incapable ofany remedy; how- 
ever it ſhall be my glory, 1f I cannot live you fer» 
yant, that I can die, Lovely Creature, 


Nour devout admirer, 


_ nada. 


ww. A arts 


Love Leiters upon all ſorts of S uggect's. 


4 Lovers firſt Addreſs to hy Miſtreſs. 
Madam, : 
11 Muſt «of necelfity, for my own quiet declare the 
defire, which I have to love and ſerve you, if 
you ju; me worthy ſo grear an honour. Your 
merit obliged me, and my inclination conſtrained 
mc ro ic. I expe& only ro know your will, char 
1 may perfe&t my derermiration of profeſling pub- 
lickly rhe ſtyle, Madam, : 
Of your moſt obedient mm 

© 


> . 4 Cr as 
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The Anſwer. 
SIR, 
Ou know the ſtate I am in, 1 muſt neither accept 

nor refuſe the offers which you make me, Cs 
tenting my ſelf to witneſs unto you the reſentment which 


they left in me, with aſſurance that 1 honour ſo much 
the merit of your Miſtreſs, that I ſhall always prefer 1t 
befire the condition ofi Sir, 

Your moſt humble ſervaUt- 


To demand «n Anſwer, 
Madam, ; 

Id you know with what impatience I expect 
the fayour of your reply, I aſſure my ſelf your 
charity would oblige you and'prompr you on to ſer 
my mind at quiet : but as that is an honour which 
I muſt expe& from your goodneſs, rather than the 
paſſion 1 have to your ſervice, I muſt have recourſe 
to praycrs, beſeeching you very humbly to vouch- 
ſafe an anſwer, which may aurhoriſe rhe quality 

I bear of, Madam, 

Tour moſt humble and moſt obedient ſervant. 


The Anſwer, 

] 4m obliged to you for two Letters + but 7 muſt tell 

you for anſwer, that you are to expe no more from 
me, having n9 other liberty but this only wiich 7 take ta 
aſſure you of tt, TI ſpeak not this to reject the honour you 
are pleaſed todo me ; bur becauſe being extremely ſenſi 
Ble as I am, the quality of daughter affords me no mare þ. 
power to publiſh the ftyle of, Sir, 

Lour humble ſeryant. 


Ds ' On 


oo wd 
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On his -Miſtrejjes abſence. 
Madam, a 

] Have lcd fo {orrowful a lfe,fince the day of your 
- departure, that if I ſhould recount 1r to the moſt 
Inſcnſitble Souls in the world, 'tis credible.rhey 
would be moved to compaſiion; yer ]-do nor deiire 
to {tir up that paſſion in you, ſfufhcing my lelf that 
you take notice of it, to the end that you rray make 
no doubt of my love, and leſs of my conftancy., I 
muſt cell you then, that having loft borh my appe- 
tite and repoſe, I pats over whole nights without 
fleep. I may ſeek coritentment to a fair purpoſe 
in the converſation of my friends ; but I can find ir 
only in ſolitude, where my friends as ingenious as 
your {clf to increaſe my affliction repreſent nothing 
to me but your cruelty, Judge now if I be not one 
of the molt wretched lovers in the workd : yet my 
conſolation is in this, that I ſuffer all rheſe affiiat- 
ons for the moſt worthy ſubje& living, and for 
whom I would loſe a thouſand lives, as being, 
Madam, 

Tour moſt humble ſervant, and moſt faithful lover, 
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The Anſwer. . 
S I R, y | 
] Believe you ſuffer leſs pain, than you have taken care 
to deſcribe; for that which you ſay my abſence hath 
produced in you ; my beauty 7 am ſure cannot cauſe either 
afflitHon or forrow in any man, ſo that af you continue 
wour complaints, T ſhall be forced to begin my reproaches 
and to tell you that 7 believe all my ſervants pine in my 
abſence, as Madam B, hath deſcrib'd 'ew in the Song 5 
the two laſt werfes, 23H | 


No more they figh, no more complain; 
- Kut like unconſtant wetches live again : 


I DRL TTY merry Ie re 


nome OS AC re ogra ett moron re orders en Cornea. er AD oe er Go PEI Eh eo 
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Ceaſe 


The Theatre of Complements. $9 
Ceaſ? then your Diſcwurſe of ſorrows and griefs and j:ghs, 
and lamentations, burning and ding, "tis a language 
thar moleſts me extreamly, and which makes me ſpeak 
thus freely to you, in quality of, Sr, 
Your moſt humble feryante 


A more obliging Anſiver, 
SIR, 

] Am wery ſenfible of the afflitions my abſence prodt- 
* ceth in you 5, but as it is unavoidable in the condition 
Fam in, ſp you muſt of neceſſity reſolve to be pattent 3 
Since 4t ts the cnly remedy of your Malady.Do not under 
take a Journey to ſee me, but expect fame occaſion Or 
other, which will ſoon offer it ſelf, Comfort your thoughts 
with this hope, and the rather, becauſe I will partake 
in the ſweetneſs of it, What need you fear ? know v0u 
not tht if you beve me extreamly, I will revenge my 
lelf with the ſame weapon £ and if you be conflant, Z 

will loſe my life rather than my reſo[ution to die, St, 

Your moſt humble and 
moſt fairhful ſervant: 


A Proteſt ation of Lguve and Fiaelitye 
Madam, | 

Tom | ſhould fay that you are the only ob- 

zee of my retſpet and affeftions, I ſhould re- 
preſent but one part of the eſteem which I make of. 
your deſert ; tor I find you reigning ſo abſolutely 
in my ſoul, that I have no liberty lefr me, but only 
to publith in all places where I come, that 1 am; 
Madam, Z7our moft humble and moſt obedient ſervants 


| The Anſwer. 
SIR, 
Ou are too Eloquent to be Aimorous ; a paſſion ſo. 
ex tream, as that which you feign in my peer 
TT Conie 
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could never be able 19 expreſs but in feeble terms, whic® 
forces me to a belief that you emplozed more time in 
compoſing that pretty Letter, than ever you did in the 
ſufferings of Love, But however, yoar deceit is mat ( 
unpleaſing to me, tbat T ceaſe 1c te obliged to jour core 
zn turning it tomy advantage, which T ſhail always re- 
Celve, when you are pleaſed to reckon. me in the number 
of, Str, 
Your moſt humble ſeryants. 


Complaining of a negle#. 

Madam, 
] Should never have conceived, that fince you are 

publickly honoured by all the world, and per- 
feftly by me, you would have recompenc'd my re- 
ſpeas with contempt, and my love with hatred. 
'Tis true the ſlavery wherein Iam tyed, forbids me 
to demand a reaſon for what you do; yet my Priſon 
allows me this liberty, to rel] you char you are roo 
vigorous to be ſo beautiful: and thar except you 
£hange this ſevere humour, whereiich you tyran- 
mize over me, you will run the hazaid to loſe, 


Madarn, 
Fre moſt humble, and moſt obe- 
aient of all your ſervants. 
The Anſwer. 
SIR, 


LF Ou have m pretence to divulge me the moſt cruel 
and dijſdainful woman alive : for when you main- 
zain ſuch diſcourjes, thoſe that know my diſpoſition, will 
eaſily know you are in anger ; otherwiſe netther could 


zhey excuſe your humour, nor T your misbeltef. If my 


eftions bad merited the proof of your fludy, you would 


hl #42 b2 2. better opraiou of my inclination, ſince the 
| v fyft ume that I have had the henour to practiſe you 5 


DNt 


- 


S 
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but ſuch 1s my iri:fortune, that all my endeau%urs are 
not able to nourtſh tn you a good conceit of, dna; 
TY Your moit humic i[ervante. 

a ; ; | 


Complaining of inconStancy, 
Madam, | 

] Cannot avoid telling of you thr your inconſtancy 
| has provok'd jn me more piry,then it has procured 
me 3!l , being willing to loſe r':e potieflion of that ro 
day, which I could not maintaia till tro morrow. 
I tay pity, becaute I have ſoine reſpet to your No- 
Nour, hich 15 more jnterefled in that action rhan 
my contentment, I wiſh to Heaven this lightneſs 
may give you as much ſaris{adtion, as 1t cauled you 
blame, in the eye of the worid. I ſhall aiways be 
clad of good fortune that ſhail happen to you,as ma» 

king profeflion to be ſtill, Madam, 
Tour moſt humble and moſt obedient ſervant, 

The Aniwer. 
SIR, 
Ih you knew with what wiolence T was conſtrain'd to 
this mutation, I make no doubt but you would efteer 
me far more worthy pratſe than reproach 5, imagine the 
power of a tyrannical Father towards his Daughter un- 
aer his obedience, ſhe may weep her fl, be baths him- 
felf with joy in her tears ;, her ſorrows and lamentations 
do but increaſe his fury. This is the caſe I am in at 
this preſent, T leave it to your ſelf to conſider what I am 
able to ds againſt ſo ſtrong an enemy; the only conſider aa 
tion which remains to me, 1s that T have loft the quali- 
ty of your Miſtreſs, yet T will conſerve everlaſtingly, 
that of, Sir, 

Your moſt humble ſeryant. 


To 
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To demand his Miſtreſs's Piure, 

Madam, 
] Hope you will nor deny me this humble av of 

giving me your picure, being well atlured fhar 
I yalue the original above all the things in the wor!d;z 
that beautiful tubſtance whoſe features and graces 
you animate with fo much ſweerneſs, appeard in 
my fighr ſo adorable, thar I long extream'!y afrer 
rhe ſhadow. You may give comfort to this impa- 
tience of mine when you pleaſe,by granting me the 
expectation of that favour ; which I will place in 
the rank of the preateſt felicities which ever can 
happen ro me, ſince it gives me the nobleſt nieans' 
of ceſtifyng the reſentment which TI have, in quaii- 
ty of, Madam, 
Tour moſt humble ſervant, 


The Anſwer, 
SIR, 

Y Our requeſt is fo obliging that T am forc'd to grant 

it, being glad you will have often before your eyes, 

the image of het that honours you extreamly ; you will 

do me a favour t2 believe it, and likewiſe that T am, 
91r, 

Your moſt humble ſcryanr, 


To demand her Hair. 
Madam, 
] Hope it will not create in you a wonder, tf afrer 
having enjoyed ſo ſweet a {ervitude, I ſeek after 
new chains, by deſiring a Braceler of your Hair. 
To tell you how highly I ſhall eſteem this favour, I 


muſt have recourſe either ro your merit, or my 


own love for exprefion 3 and being you have per- 
fe&t knowledge of them both, 1 leave the confidera- 
tion to your ſelf; rogether with that of the —_ 
WIUIC 
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which I have to your ſervice, as being more than 
ever, Madam, | 
TRE _ *' Tour moſt bum ble and obedient ſervants 


The Anſwer. 
- CIR, 
Y 0ur merit 1s of ſo powerful a perſwaſron that Tam 

" ford to grant you your requeſt : IT will not oblige 
you to ſilence, bnowing that your diſcretion has already 
prevented my defires, *Tis ſufficient to put you in mind, 
that as theſe favours are not vulgar, ſo they require a 
ſecrecy of fidelity in the recetvers. T hope you will keep 
inviolably,while you remember that T am, Sir, 

Your moſt humble ſeryant. 


To cxpreſs love to a Lady, 
Madam, 

Alich and fo extream , are Lov's fiery paſſions, 
S that rhe more they are quenched by diſdain, 
oreater flames are increas'd by defires 3 and tie 
more they are repuls'd with ſcorn,the more greedily 
rhey purſue Love's charms, My heart long fince 
has been ſcorched with the beams of your Beauty, 
and my mind inflam'd wit your fingular vertues ; 
birter looks cannor abate my love, nor extream un- 
kindneſs dimimfh my afte&1on ; I am nor thar per- 
ſon that will leave a Roſe, for pricking of my fin- 
gers, or forſake Gold becauſe it burnre my hand ; 
for the'mind of a fairhful Lover, is neither ro be 
daunted with deſpight, nor frighted with danger, 
which 1s the caſe of, Madam, 


Tour moſt humble admrer, 


Another 
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£4 Amther, 
Hatam, 
Ad I dim eyes I could nor perceive fo great a 
Beaury,and 1f not a competency of wit,l could 
never have enertain'd the rhoughrs of loving you 3; 
for the tranſcendent brightneſs of your Beauty is 
not for weak cyes to gaze on,nor the worth of your 
Vertues for any weak drains to entertain 3 if you 
think I flatter you, look into your ſelf and be con- 
vinc'd, and if I do you Juſtice, chide nor. affection, 
for a diſcovery, where truth is honourable ; pardon 
my preſumption 1f 1t exceed your pleaſure, and 
cominend his ſervice, who will make an honour of 
your favours 3 I wait with patience for your an- 
ſwer, which I hope will not proye c:uel to, 
Madam, | 


"nm 
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Tour devoted ſervant, 


The Anſwer. 

STK, - 
| Fr your wit and your eyes are of a company, your 
brains may be on the outſ1de of your head ; then if 
you deceive your ſelf, T hope you well nat blame me: 
colours ave but ſhadows, and may be full of auſrans, 
and the worthineſs of vertue may be a reach above the 
| worlds re aſon, yet the aiſcover y of atten may be 
" more in words than in deeds, eſpecially when diſcretion 
| ſounds the depth of deſert, though the honaur of truth 
be worth regard : where there is m9 fault, there needs 
no pardon , and therefore witnout trouble of patience 
finding no cauſe of diſpleaſure, 1 thus conclude Love hath 
a priviledge to be at the command of kindneſs, in 
which 1 veſt to wiſh you much happineſs, and continue 
tobe, Sir, 
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A Lgve-Letter, 
Pitneſt Creature, Bþ | 
O acquajnc you I love you, were too courſe a 

Phraſe 3 aud yer when trith 15 the beſt Efao- 

quence, affc&ion needs no invention to <zqpreſs the 
care of her content, which being bur three Letters 
makes the word ſcon ro be read, whicn Deing 
Y © U, nothing doubting your ipeiting, 1 nope YOu 
will ſo kindly put togecher , that a Conjundion 
of Love may adr:ic ct no Separation during life : 
and thus heſeeching you to learn this Leflon by 
heart, without a crotis in ccnceir, to hinder the 
courſe of Love's happirefs, t11l I hear from you 1n 
that nature,which may coinplear my joys and crown 
my wiſhes, I ſhall wair with 1mpartence, but neyer 
ceale tobe, Madam, 

Tour only admirer. 


The Anſwer, 
SIR, 

To tell yu T love you, were to croſs an anſwer with 
a comfortable requeſt; and yet when atjjumulation 
7s the fruit of invention, diſcretion may be pardoned in 
concealing of love. Touching your Letters they are ſ1oner 
read thun underſtnnd ; while tmaginative, hopes may 
be decerved in their hatpineſs; and yet to avoid all in- 
gratitude in that nature of kindneſs that may give ho« 
nour no content, as a ſimple Scholar in the Ait of Love, 
I»th to have more by heart that may trouble more than h1s 
head, when ſeparations of Conjun&ims may indanger 
the death of Comfort, wiſhing nving amiſs to them, 

#hat mean all well, I am, 
Yours, as 1 may be my OWN. 


4 
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A Letter of Love to an honourable Lady. 
Honoured Madam, 
F Love were nor avove reaſon, it would not be ſe 
high in eſteem 3 who dwelleth only in the ſpirirs 
Of the beſt underftan: aing,feeds the heart only wich 
The fruits of an infallible reſoſucion: what ic is in 
Its own nature hath been diverily defcrined, bur 1 
think never known ; but unto chem chat inwardly 
know it, ſome hold 1 ir a riddle ot Re can in- 
terpret bur he that made its 4 Chiid and Beauty be- 
got tt ; I hope nature will be her elf, pole Not un- 
Kind. to ner own Weed, how to prove truth,the ho- 
nour in Your eyes, that have wrought my heart to 
your ſervice, ſhall make known to your fayour in 
the happineſs of your employment. . So craving 
pardon for my preſumption in my devoted duty, 
eo the honour of your command, 1 humbly rake my 
teave, Madam, 
Tour Ladyjnips in all humblencſs, &c. 


The Anſwer, 
Worthy Sir, | 
JT love be above reaſon, it muſt he either Drvine of 
deviliſf ſh, and (1 reparded accordingly ; wat tt is, T 
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jrom being feen in 9s PE e3 Gut 1f it be a child, thou 


of a lranze parentace fu el natur2 will wt ſuffer the 
Mother to be cruel to har IP breed ; but 1+ it fall out 
t) be an unzractius Father, what then will be thouzht 
of the Children? yet. left m conſtruing a c: ncett, gs 
miſtabe a content, ſinc2 the ſecret of narus e 222 ny He 

ſenſe of ſtrange urnderftanding, I wil ſuſp: a ny hs. 
ment, Hill T have made proof of my opinion when eres 


and hearcs meet together in diſcourſe, I hope the buſt gar 
w1 
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w-:/l be fo3n ended that is referr'd to indifferent judgment. 
So till occaſion be offered of the performance-of Employ « 
ment, hoving toat ap and honour will ſoon agree 

upon ſure grounds, fiil T fee you, I remain, Sir, 
Your Io ving friend, 


A letter of paſſtmnate affection, 
Madam, 
Ince that very hour, wherein fortune made me 
nappy y in your knowledge, next afrer God, I 
KT is have,care, love, hope, nor contentment/bue 
for you : the day yields up all my thoughts as a 
tribute to your memory,and the night (which was 
made to arreſt the agitarions of the ſpirirs, ) never 
removes the remembrance of you from my heart 3 
over which, as you have already gain'd an abſojure 
Dominion, ſo fhall it yield you a conſtant ſacrifice 
of an aection, which ſhall be permanent, as the 
being of, Madam, | 
Tour moſt devoted ſervants 


From a Commander t9 his Miſtreſs, 
Madam, 

Hough I have "een hls brug even to the 
Confines of Deatiit's Kingdom, yer I rerain 

ſo much itrength as to te!l you thac x 2m alive; and 
muſt crave leave to renew that proteftarion winch 
I hererofore ſo often made,not to be willing to live 
but for your ſervice : the Scars of War in fone 
fort reſemble the wounds of Love, fince thoſe which 
I received, have nor at ail diminifhed rhe defire I 
had to ſerve my Religion, and theſe which you 
pave, have increas'd thar paſſion to honour you, 
which reigns within my foul : My hand has nor 
ſtre ngth enough to write more, and its weaknels 


may ierve as a proof of my aftetion, which mm 
e 
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be always greater than my power, as the cfeRs of 
my obveatence ſhall ever be leſs than my devorion 
to ferve you, all the days of my life, in quality of, 
Madan, | 

The deare$ Lover to your beft ſelf, 


To bis Miſtreſs, 
Madam, ; 

JN a Cauſe whereon the felicity of my whole life 
depends, and wherein I nave moſt will, I find 
leaſt power to unboſon the ſecrers of my heart; 
luch force has love to captivare my faculties. Hence 
tis I rather choſe i!iis, rhan that other way of ver- 
bal delivery ; for though in eicher I ſhoild diſcover 
my own 1mperfe&tions, yet in rheſe lines my guilt- 
leſs bluſhes will paſs unſeen; hicherto I have only 
appear'd a ſervant to your attairs, and 1n that qualt- 
ty had continued if the excellency of your perſo- 
nal endowments had nor ( by ſome kind of hea- 
venly impulſe ) drivet me on fo more aſpiring 
thoughts 3 which ( with truth T ſpeak ir ) were 
_engendred-by the obje& of your goodneis, wirhour 
any adulterate commixture of Eſtate, which ( how- 
ever valued bv others ) 1s nor of weight {uthcient 
ro turn the balance of my Scale, if not otherwiſe 
well laden with pure and unviaficd afte&ion, which 
I promiſe tro owe to none but you and to you 

all things,even the being of, Madam, 
Tour moft faithful and devoted ſervant. 


The Anſwer, 
S IR, 
Hat upon ſo ſmall acquaintance, you ſhould make me 
ſuch friendly and paſſionate expreſſions, I cannot 
Tut take as a civility, being apt to make the beſt con- 
ftruition of every ones ations; yet ( Sir _) that ſo 
many 
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many, Months ſhould paſs in ſilence ſince 1 ſaw you, ts 
enmgh to make me believe your Letter merely comple- 
mental ; theſe times affording many of your Sex, whoſe 
Pens or Tongues can ſpeab one Language, and their 
Hearts another, When 1 find cauſe to believe jour pro- 
fefſrons real, I ſhall. ſet a greater value upon your re- 
fpect : In the mean time civility invites me to ſubſcribe 
my felf, Str, 

Your humble ſervant, 


T» bis Miſtreſs complaining of her crucity. 
Madam, 

TP Yranny, as ill becomes a Subje& as a Prince, 

and cruelry 1s the natural iflue of thar Monſter 3 
ro ſay your Ladyſhip is guilty of both in ſome kind, 
is a truth undeniable : for ever ſince fortune made 
me happy in your knowledze, my affection hath 
had no centre, bur your breaſt, my faith no fellow , 
and my conſtancy Tuch as never admiis 2 change 
yet my ſighs are unpitied, my love unreg71 ic, my 
faich and conflancy anſwered with nothins, vic your 
diſproportionate denials 3 nor can | without won= 
der, conſider that your LaYyſaip ſhould be to all 
the world ſo perfetily charitable, and to me fo cru- 
el, unleſs *rwere ordain'd by fare , thar the firſt 
fruits of my love ( which ſhould be the firff ftep to 
Happineſs ) muſt be made abortive by your income 
pation. Aadam, the more you deny, tlic more 
Fucl you add to thoſe Flames, which ( if nor ſad- 
denly allay'd by your pity ) wil; conſume my very 
Being into aſhes of Mortality. Theſe are Macar, 


| 
i 
| 
| 
| 
' 
| 
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the real dictates of a heart, that's wholly devoted, , | 
To jerue zou® 
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An bumble Addreſs to a Lady. 

Aadan, 

Bar fear 1s an individual Companion to fincere 

aftetion, and thar the heartieft devortions arc 
brokenly expreſt, are maxims in morality ; and 
nowever Errors, yet verial : the diicreteft love 15 
teldom withour ſome annexed: paſtion, which ot- 
times fetters the faculcies and leads underſtanding 
captive z that which did and juſtly might derer, 


doth now animate ; the Maon in her fartheit di-., 


ſtance from rhe Sun, and oppoſition,receives moſt 
Iight;the poorer they be to whom chariry 1s extend- 
ed,the greater the merit; ro exprets my devoted at- 
tections by deep proteſts and multiplied vows, will 
not pleaſe, my Antito is, rather in Deed than in 
Word 5 Til matters be maturely difcuied, and the 
advice of friends on borh fides had, I aim no high- 
er than to be enfſtiled your ſervant; deliberation 
( if inany caſe) in this is moſt neceſlary. - I ho- 
nour you too much to wiſh you rhe ſmalleſt amiſs, 
though the ſome of my Earthly feliciry depended 
thereon: My affe&ion 15 not frenzy ; if my flars 1n- 
rend me not che enjoying of ſuch a happineſs, I 
muſt frame a Content, For concluſion, I will only 
add, that though you may have your choice of many 
in ail points more accompliſhed, yer none thac 
ſhall ſo rruly love you : My lines are confuſed like 
my rhoughrs, Your milder cenſure he preſumes on 
who truly honours your worth,and refts, 

Sclely devoted to your Vertues. 


Tha Anſwer. 
SIR, 
He receipt of yours brought with it ſome amazement 
to ſee my ſelf almoſt Shipwracht in your good opint- 
nn, when my own Veſſel was full fraught with _—_ 
Fs WHICH 
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which 7 intended to disimbargue at your Haven, 1am 
f(t to 1gank yo, | for my plainne/s and ingenuity in my 
charge, and (hall aſſume the ſame freedom in my own 
arg iital, 7 muſt tell you that 7 had Commiſſion to make 
ome tn: {ſas in the "Countr) upon a pure negleet in you 
and athe rumours; but do aſſure » you, what I [aid was 
with ſuch modeſty, and fo ſhort of what common fame de- 
livered, as may hereafter- appear. Sar, if thts give 
you not ſatisfadion, 1 ſhall be to know what may, becauſe 
1 profeſs ty owe you much ſervice, and the more 1n order 
ts that approaching happineſs your ftars have aſjigned 
yu , Wwiercto 10 wiſhes of a hatpy confirmation , ſhalt 
e708 rag ly concur than thoſe of, Str. 
Your very humble ſervant. 


The ſecond Addreſs. 
Madam, 

TJ I was blefled with the happy ſight of yours, 

I labour'd in a ſtrange perpiexity, believing 
enat Het: che artempt of mine had purchas'd your 
disfavour, or otherwiſe ( by ſome harder fate ) 
| had ſuffered 1n your good opinion, mp which 
the /nd7es 15 to me of Neis value 5 theſe Lerters I 
muſt confeſs with held me tilt now from a ſecond 
Addreſs of ſervice, though nor irom offering conti- 
naal thoughts of reſyet tro your merit, and of 
perfe& obedience ro your commands ; nor ſhall [ 
longer live, than breath rhe air of ſuch devotion, 
being profefiedly, Madam, _— | 
Tours in firm affeion, 


Her Anlwer. 
SI R, 
lm indeed always pleas'd to accept, what time per- 
mits you t9 write, Your Lines pleaſe, and cannot 0- 
ther wa; chuſe ns full of erudition, full of owe, ea 
| guide 
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gutded by a judgment nor vilzar 5 and whatever your 
time 75, your me ntal ſtore fa Fa wils not : we ſee many things 
carry price, n 't een 2 innat2 worth, but the efteemers 
Ford. « whilſt 1 am jejune and empty, 3-54 ave polite, 
and even HP 7 ; ia, ae xciencics,raiſe Trop DH1es5 [0 OHV ON 
Genius , thus what 7 am not my ſelf, 1 make y54 by ac- 
cilents fo increajes 4 black ſpot the candor of a 
blanch'd veſture ; ſo gloomy ſhades ſeem to augment 
the Phebean radiances, and jo are your perfe&ims ſet 
of by the foils of, Sir, 

Your ſervant. 


To bis Miftreſs after a Joins, 

Madam, 
J Have been a Jong and fad Journy y ; which ſeem'd 

{ſo much rlie longer, and io mech che adder, DY 
reaſon I was the farther diſtanced from your {weer 
Company z nor had the iadneſ of this forc'd vaga- 
ry any folace ar all, ſaving rhar of near a hundred 
Miles, that I palled BOt Cn IC, WIrnour mv a 
relique of your Memory which had ſtill the vercue 
to renew all joys in me, and expel rhe Miits of 
Melancholy, almoſt wich equal force ( fo ſtrong 
was my imagination ) as if I had been really in 
your preſence; if you have bur beſtowed one 
rhought upon me ior every hundred I have defica- 
red to you, I am ſatisfied, believing that no love 
can cone within the degrees of mine, nor that 


there's.any ſtare ſo happy, as thar of being, 
Tour devoted fervant, 


Another.- 
Dear Feat, | : 
Hi 5ou may (ee, I forgot you not at any time, 
nor 18 any place, I preſent you theſe 3 and if I 


ſeen importune by my frequent Addreles , you 
mu 
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muſt pardon me, fince T profels to receive no ſo. 
!3ce in this abſence, bur whar the comforcable en- 
tertainments of thoughts: on you aftords me, and 
ſhould I bur as ofren pur ſuch thoughts 1n writing, 
as my heart preſcnrs them to my memory, I ſhoule 
>: no day, even no hour without a Pen in mv 
hand; end I may well hope, from the exceliency of 
vour rature, that You will not leave ſuch faith, 
inch afe&ion without a juſt reſolWon ; nor can '} 
deſpair of your rememorance of mc 1n {ome propor 


Tits as at firſt unaltermhis, 


Ty his Miſtreſs, «pn entrance upon an Eſtate, 
Madam, 
THen the management of a troubleſome E- 

ſtare lefr me by my deareſt Father, occa- 
fion'd my filence, and my abſence, you would 
wonder with whar terror my ſpirits were invaded, 
each ſinew trembled as 1f anatomized, and each? 
part being disjoynred, ruined the fabrick of this 
little Cell that I was Maſter of: now and then, yea, 
every moment 1 ſent warm wiſhes, but by the me- 
lign guſts of adverſe fortune they were retarded and 
never reach'd the deſipn'd Haven. T ſent them: 
with rhe greatcft zeal, and ardenteſt affe&ion ro 
your fair hands, and if any had been privy to the 
encloſure, they would have ſworn by Fore I had 
been diffgated., Love was in a Phrenſie, and quite 
'2nfaruat@F\ ſuch extaſics are occaſioned by the ſenſe 
of ſome extraordinary reſpe&, and ſuch unnaturaj 
heats are raiſed by delays or preyenrions of enjoy. 
Ments, Hence ariſes as Melancholy thar we 
<'M L, (Cc 
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I 

"FN vours F reggyour pain and your windj!, the one 
| kazhed wy Whos. the otrver my ſMrits ; love wit 
wax cold if fuel fail that maintains its flames, Ttis & 
waracle to me that in th? midſt of the noiſe of your con- 
gratulation, Love could whiſper 1 your eargor jo much a5 
fteal a figh from you : 1t 1s leiſure that nccations He, 
bajineſs and affairs prevent it ; Love Srars hMghe!t and 
bofes its ſtrongeſt influence when the word of buſineſs 
prevents its ſuits, The only way to ſtifle amorous paſſions 
is to engage the fancy in a worldly Labyrinth, that if it 


= 


Let 


' would finda cranny ts exert and fleal out, 1t cannet ; 


and when it can, by tumultuary acteſs of buſineſs rightly 
rrirned trevent it, Forbear then to perſwade, or rather 


 delade your friend, by ſaying Ive was by outward reſpets 


H2ihtned, and itt your next breath your read wiſhes, 
not your fetgnea, 
| To yours. 


"T1 4a Maid to interceed with her Miſtreſs in the-wa; 


of Love. 
Sweet Heati, 
F Know your place, and thar credit which you 
have with your Miſtreſs, gives you a priviledge 


 ſomerimes to ſpeak with freedom to her ; be plea- 


tO 1N« 


ſed therefore to take fome fir opportuni 
ds thar 


tercede for me, and to caſt in ſome v 


miphr ſtir up affetion in my behalf, and move her 
to take ſome pity and compaſtion on her unworrhy 
: feryanit, and I will account 1t the greateit _ 

* neſs. 


a 


FO 
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'1c(s vou can do a diſtrefled Lover. I neea not give 


you inftruction whar Arguments to uſe to periivacde 
her, ſince your own invention 1s the beit Art in 
Love Affairs ; 1f ſhe gives a cold Anſwer, 1t will be 
24 ſuihcienc proof ſhe kas no inclination of love fors 
me 3 if ever you hope to thrive 1n your own fortu- 
are marriage, take upon you this tatk of being my 
Sollicitreſs 3 intreat her to look upon me with fa- 
vour, and you fhall nor be rewarded with bare 
thanks, bur with chat which ſhall be ro your fatis- 
aRton : In the mean rime honour me {6 far 2s to 
wear this Diamond Rinvg, and be fo mindful of me, 
Har at our next meeting I may recetve ſuch com- 
fort as may revive the much diſcontented mind of 
{ true aftetionate Lover, and, 
Pour humble ſervant. 


: The Anſwer. 
SIR, ; 
FOu may promiſe your ſelf all the aſſiftance which 
lies in my power : I hnow not what critical mi= 
mute womens affefioms are moſt inclinable, T will en- 
Jeavour to put your deſires in ſuit, with all the ſpeed 
imaginable, the firſt fair opportunity 1 have 3 be aſſure 
what my weak underſtanding can invent ſhall be expreſs'd, 
10 incline my Lad) to place her affefons on you, and ther 
: he remainder I mahe no queſtion but vou may finiſh your 
'»/; wherein T hope we ſhall be both fortunate. 
Your humble ſervant, 


A Comical Love Letter, 
Madam,, 
7 Quld ybu view my heart, you there might be- 
\_/. hold your ſelf enchroned, and all my faculties 
paying their homage ro your memory. Propoſe bur 
4 Method how 1 may = your belief, were the way 
FEp- - G6 
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'£9 1t a5 deep as danger, or from hence: to the Cen- 
tre, | wili ſearch ir our. For by all my hopes, by 
al rhoſe Rites rthar crown a happy Union, by the 
roſie Tincure of your Cheeks, and by your d11- 
1ubduing Eyes, 'T prize you above all the world. 
©! rhen my fair Venus can you be afraid of Love * 
his brow -1: ſmooth, and his face beſer with banks 
fall of delights; abour his neck hangs a golden 
Chain of wanton ſmiles ; Jer us taſt rhe pleaſures 
char Cxp:4 commands who 1s no niggard to rhoſe 
that are, 

Tour Beauties admirer. 


The Anſwer. 
S1% 
F Am very ſorry the Diſeaſe of the time hatlr ſo pre- 
IN vailed upon you 5 the perfection of Complements ( as 
it #s now thought ) 1s to corrupt honeſty and undermine 
-vertue ; your cogitations have found ſuch eaſie entrance 


_ ithat 7 ſuſpe& their truth, they ſeem to favour of art 


more than paſſion ; upon my life T cannot frame my ſelf 
+0 believe one word of your tragy-comical Letter : theſe 
are but things of cuſtom with you, and all your Vows 
are but a cloud of Wind and emptineſs forced on by the 
Storm 6f Luſt, when that's over and your thoughts 
calmed, then you will perhaps love that wvertue which did 
.withhold you as atye and Anchor from driving to deſtru- 
Hon. $9 wiſhing you more temperate thoughts, T leave 
:y04,.and am 

Your humble- ſervant. 


- To hls Sweet-heart in the Conntry. * 
Dear heart, 
T Have cndeavoured with a more than maſculine 
F temper to ſuppreſs thoſe thoughts that prompr- 
ed me to Write to you 1n (the Country, — 


, ax 
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how much it will contribure to your happineſs and. 
mine, to carry things for a time wich a3 much ſ{e- 
crecy as may be, bur I could no Tonger forbear put- 
ting Pen to Paper,to ſend to you,in whole well-tare 
my- happineſs conſiſts. Bur fince I nave adventured 
ro epiſtolize, I hope you will make 1r no crime to. 
make me your example z were yuu of my mind we 
would no ionger thus complement in Mifts. I am 
here though ina grea: and populous City, very lonc 
ſome, becauſe. wanting your Company; and if you 
haſten nor ro make me happy with your prefence, 
I cannot long ſubfiit with my life; thus raking my 
'eave I kiſs your hands, and remain, 

Your humble ſervants . 


The Aniwer, 
STR, 
Ou are very wentarous to ſend your Letter by the * 
common Carrier ; but by good fortune my fingers 
were the firſt that broke 1t open, I am. here among my + 
friends, who will by no mcans benr of iny departure, | 
though IT earneſtly beg therr leave You are ſenſible of my 
atferon to you, and I can aſſure you, time and diftance - 
has m power to alter it; but as you rejpeZF me, ceaſe 
from ſending me any more Letters, for you are ſerſtble : 
to what inconvemency I ſhall be expysy'd in caſe my- 
Father takes the leaſt notice of our 1mentions, for be 7s 
rot reconciled: to you, and witle he 1s not, he will 6: 
aiſpleasa with me, if it comes to his knowledge that 
1 entertain any: affe&ion for 591. Tfhall be in Town 
within three weeks ; no perſwaſion ſhall detata me any 
Hnger : in the mean time teſt a{fured that you have the 
fole cmmmand of 
Your truly loving friend. . 


CR>"nic.” 
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An Unch> t9 + bi Niece perſpaiing her to matty ar 
Old man, 


_ 
Eſterday I ſent the G:ntleman F formerly men- 

2 r1oncd to. ycu, to propole a Marriage, which 
f eni2k wouid make you both happy 3 he isa man 
that is very rich, and very good Fumour' d ; bur I 
never heard of fo croſs a dii>ofirion as you are of 
thus ro ſtand in your light 3 T'ave you 4 mind quite 
co undo your Ne ne informs me that you re- 
ceiv'd him with che higheſt icorn, and could hard- 
y be Dro: TpH to look upon him that your abvſes 
were T5? ons: rous, aronting hem LO his heels: . he 
fears he had rather be under twenty Executi- 
ens than the laſh of your Tongue : now te upon 
thee fooliſh Girl, who wile nor be guided by thy 
fri-nJs, bur abuſe a man of his graviry 3 if you rake 
131 courſe you will quire alienate my ai! Te&ion,and I 
tnow not who will confer any Portion upon thee 
i® | thould ft thee e113 10 iſh] ng vou more difcre- 


& $4c.1i>4 & 
af 7” . . I. - 3 
tion, I leave you, beine very much deffrous, ( 1f 
© + % D Oo Mc-4 Y-? LO a 
Jt TT14! #2 a $6.4 © £211E ) 0; 24 WS 4 'v #4 p {ic]r, 
| Y ; Ns FOI» 4 REOEY 
£ Jil ' tyuly lovit's Uncle, 
The Anſwer. 
&1 1.8 


F !Vonder you would put ſuch a man upon me 5, alas 
Yg ho 1s old enongh to be my Father for years : he 15 
wry; 2ebls and IT 1 erily believe there o not ſo much as 
Che 22: oa rain in that ſaplieſs trunk ; be 1s a fellow 
as buld as a Loring: glaſs, and whoſe Diſeaſes would 


en an & ble Arithmetictan to caft them #p © 3 7s be a 


KC 


ef Yom = Gout, Ser" hath ſei 4 not only upon fe 
feet, but bis fingers,which #s all the ſtiffneſs he can b9oa/i 


of; were I married to him 1 muſt ſpend my r-hole time 
te © in 
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?1gether are ſo cunningly intcr woven, and with ſuokgas- 
tte threads that T cannot diſtinguiſh them, Alas Sir / 
T pave your Charadter already, for the moſt perfidings 
and Lowe abuſing Creature in the World, that all your 
Yows are treacherous, your ſiniles, words and adticns,libe 
jwall rruulets through a thiuſand turnings of looſe paſſi- 
ens, are at iaft hurried tothe dead Sea of Sin; ſhould 
ou therefore diſſplve your Eyes to tears, were every 
accent a ſigh in your ſpeech, had you the ſeveral Speſls 
and Magick charms of Love, T fhwld ſeal up my Ears, 
that I might nt hear your difſimulations : this you mas 
male yiar fait, From, None of yours. 


Madan, 


Y 0u are the firſt ro- whom T ever became bound: 


;1n the bonds of Love, and eſtcem it as well 
my duty as my intereſt no longer to conceal hoiv 
much I honour and admire you. I had thoughts 
Madam, divers times to acquaint you with this 
ſoorer, ſince it hath been my preart happineſs to 
be admitced into your fair preſence, but durſt nor 
zake the confidence till now, If my afteftions have 
been tco powerful for my diſcretion, and1 ſo com- 
p<ll'd me to commit an error, I doutr not your 
2oodnefs will excuic ir, fince 1t was purely our of 
a ſincere zeal.to do you ſervice : nor could I dif- 
ſemble my ambiricn any longer, Let it tufhce dear 


Madam, that lam now a Priſoner to your Beauty, 


and from the Ear of Love do make it my Suit, thar 
you pleaſe ro honour me with a favourable aniwer 
to theſe Lines, that you may enable me to n:ake 
a free reply, or otherwiſe ſuch a one as way be too. 
late eſtecm'd unhappy, as tearing the dolcful (t1- 
dings of 115 fare, that vows to be, 

; Tours, though in death. 


The 


OO P—_— —_ 


4 13C-4 Cale of C 07npicient *; SI 
The Aniwer, 

SIR, 

| Recoined your atnorous Epiſtle, avd cannot is { an 

@ woman, and 3 Cirijtian, but have ſo much cha#t- 
t;,as T pity, oth T cann;t love you, ſincett 15 4 bn F 
confeſs to 92 aue t9 all perſons either fick or lunatickh 2 
but I cmife's my nature 1s of another conſiiturton, for yout 
are the firft to my rememoraiice that 1 ever hated, which : 
nv 1 thaugitt good to: let vou underſtand, becauſe indeed 
T 41 nt apprehend how you delerce my difſimulation 5 
tet it ſuffice, T ſhall ſtudy to revenze this inſolency, bus 
yer fo, as not to honour yo!t. wit! the bnawled ze of how, 
or which way : and as far the felticity, which 04 think 
you have, m being able to make a reply, either happy os - 
unhappy, you may chuſe whether it foul be made or not 3 
But if* comes to my hands it ſhall then be at my chaiee, 
whether to be burned or read for the ſake of a uitle 
laughter : but my advice 7s that yW ſpare the-patns, 
for it will be but-loft Iabour upon 


Yeur iriend,. if you .w1ll be your owns 
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"FO che king's moſt Excellert Majeſty, 
To the Queens moit Excellent Majeſty. 
To His Royal Hipnneſs tne Prince of Wales, 


Torthe moft illuſtrious Prince of Orange or Derma;t. 


To the moſt illuſtrious Princecis of Orange or Denmat &, 

To the moſt Reverend cather in God, the Arch. 
bi {hop Zt Canter Ur y, 

T > tits Grace tne Duke of Grafts, 

T 3 tae Right Honourable Maraneſ: 5 Or Ear. 

To the Right Reverend Father in God, the E:iſttop 

Gf Oxon, &c, 

v9 the Honourable S1r T, G. Cnigh t atd Baronet. 

To the Right Worlinpful Sir 4. : B. Enzohr, 

To the Worſhipful 7. 31. E Gs 

To b1ts Honoured Fatner. 

ro js Honoured Mother, 


ts ; ile Honate Sitter. 


T 
To his loving Brotner, 
10 | 


z ht 
0 her d Gear Hucband. 

To kis joving Wife, 

To his moſt reſpected Uncie. 

Tr his Colin or Niece, 

To the a Colonel. 

A Q ins HOgcurec 4 r much Ci teemed Pricncd. | 

To hs xeſpzacd © or109y:6g Nepheiy, 


FRE « » 
To Mr. or Goodman 4, B, 
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Part III. 


&2 ExaF ColleFion of all the choiſe 
77219 S071G5 by the wr refrn's 


\ S Cloris full of harmleſs thoughts 
"A Beneattra Willow lay, 

nd your! ful Shepherd brought 
he ri M2 AWAY, 


© 
biuiltd ro be encounter'a 1o, 
nd a” che amorous Swain 5 
a C ft; 'Ove to rife and go, 
He mull @ her back apain. 
A ſudden pation ſeiz'd lier heart, 
In {oice of her 1:i{dain, 
Jhe found a Pulſe ; in ev'ry part, 
And Loye in ev'ry Vein. 
Ah youth ( ſaid ſhe ) what Charms are thei 
That co oy ant furprize ; 
Anhtern unicſs you pleate * 
2 hone 8 power to rite; 
She fainting ſpoke and trembling lay d, 
"Kor fear the cio ould comply ; 3 


roy. 
5 
pam... %”. 
U> O 
me 


Her iovely Ejes her Heart betray 
Ang 21vec ner 7 Coneve the lie, 


>. " 


D+ 
Thus ſhe whom Princes had denv'd 
With all their Pomp and Train, 
Was in the lucikv Minute try'd, 

And yielded to rhe Swarn, 


Song 2, 
V To fee a wretch purſuing, 
in raprures ct a bleft amaze, 
Tis pleaiing happy ruine ; 
T1s not for pity that I move, 
His Fate 15 too aſpiring, 
Whoſe Heart, broke with a load of L5:7 
Dies wiſhing and admiring. 
Bur if chis murder you'd forgo, 
Your Slave from death removing, 
Let me your Art of Charming kaow 
Or learn you mane of loving. 
But wherher life or death beride, 
In Love 'tis equal meaſure 
The ViQor lives with empry pride, 
The vanguiſh'd die with pleaſure. 


Song 3, 


ws \/ & 


[i Cannot change as others do 


Though you unjuſtly ſcorn, 


For you alone was born. 


No Phillis no, your heart to move, 


A ſurer way re try; 


And to revenge my {lighted-love, 


Fhe Thedtre of Complements, 


 TRiiſt on thoſe lovely looks I 2aze. . 


- 
',. 
Pl 


Since that poor Swain thar ſighs for you :. 


W1ll ſtill love en, will till love and dyc. 


When kill'd with grief 4myntas lycs 


And you to mind. ſhatl call, 


The ſighs that now unpitied riſe 


Lhe: tears that yainly fall 3, 


Cm 
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That welcome hour that erids rhis ſmart 


Will then begjn your Dain, 
Forſucha faithful cender heart 
Can never break, can never break in yan, 


Song 4, 


'U my paſt life 1s mine no more 
The flying hours are gone, 
Like tranſirory Dream given ore, 
Whoſe I mages are kept in ftore_ 

By Memory alone. 


Whatever 15 tO come, 15 not, 
How can it then be mine : 


The preſent moment*s all my lor, 


And rthar-as faſt as ir 1s got, 
Pits 1s wholly thine. 


Then talk not of 1nconſtancy 
Falſe hearts and broken Vows, 
If I by Miracle can. ve, 
This live-long minuce true ro thee 
'T1s all char Heavy'n allows, 


SONg 5. 


"Ow bleſt was the created State, 
Of man and woman e're they fel! 
Compar 'd ro our unhapp } face 3 - 
We need not (ear-anocier Hell. 


Naked beneath cool ſhades they lay 
Enjoyment waited on deſire; 

Each memver did their wills obey, 
Nor could a with ſet pleaſure higner, 


But we poor Slayes to hope and feax 
Are never of our joys ſecure, 

They leflen ſtill as they draw near 
And none bur dull delights endure. 


Then 


Q 5 The Treatre of Complencnss, 


Then FT AEP while I dury pay, 

The noble tribure of my heart, | 
Be net you lo {evere to ſay, | 

You ove me for a frailer parr. | 


SON? 6. | 
( r 1 me leave to rail at you; | 


ack nothing but my due ; 

To call you falie and then ro {fay, 
You ſha!l nor keep my heart a day : 
Bur alas ! againſt my will, 

{ muft be your capcive ſtill : 

Ah! be kinder chen ;for 1 

Cannot cinange, and would not die. 


Kindneſs has reiiftleſs charn 

All beſides bur weakly Ge, 

Fierc oft anger It diſarms, 

And clips the wings of flvins 

Beauty does the heart invade, 

Kindnets Oniy can periſwade; 

It pujids the Lovers fervile C! nan, 

And 1 rinks che Szint growv pleas'd agait;, 


Tre Anſwer, Song 7. 
IN Oching adds to your ford fire 
L % More than {corn. and cold diſdain” 
I to cnerit: Your defire, 
Kindneſs us'd, bur "'twas 1N vain. 
Tou inſulted on your Slave, 
tumble fove you ſoon refus'd, 
HODC BOt then a POWEer £O have | 
Whizh ingiorioully you us'd, 
Think nor Thirfzs, I will ere 
By my Love my Empire loſe; 
You grow conſtant by deſpair, 
Loye return'd you wou'd abulc. 


'Fhe iſ i keatre of Compien 11CNit, & 7 


Trough you fill poſſeſs my hearr, 
S:orn and rigour | muſt feign : 
Ah! forgive ciat only arc 

Love has left your Love to gain. . 


Yeu that con'd my hearr ſubdue 


To n2w Congue!t near pretend, , 
it VOUr EXAMPIES make me truc- 
ind of a 4 CORGU.0 r'd Foca Fricng, 
7 Then if 'r2 I ſho u'd compl: 2in 
Jf Our EMPIre, Or my Chains 
*urimon all Your PO 'rfu! charms, 
ARG {£1 £26 Rebel 10 YOUr Arms. 


s 4 EC LI 
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- 


Tyra t 25 100N as you pleate, 


Wir do conſpire, 
:4mMe my defire , 


Make proud,and ſecu 
JT Qu may now Dia Y Tak 
When Innocence, Beau:y and 
To berray, and engage, and 1n 
wo ſhoutd [ decline, what I cannot avoid, 
A lct pleaiing hope, by bale fear be deftroy'd 2 
e7 Innocence cannot contrive to wn me, 
Her beauties inclin'd, or way ſhould it purſue me ? 
And wir as to pleaiure, Deen ever a iricnd (| end ? 
Then what room for acipair, ſince delight 15 loves 
There can be no danger 1n {weetneis and yourh, 
Wnere love 15 fecur'd by good nature and truti1 : 
On her Beauty Ie gaze, and of pleaſure complain, 
While every kind look adds a link to my chain. 


Yo Ze 


'Tis more to maintain, than 1t was to LUrPr3ZC, 
Bur her Wir leads in triumph rhe Slave of her eyes : 
j beheld with che lots of my treedom before, 

2ur hearing for eyer mult (ſerve and adore. 


} 
C 
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Too bright is my Goddeſs,her Temple too weak; - 
Recire Divine Image, I feel my heart break : 
Help Love ! I dilſolye in a rapture of charais.- (arms, 
At the thought of thoſe Joys, I ſhonid mear tn her 
| SOR? 9. 
S on his Deain-ved gaſping Strepron lays 
Strephon the Wonaer of the Plains, 
Ti-: nobleſt of the 4rcadians Swain, 
Strephon the nobleſt, ittiet, and the gay : 
Wirth many a i:gh, and many a tear he ſaid, 
Remember me ye Sheph-rds when Pm dead. 
Ye trifling glories of the Worid adieu 
And vain applauſes cf rhe Age 
For when we quit this Earthly Stage, 
Believe me Shepherds, for I t=ll you true ; 
Thoſe pleaſures which from vertuous deeds we have, 
Procure che (yerteſt Numbers 1n the Grave, 
Then fince this faral hour wiil ſurely come, 
Surciy your heads lie low as mine, 
Your bright Meridian Sun decline, 
Beſeech the mighty Pan to guide you home: . 
If ro Elizium you would happy fly, 
Livenor like Strephon, but like Strephmn dye, 
An Epitaph. 
A® careful Mothers that to ſleeping lay ( play, 
Their Babes which would t9) Ihnz the wants: 
So 29 prevent my youth's approaching Crimes 
Nature my Nurſe had me to Bed betimes, 


SONg Io, 


- Dicu to the pleaſures and follies of Love, 

For a pation more noble my fancy doth moye: - 
My Shepherd 1s dead and I live to proclaim 

Wich ſorcowful notes my Amyntas his name 3 


T 4 


Thge- 
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ihe Wood Nymphs reply'd when they heard me 
Thou never ſhalt tce thy Amyntas again: (complain 
For death hath befriended him, 
Fate hath defended him, 
None, none alive 1s ſo happy a Swazn. 


You Shepherds and Nymphs that have danc'd to his 
Come help me to fing forth 4mntas's praiſe. (lays 
No Swain for the Garjand durſt with him diſpure, 
do {iveert were his Notes whilſt he ſung to his Lure, 
Then come to his Grave and your kindneſs purſue 
To weave him a Garland of Cypreſs and Tew : 

For life hach forſaken him 

Death hath o're raken him 
No Swain again will be eyer ſo true. 


Then leaye me alone to my wretched Eſtate : 
T loft him too ſoon, and I low'd him too late : 
You Ecchoes and Fountains my witneſles proye 
How deeply I ſigh for the loſs of my love ; 
And now the God Pan.whom we chictly adore; 
This fayour I never will ceaſe to 1mplore, 
7 hat T may go above 
And there enjoy my loye: 
And live more happy than ever before; 
SONg It. 

F Ence Cupid with your cheating toys, 

Your real griefs and painted joys, 
Your pleaſure which it ſelf deſtroys: 
Love likc men in favours burn and rave, 
And cnly what enſures them does decetye : 
Man's weakneſs makes love lo {cvere, 
They give him power by their fear, 
And make the Shackles whici they wear '? 
Who to another does is heart ſubmit, 
Makes his own Ido!, and does worſhip it, 
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fa pity of your pain, 

But Wha you jeave, you leave vs, ; 

To rail at you again ; | 
Wa 1 


- £.- Pi TT (= | 1 _ 'F PI 'd 
Eefore We DAVe QEULI * qQ IT 
Sa | I 2? al SY 
There 15 no h Mef1dg? jt 
* 


But {he thar once. has try' 
W1ll never loye again : 
Tine paſtion you pretended, 
Was only to obain, 
Bur when the charm 15 ended, 
The charmer you diſdain. 
Your love by hours was eatier 
'Till we have loft our trealure 3 
Dat dying 15 4 » _— 

When living 7.15 4 P#: 


Ns I 2. 
Eil me no more of your love 
Urnieſs you will grant my deſire ; 
Every thing elſe will prove I 
Bur Fuel unto my Fire, "EL 


+-——<- 
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Tis rt. for kiſles al Cne 
Po long Rave [ made my Addres : 
Tut there > ſomerhing elſe to be done, 
V11ch you cannot 5 ie ut 


Y 
s 


Vs 


115 OR a charming ſmile, 

Thast rings air my 1 p2riect joys 
Nor on OC DEepguil'd, 

Viith fghs or craving CVcs, 
There 15s att Effence kn 

find nature has ciear'd the doubt: 
Sucit bliſs cannot Prove a 51a 
Thercfore I wiil find 1c oat, 


SON? If, 


' N/ RY Hy (1 ſhould friends 263 ! yl -1ndre 0 graves ; 13 £2 


Fd 


Wrong:hy ſelf & crucily foriake me ? (theo, 
Be itil my deareſl vMiitrets, hang relations : 
Lov's avove TNE e:r dull conſideration : 
Let them live, anc « Ye EB up treafvre. 


Whilit tha th<e and I enjoy our pleaſure, 
He thar fcc a viftre: 194 portion, 

Pur: himic: ſe with + dans EXTOFTLON ; 
it he muſt +» or! »d ro Op 

PoXx upon Hts: Horegns our of faſhion : 
Where we! 250 .naiter what th” eſtate 153 
'T15 nor 1Gv9 2 CCopi We INCW It gratis, 
How to ice the Miicr have I wondred 


Voeiel i ng out his paſlion by rhe hundred, 
Ne'rc conſulting Birth or Educati 13N, 
Verruc UNCUT wealch 15 out of faſhion. 
B= {he ola Or ugly Tis n9 macter, 


8g ſh2 15 bur rien, he venture ar her, 


Foynture 15 a lordid lay invention 
Quire beſides our, nature and intention ; 


Then 
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; 9Z Tie Theatre of Complement 
l When we wou'd agree it makes refiſtance., 
Finding tricks to Keep us ar a diſtance : 
F Then who poorly mazes a new Election, 
4 Suffers wealth to hinder his affe&ion. 
| Song Is, 
If \ A&kea Bed in the deep 
[i bf For me diſconrenred poor Lover to fleep, 
| 'F Till the Cannons like Thunder 
| Rend the Heavens 1n ſunder 
\| And frighining che main 
| Do force me at laſt to-awaken again. 
"-f When the Storms do ariſe 
| ; And with their proud Surges encounter the Skies, 
1þ - My head finds a pillow 
On the top of a Biilow 
F And I look for a grave 
1 Within the cold Tomb of a turbulent Waye, 
þ The Wand ſhait convey, 
| My prayers unto her [ adore ey'ry day. 
Ir gently ſhall moye 
| Her to pity her love, 
19 And each figh thar ſhe hears 
'F fr ſhall whiſper again into Philirs's Ears, 
[f the Tempeſt do roar, 
Then Prz/lis alone 15 the Saint I 1mplore, 
If the will not appeaſe, | 
The rage of the Seas : 
| __- Nor calm the rough weather, 
| ile breath out her name and my life both together 
So the Ocean to me 
' "Shall jnftead of a Tomb and a Sepulchrc be, 
i And as I do glide 
1 Too and fro.wich rhe Tide, 


Thereby. J 
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" Thereby is expreit 
That a Lover may dic, but never can reſt ; 
Over Ph1iliis ſhall hover 
The wandring Soul of her marrtyr'd Lover : 
And if I do fbnd her 
To my memory kinder, 
O chen TI ſhail never | 
Abandon her boſom bur tarry for ever. 
Song IG. 
"Ince we poor {laviſh women know _ 
Our men we cannot pick and chootc. 
To him we like why ſay we no ? 
We have no pleaſure to refule : 
By our put-ofts and fond deiays 
A Lovers appetite we pal! : 
And if the Gailant roo long ſtavs 
His Stomachs gone for good and all. 


Or our impatient amorous queſt, 
Linknown to us away may ſteal, 

And rather than ſtay for a feaſt, 

Take up with ſome courſe ready mea!. 
When opportunity is kind 

Let prudent women be ſo too, 

And-if the man be to her mind, 

Tell her ſhe muſt ner ler him go. 


The Match ſoon made is happieſt ſt1:;, 
For Love hath only there to do: 

Let no one marry againſt her will, 
Bur ſtand off when her Parents woe 
And only for their Suit be coy, 

For ſhe whom joynture can obtain 

To ler a fop her bed enjoy, 

25 but a lawful Whore for gain: 


Tong 
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Ev - 
| Song | Hep M1 
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Vhere ſome River for cver 
& 34:1 £ Ig my voe 
Tone Trees will = £2 
ore - iro tian her, 
In the Morn ning adorning 
.Eacn Leaf witit a Tear, 
VWhenlT make my iad mone 
Torthe Rocks all alone, 
From each holiow vill follow, 
A pitiful groan, 
Bur with f1jenr diſdain 
She requires ali my pain 
To my mourning, "returnin? 
No anſwer gain, 


Then Celia adi on, 
Vihen I ceaſe to purſue, 
You'! diſcover, 99 loyer 
Was eyer {o rrue : 
Your ſad S19p/7e; ab 
From thoſe crue] ev 
Who nor ſecinn, 
Decavs and he Q {CSs 


Yer tis better to run - 

To the fate ve can't ſhun, 
Than for ever. tro endeavour 
What cannot be wort : 
Whar ye Gods have I donc, 
That Amvmtas alone © 

Ts fo FTeared, and tated 


For loving but cone * 


\ 9 Low 
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PA T9, no, 'tis 1N vain 
{ Y Thownh I figh and comp 
Tct the Secret Fle never reyea!l 
The wrack {hall Not TeAr it 
From my heart,but Fle BCAar it 
tO ey Grave whic ere it eVer iN Tall dweii - 
Oh! would rhar rhe Gods had created Ncr love. 
And plac'd me poor Ht 45 above, 
Then, rhen, I a preſen: TP it freely befiow 
Of 2 heart that is all over love. 


Like the damn 5 in the Fire 
L' 44 caze and admire, 
Yet never-can by GPC TO be AY 
O! 1E P3 ing: of -4 love 
That 4arcs nor yy ces | 
Tne POY { GN L111 415 lods gd 1 IN nts breſt! . 
Lizea Deer that is wounded I bleed and run on; 
2 And fain ! my rorture would hide 5 
Mut oh *ris in vain, for where cver I .run 
The blog: dy « darr flicks 1a my fide, 


SONP I 9s 


A” Amnret and Philits ſatc 
£ One Evening on the Plain, 
And {aw the charming Strephon Walt 
To tell the Nymph | Nis pain. 
The tnreatning danoer to remoye 
She whiſper'd in "bis Kar, 
Anh Phillts if you cannot love, 
The Sheph Lay doth not hear. 


None ever had ſo ſtrange an ar: 
His paſſion co convey, 
into a liftming Virgins heart 
£nG ſical ner Soul away 3 
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Ky, Fly betimes, for fear you giye 
Occaſion ro your fate ; 


In vain quorh ſhe, in vain you ftrive ; 


Alas ! 'tis now too Jate. 
Song 20, 


O not ask me charming Phz/lis, 

Y Why I lead you here alone, 
By this Bank of Pinks and Lillies 
And of Roſes newly blown : 
'T1s nor to behold the Beaury 
Of choſe Flowers char Crown the Sprinx 
"Tis to9-—bur I know my duty 
And dare never name the thing. 


*Tis at worſt bur her denying 
Why ſhould I thus fearful be ? 
Every Minute gently flying 
Smiles and ſays,make uſe of me : 
What the Sun does to thoſe Roles 
While the Beams play ſweetly ins, 


IT would-— bur my fear oppoſes 


And I dare not name the thing. 


Yet I die if I conceal it 

Ask my Eyes, or-ask your own, 

And 1f neither can reveal 1r 

Think what Lovers think alone: 

On this Bank of Pinks and Lillics 

Might I ſpeak what I would do, 

I wou'd with my lovely Phillis, 

I wou'd, I wou'd, I wou'd, ah! wou'd you, 


Song 21. 


TY Joy of all hearts, and delight of all Eyes 
Natures chief Treaſure,and Beauties chief prize, 


Look down you't diſcover 
Here's a faithful young vigorous Loyer, 


- Ce a —_— 8 - 
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With a heart full as true, 
As ere languilh'd for you, 
Here's a faithful young vigorous Lover. 


The heart that was once a Monarch in's breaft 

Is now your poor C:prive, and can have no reſt ; 
*Tr1ll never give over 

But about your ſweet boſom will hover : 
Dear Miſs ler 1rt 1n, 
By Heaven 'tis no fin, 

Here's a faithful young vigorous Lover. 


Song 22, 


Er Fortune and Phillis frown 1f chey pleaſe, 
Fle no more on their Deities call, 
Nor trouble the fares, bur Ile give my (elf caſe, 
And be happy in ſpite of em all : 
I will have my Phillis if I once go about her, 
Or if I have nor, T'le live better withour her. 


Bur if ſhe prove vertuous, oblipging and kind 
Perhaps ['le vouchſafe for to love her; 
Bur if pride and inconſtancy in her I find 
I'de have her to know I'me above her : 
For ac length I have learn'd now my Fetrters are 
To love if I pleaſe,or let ir alone. (gone 
Song 23. 

FHilander and Silvia, a gentle ſoft pair 

Whole bufineſs was loving,and kiſſing their care 5 
In a ſweer (ſmelling Grove went ſmiling along, 
"Till rhe yourh gave a vent to his heart with his 
Ah S:1ua {aid he,and figh'd when he ſpoke, (rongue; 
You crucl refolves will you never revoke ? 
No never,ſhe ſaid; how never he cry'd, 
'T15 the damn'd tha ſhall only that Sentence abides 
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She turn'd her about to Jook all around, 

Then bluſh'c,and her pretty eyes caft on the ground ; 
She kiſt his warm cheeks, then play'd with his neck 
And urg'd that his reaſon his paſſion would check: 
Ah Philander ! ſhe ſaid," tis a dangerous bliſs; 

Ah! never ask more and 1'le give thee a kiſs/ 

How never ? he cry'd; then ſhiver'd all o're, 

No neversſhe ſaid, then tript to a Bower. 


She ſiopr at the wicker ; he cry'd let me in: 

She anſwer'd,l wou'd if it were not a fin ; 

Heav'n ſees,and the Gods will chaſtiſe the poor head 
Of Philander for this: ſtraight trembling he ſaid 
Heav'n ſees I confeſs, but no tell-rales are there, 
She kiſt him and cry'd, you'r an Atheiſt my Dear, 
And ſhou'd you prove falſe Fhould never endure : 
How never/he cry'd,and ſtraight down he threw her, 


Her delicate Body he claſp'd in his arms, 

He kiſt her,he preſt her,heap'd charms upon charms: 
He cry*d,ſhall 1 now ? no never,ſhe ſaid; 

Your will you ſhall never enjoy till I'me dead; 
Then as if ſhe were dead, ſhe ſlept and lay till ; 
Yer even in Death ſhe bequearh'd him a fmile, 
Which emboiden'd the Youth his charms to apply, 
Which he bore ſtill about him to cure choſe that die, 


E Song 24. 
Y#Hillis be gentlier,I adviſe, 

Make up for time miſpent ; 
When Beautie on 1ts Death-bed lies 
"Tis high rime ro repent : 

Such 1s the malice of your fate 
Thar makes you old ſq ſoon 3; 

Your pleaſure ever comes too late, 
How early e'rc begun 2 


Think 


| 
1 
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Think what a wretched thing 1s fhe 
Whoſe Stars contrive in ſpight, 
The Morning of her Love ſhould be 

Her fading Beaurics night. 


Then if ro make your ruine preat 
You'l peeviſhly be coy. 

Dye with a ſcandal of a cheat, 
And never know rhe joy. 


SONg 25. : 
T5 languifhing Eyes without Language can move, 
| 1 long told my Phillis I dye for her love: 


O pity that paſſion that words cannot ſpeak 
Should I tel} what I ſufter me heart would not break. 


7 plead no deſert to the beauty I ſerve; 

'T1s noble to give what there's none can deſerve: 
Amongſt the Crowd of my Rivals I ſigh and adore, 
None merits you leſs, nor can value you morc. 


To purchaſe one ſmile or one glance from your eyes, 
My freedom and life were too little a prizez 

Burt 1f to deſerts you can only be kind, 

Like a ſecrer,you muſt to your ſeif be confin'd. 


Song 26, 
; ous as ] was walking upon a Summers day, 
{'\ I mer a Beggar woman cloathed all in gray, 
Her cloaths they were ſo torn, you might have ſeen 
(her skin, - 
She was the firſt chat raught me to ſee the Golin, 
Ah ſee the Golin my Jo, fee the Golin. 
| of ou youngſters of delight, pray rake it not in ſcorn, 
Shecame of Adams feed; though ſhe was baſely born : 
And though her clothes were rorn, yer ſhe had a 
She was the firſt, 5c. ( milk-white skin, 


F 2 ; She 
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She had a pretty lictle foot, and a moiſt hand, | 
With which ſhe might compare to any Lady in the 
Ruby lips,cherry cheek,and a dimpled chin, (Land; 
She was the firft, g&c. 

When that ay had woed her and wed her to my will, 

Ay could not then deviſea way to keep herBaby till; 
She bid me be at quier, for ſhe valued jr nota pin, 

the WAS, (Fc. ” ; 


Then fhe takes her Bearn up & wraps it weel in cloths, 


And then ihe rakes a Golin & ſtuck berween her toes, 


Andever as the Lurden cry'd, or made any din, 
She ſhook her foot and cry'd my Jo, ſce the Golin, , 
Ah ſee the Golin my To, ſee the Golin. | 


Song 27. 
Ulcan contrive me ſuch a Cup, 
As Neftor us'd of old : 


Shew all thy skill ro rim 1t up, 
Damask it round with Gold. 


Make it ſo large that fl d wich Sack 

_ _Uptothe ſwelling brim; 

Vaſt Toaſts, on the delicious Lake 
Like Ships at Sea may ſwjm. 


Engrave not Battel on his Cheek 


Wirth War, I've nought to do; 
I'me none of thoſe that rook Maſtrich 
Nor ſhort at Bonnets blew. 


| Let it no nameof Planets tell, 


Fixt Stars or Conſtellarions 3 

For I am no Sir $ydrophel, 
Nor none of his Relations. 

Bur carve thereon a ſpreading Vine, 
Then add two only Boys, 

Their limbs in amorous folds'intwine, 
The type of future Joys. 


Cudid 
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Cupid and Bacchus my joys are, 
May Drink and Love till reign ? 

Witch Wine I waſh away my Cares 
And chento love again. 


Song 28. 


**F Is not thar I'm weary grown, 
Ot being yours, and yours alone 3 
Bur with wha: face can I incline 
To charm you to be only mine ? 
You whom ſome kinder power did faſhion, 
By merit, and by inclination, 
Tine joy at tcaſt of one whole Nation. 
Let meaner Spirits.of your Sex - 
With humbler aim, their choughts perpliex, 
And boaſt if by their-arts chey can, 
Contrive to make one happy man : 
Whiiſt moy'd by an impartial ſenſe, 
Favours like narure you diſpence, 
W1th Univerſal intluence. 
See the kind Seed receiving Earth, 
To every grain affords a birth ; 
On her no Showr's unwelcome fall, 
Her willing Womb retains 'em all, 
And ſhall my Celiabe confin'd ? 
No, live up to thy mighty mind, | 
And be the miſtreſs cf Mankind. 
Sohg 29. 
Ove bad me hope, and I obey'd, 
Philks continued ſtill unkind ; 
Then you may een deſpair he ſaid, 
In vain I ſtrive to change her mind, 
Honour's got in, and keeps her heart; 
Durſt he bur venture once avroad, 


F 3 .. In 
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In my own right I'de take your parr, 
And ſhew my (ef the mightier God. 


This huffing honour domineers 

In breaſts alone where he has place : 
Bur if rrue generous love appears, 
The HeQtor dares nor ſkew his face. 


Let me ſtil] languiſh and complain, 
Be moit inhumanly deny'd, _ 
I have ſome pleaſure in my pain, 
She can have none with all her pride. 


I fall a ſacrifice to Love, 

_ She lives a wretch for honours ſake ; 

Whoſe Tyrant do's moſt cruel prove, 
The ditterence 15 not hard to make. 


Conſider reat honour then, 
You'l find hers cannot be the ſame: 
'T1s noble confidence in men, 
In women mean diſtruſtful ſhame, 


Song 30. 
W/Har cruel pains Corinna takes 
To force rhat harmleſs frown ; 
When nor a charm her face forlakes, 
Love cannot loſe his own, 


8 ſweet a face, ſo ſoft a heart, 
Such eyes ſo yery kind, 

Betray alas ! the filly art 
Vertue had 111 defign'd. 


Poor feeble Tyrant, who itn vain, 
Wou'd proudly take upon her, 

Apainſt kind nature to maintain, 
AﬀeRed rules of honour, 


The ſcorn ſhe bears, ſo helpleſs proves, | 
When I plead paſtion to her, 


S 


That 
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That much fke fears, bur more ſhe loves 
Her Vaſlal ſhou'd undo her. 
Song 3. 


N Caves full of Skulls, and rotten old Bones, 

There ſhe ſighs in the day-rime and in the night 
Mongſt ghofts of the guilry for ever ſhe'l howl,(groans 
And in Beds fill'd with Serpents eternally rowl. 


Bur I and Trene'l be merry 
Amongſt happy Lovers wee'l play 3 
Ah Charon make haſt with your Ferry, 
Row hard and Ile doubte your pay. 
Song 32, 

Ong days of abſence,Dear, could I endure, 
8 Were my divided hearr of thine f{ecure 3 
Each Minute thar I find my ſelf wirhour thee, 
Methinks I ſee my Rivals arms abour thee, 


Bur ſhe perhaps her intreſt can improve 

By all the ſtudied Arts of wealth and love, 

whilſt I alas, poor kind and harmleſs Creature 

Am plung'd in patience,truſt me it ſhews good nature. 


Song 33- 
T Lik'd, bur never lov'd before 
I ſaw thy charming face ; 
Now every featare I adore, 
And doat on every grace. 
She ne're ſhall know the kind defire, 
Which her cold looks denies, 
Unleſs my heart that's all on Fire, 
Should ſparkle through my Eyes, 


Then if no gentle glance return, 

A ſilent leave to ſpeak, 

My hearr,which would for ever burn, 
Muſt ſigh alas ! and break. 


F 4 Sons 
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Song 34. 
[tf JT Ow ſevere 15 fate to break a hearr, 
That never went a roving ? 
To torture it with endleſs ſmarc, 
For only conſtant loving ? 


I bleed, 1 bleed, I melr away, 
And waſh my watry pillow z 
I walk the woods alone all day, 
And wrap me round jn willoiy, 
Song 35. 
Ou Lovers love on, 
Leſt the World be undone, 
And mankind be loſt by degrees 
For tf ali from their Loves 
Should go wander in Groves, 
There ſoon will be nothing bur Trees, 


Song 36. 


Orgive me ove, 
Or if there be a God above, 
Forgive a Rebel to the power of Love 
Rear me kind Capid,and accept my Vow 3 
Mine,who devoutly at thine Alrcar bow : 
O kear me now, 
D»1:inda hear,and what I've done amils, 
P2rdon,and feal thar with a kiſs. 
Cray,methinks the melring Saint, 
Kindly echoes by complaint : 
Look ,T fancy I delcry, 
Piry dropping from her eye : 
Hark ! She fays,Philander live,, 
All chy Errors I forgive. 


And now, ah me ! to repent Tbegin, 
Thar againſt ſo much I ever ſhou'd fin : 


Bur 
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But never again, oh never will I _ 
Offend my Dorinda, for ſooner T'le dic. 


Song 37» 
Eareſt do, you eafily may, 
The place agreeing to'r, 
And none can ſee us do'r, 
Then don't delay. 


The torment 1s ſo great 
Thar I endure , 

You muſt immediately \, 
K11l or Cure. 


For time admits of no demur 
In ſuch a caſe as this 3 
F'de rather dye 
Than be ſo nigh 
And not toreap a Bliſs. 


- Song 38. 
Er the Criticks adore, 
Their old Venus no more, _ 
She's a Gipſie 3 
Silly Mortal« ne're think, 
That the Goddeſs will drink, 
And be tipfie. _ 
None but Vulcancan abide her, 
She's grown ſo black of late 3 
In his Coal-hole he doch hide her 
To ſecure her from fate. 


All the Gods are ſtark mad 
For aVenus more fair 3 
And ſwear they'd be glad, 
- If my Celia were: thee. : 


F p oi Song 
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SONg 39, 
"44 Ets drink, dear friends, lets drink; 
| The time flies faft _ 
And we no leaſnre ,havye to think, 
Then lets make ufe on'ce while we.may. 


When the black Lake we have paſt, 
Farewel to wine, to love and pleaſure; 

To drink, to drink, lets then make haſt, 
To drink we always ſhan't have leiſure, 


Lets love, lets drink while we have breath, 
There 1s no love, nor drinking after death, 


Song 40. 
Uzuſta 1s inclin'd to fears 
Be ſhe full, or be ſhe waining, 
Still Auguſta i 1s complaining : 
Give her all you can to eaſe her, 
You can never, never pleaſther. 


Song 41. 


Ah crue] bloody fate! 
What can'ſt thou do-no more ? 
Alas } *tis now too late. | 
Phyander to reftore ; 
Why ſhould the heavenly. powers ;perfvade 
Poor Mortals to believe, * 
That the y guard us here, ' ©" 4 | 
And rewall us there; | O23 -f- 243 
Yet all our joys deceive? b 
| Her Ponyard then ſhe took, 
q | And held it in her hand, 
d | Then with a dying look - 
i 
| 


AM 


Cry'd ! I thus the fates command; - \m ji 
Phalander ! Ah my Love I come 
'Fg. meet the ſhades below 
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I come ſhe cry'd 
With a wound ſo wide, 
There needs tio ſecond blow. 


Then purple waves of blood 
Ran ſtreaming down the Floor, 
Unmov'd ſhe ſaw the flood 
And bleft her dying hour. - 
Philander, oh Philander ſtill, 
The bleeding Phillis cry'd 
She wepr a while, 

And ſhe forc'd a ſmile 

Then clot'd her Eyes and dyed. 


Song 42. 


Ear Cloris awake, 

It 1s all a broad Day, 
If you ſleep any longer 

Our flocks they will ftray : 
Lye ſtill my dear Shepherd, 
And donct riſe yet, 

It is a cold windy morning, 
And beſides ir 1s wet. 


My Cloris make haſt 

For it 1s no ſuch thing, 
Our time we do waſt 

For the Lark is on wing :. 
Beſides I do fancy. 

T hear the young Lambs, 
Cry ba; ba, ba, ba, 

For the loſs of thezr Dams. 


5ong 43+ 
'Ere's that will challenge all:the Fare, (pair, 


Come buy my Nurs,my Damzens, 'my burgamy 
Here's the Whore of Babylon,the Devitand-rhe Pope, 
And here's the little Girl.jaft going on the Rope - JP 
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Here's Dives and Laza7us,and the Worlds Creation, 
And the Dutch woman.,the like's nor in the Nation : 
Here 15 the Booth where the hiph Dutch Maid 1s, 
And here are the Bears thar dance like any Ladies : | 
Ta ta tar, ta ra, ſays the lircle penny Tramper, 

And here is Facob Hall that does jump ir, jump it : 
Sound Trumpet ſound, for f:lver Spoon and Fork, 

Then come and buy your dainty Pigg and Pork. 


The ſecond part. 


Ere 1s the rarity of the whole Fair, 

Pimper-lapimp, and the wiſe dancing Mare ; 
Here's valiant St. George and the Dragon a farce, 
And a Girl of fifreen with ſtrange Moles on her 4-— 
Here 1s Verna befieg'd, a moſt delicare rare thing, 
And here 1s Punchinello ſhewn thrice to the King : 
Then ſee the Masks to rhe « loyſter repair, 
Burt there will be no ratling all chis Fair. 


Song 44- 
Awny was tall, and of noble race, 
: } Helov'd me better than any ene; 
Bur now he ligs by anorher Laſs, 
And Sawny will never be my love again. 


{ gave him fine Scotch Sark and Band, 
I gave him Houaſe,I gave him Land, 
{ kr him angle in my Fiſh-pond; 
+:Bur Sawny will never be my love agar. 
T rob'd the Grove of all their ſtore, 
And Noſegays made to give Sawny ene ; 


He kiſt my Breaſt, and fain wonld he more, 


Geud faith I thoughr him a bonny e'ne. 


He ſqueez'd my fingers, graſp'd my knee, 


And carv'd my name on each green Tree 3 


He figh'd-and [anguiſh'd co lig by me, 


Yet Samny:will ne're be my love aguin. .... 
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My Bongrace and my Sun-burnt face, 
He prai:'d, and alſo my Rufſer Gown : 
Bur now he dores on the Copper Lace 
Of ſome lewd Quean of London Town. 


He gang'd and he gaye her Curds and Cream, 
Whilft I poor Soul far ſighing at heam 3 

Pte ne*'re joyed Sawny but in a Dream, 
And Sawny will ne're be my love again. 


SONng 45s 


Elinda with Innocence Beaury and Wir, 
Every ſenſe docs invade 
And my reaſon perſwade, 
That my pleaſu e comnp:1; me my freedom ro quit. 


Thongh my tongue has pretended to ferve and adore, 
I find my hearc ne're was in carneft before : 

Burt fo bright are her charms all my hopes I diftruſt, 
That my want of deſert makes my jealoufie juſt. 


If the joys her eyes promiſe I ne're muſt obtain, 
Ler *em quickly derermine my doubts by diſdain, 

] am none of theſe fools that can figh and complain: 
Bur if ſhe can betray me, my fare ler me meer, 

Ler me live in her arms, or dye at her feet. 


Song 46. 


Orth from the dack and the difmal Cell 
And from tho low Abyſs of Hell, 
Mad Tom is come to view the World again, 
To ſee if he can cure his diſtempered brain. 


Cares and fears oppreſs my Soul, 

Hark how the angry furics houl ; 

Pluto laughs, and Proſeypine 1s glad, 

To ſee poor naked Tom of Bedlam mad. 


Through the World I wonder Night and Day, 
To ſcck my ſtragling ſenſes; * > $408 
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In an andry.mood I met old Time. 
Wirth his penterchy of Tenfes. 


When he me ſpy'd 
Away he fly'd, 
For time will ſtay for no man; 
In vain did I cry 
T1111 rend the Sky , 
Bur piry 1s not common. 


Cold and comfortleſs I lye 

Help, O help, or elſe I dye : 

Hark ! I hear A#eons hounds, 

The Huntſman whoops and holiows, 
Ringwood, Royſter, Bowman, foler 
Ar the Chaſe now follows ; 


Come Vulcan with tools and wich tackles 
And file off my troubleſome Shackles, 
Let Charles make ready his wain 

To bring me my ſenſes again. 

Laſt nighr I heard the Dog-ſtar bark, 

. Mars met with Venus in the dark ; 
Limping Vulcan heat an Iron Bar, 

And furiouſly ran at the God of War : 


Mars with his Target ſo laid abeur, 
That Valcans Temples had got the Gout ; 
His broad horns hung fo in his light 
That he could nor ſee to hit his blows aright. 


Mercury the nimble Poſt of Heaven, 


Stood ſtill to ſee the quarrel ; 
Porridge-bellied Bacchus Giant-like 


Beſtrid a ftrong Beer Barrel. 
To me he drank 
— Tdid himthank, 
But I could get no Syder 5 


——_ 
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He drank whole Buts 
Till he burſt his guts, 
Bur mine were ne're the wider, 


Poor Tom 1s very dry, 
A little drink for charity 3 
Hark | I hear Apollos ream 
The Carman begins to whiſtle, 
haſt Diana bends her Bow, 
And the Boar begins to briſtle. 
The man in the Moon drinks Clarer, 
Ears powder Beet Turnep and Carret ; 
Bur a Cup of old Malaga Sack, 
Will fire the Buſh ar his back, 


Song 47- | 
| Ang up all care and caft away ſorrow, (row 3. 
Drink on,he's a Sor that e're thinks of to mor- 
Good ſtore of brisk Clarrer ſupplies every thing, 
And a man that 1s drunk 15 as great as a King. 


Let none at their crofes nor loſſes repine, 
But drink a full Doſe of the juyce of the Vine : 
Diſeaſes and troubles are ne're to be found, 
Bur in che damp place were the glaſs goes not round; 
Song 48. 
Ould man his with obtain, 
How bappy would he be : 

Bur wiſhes ſeldom gain, 
And hopes are bur in vain, 

If fortunes diſagree : 
Picy you powers of Love, 

Our infelicity 3 
Why ſhould the fates conſpire 

To fruſtrate my defire, 
Since 'Loye's the gentle Fire 


Thar keeps t e World alive. $53: ahbi 44 


OI an. en > 47 ogy 


- 


112 The Theatre of Complements. 


Bur me ir puts 1n pain, 
My wiſhes are in vain, 
Nor promiſe any hope to gain, 


I love and til! I view, 

Bur dare not rell my mind; 
Should I my flames purſue, 

I mighr char bliſs undo, 
Which is for her defign'ds 

A blifs thar's far above , 

More lafting rich and kird : 
Though hopes ſucceisleſs prove 
My heart ſhall ne're remove, 
From wiſhing of her love ; 

In fortunes triumph led, 

And though ſhe baniſh me, 

If ſhe bur happy be, 

'T will pleaſe my Ghoſt when I am dead. 


SOng 49» 


Haron make haſt and ferry me over 
To the Elizium ſhady Grove 3 
Where I my pation in fighs will diſcover, 
Which I have ſuffered long for love. 


| Tam aweary of my life, 


And cannot be eaſed no,no where 3 
Then pur a period unto my life, 
And carry me where I may know no care. 


'O my dear Sylvia, *tis you rhat have wounded ine, 


With the ſofr glances ofHour fair Eyes, 
And with your hate you have quite confounded me, 


And you have made me a Sacrifice. 


I was a ſlave toall your: charms Fn 
And perfeRly thought :you would comply, 


But now you leave me in Dearh's cold arms, 


And muſþ for your ſpke a poor Martyr dic. 
Son2 
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Song &o. 
Maid, 


Ark Charon, come away, 
Bring forth thy Boat and Oars, 
And carry me poor harmleſs Maid, 
Unto th' Elan Shores. 


Charaon, 


Who Charon calls in haft,. 
Whilſt I fit here in pain? 

I carry none pur pure and chaſt, 
Such as true love hath ſlain, 


] am come, dear Soul I come, 

Thy face doth ſo incharm me 3 
Come in my Boat and take thy room, 

No wind nor wave ſhall harm thee. 

Maid. 
Now I'me come in thy Boar, 
IT am a Maid undone 3 v 

Sighing my heart is almoſt broke, 

For my love 1s from me gone. 


Thus as I paſs the ſhades, 
le tell you a mournful tale, 
So full of fighs as we do pats 
Shall ſerve for a merry gale. 


And to bepguile the time, 
I'le ſing you a true Loves Song, 
Mine Eyes ſhall flow a Sea of Tears 
To carry the Boat along. 


O whar's become of thoſe hard hearts 
Who of Virgins takes 10 Pity) 

They'r (ailing to Virgina parts, 
Where Neptune hath builr a City. 


Song 
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Song 51. The old Mans wiſh, 


lh I hive ro grow oid, 
As I And I go down, 
Let this be my face 
In ſome Country Town ; 
Let me have a warm Houſe 
With a Stone at my Gate, 
And a cleanly young Girl 
To ru> my bald Pare, 


May I govern my paſſion 


With an abſolute ſway, 
And grow wiſer and better 

As my ſtrength wears away, 
Witbout Gout or Stone, 

By a gentle decay. 


In a Country Town 

By a murmuring Brook, 
The Ocean ar diſtance, 

On which I may look 3 
WhHth a ſpacious Plain, 

Without Hedge or Style, 
And an caſte pad Nag 

To ride out a Mile: 
May Tgovern my paſſim, &c. 
With a Pudding on Sunday, 

And ſtout humming Liquor, 
And remnanrs of Latin 

To puzzle the Vicar 
With a hidden reſerve 

Of brisk Burgundy Wine 
To drink the King's Health 

As ofr as I dine, 
May 7 govern my paſſion, &c. 


With Plutarch and Horace, 
And one or two more 


Ot 
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Of the beſt Wits that liv'd 
In the ages hefore ; 
Wirth a Diſh of roaſt Matton 
Nor Veniſon nor Teal, 
And clean, ( tho courſe ) Linen 
At every meal 5 
May 1 grvern my paſſion, &c. 
With courage undaunted 
May I face my laſt day, 
And when I am dead 
May the better ſort ſay, 
In the morning when ſober, 
I'rh Evening when mellow, 
He's gone, and has icfc 
Nor behind him his fellow: 
For he govern'd his pcfſion 
With an abſolute ſway, 
And grew wiſer and better 
As his flrength wore away 
Without Gout or Stone 
By a gentle decay, 


Song $2, 


Ark ! I hear the Canons roar, 
Ecchoing from the German Shoar, 
And the joyful News comes o're 


That the Turks are all confounded. 


L1rrain comes, they run, they run, 


11% 


Charge with the Horſe through the grand Halj- Mov 


And pive quarter unto none, 
Since Starenberg 1s wounded, 


Cloſe your Ranks, and each brave Soul, 

Fill a Iuſty flowing Bow], 

A grand Carrouſe to rhe Royal Pole 
The Empires brave Defender 3 


Let 
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Ler no man leave his Poit by ſtealth, 

Plunder the barbarous Viſzers Wealth ; E 

Vve'l drink a Relmer fail, the Health 
Of ſecond Alexander. 


Manomet was a ſober Dop. 
A Small-bveer drowſie ſenſeleſs Rogue, 
The juyce of the Grape ſo much in vogue, 
To forbid to thoſe who adore him : 
Had he birt allow'd the Vine, 
G1yen them leaye to carouſe in Wine 
The Tarks had ſafely paſs'd the Rhine, 
And conquer'd ali before him. 
SONg. 53. 
Ler C:ſar live long, and his remper abide, 
Who twenty years plentiful Seaſons has try'd 
Ler twenty and twenty be counted too few, 
Sti!l every Seaſon conſiſting of new ; 
Till ryred with joys, which this World can afford, 
He retires to be made a more glorious Lord, 
Let Royal Almanfor great Ceſar ſucceed, 
And England from FaRions for ever be freed ; 
Through endleſs ſaccefiiuns may his life ever run, 
By Sea and by Land who ſach wonders has done, | 
May his Iſſue increaſe and theſe Nations rule ore, | 
Unctl Ages laſt Period, and rime be no more. 
Song 54. 
Hre was a brisk Laſs both bonny and brown, 
F That courted her Sweer-heart in our Town ; 
She laid by her workgher whez1l, and her yarn, | 
To, find our her love 1n the Farmers barn ; | 
Quorh ſhe,if chou wilt be married, | 
we'l hie co the Prieſt, and then to bed, 
My Virgin Treaſure T'le give thee Ned, | 
Thar 15,to be plain,my Maiden-kead. 


You | 
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You know that my love 1s a flame of Fire, 
And burns when ir cannor obtain defjre; 
My beauty is now 1nits bloom and prime, 
And I cannot nor wonnor delay the time ; 
I long ro raft of thoſe render joys, 

Thoſe ſofr kifles and wanton toys, - 

That cvery Maid at her Wedding enjoys 
When Lafſes with Lovers get lufty Boys. 


A Garland of Flowcrs my Love ſhall wear, 

And Ile give him 2 Lock of my Cole black Hair 
At every Wake my dear Love Ie treat, * 

Ile give him kind buſſes as Cream bowls tweet : 
Thou ſhajt be my Buck and Tle be thy Doe, 

And I'le milk, and thou ſhalt mow, 

I le card, and Tlie ſpin, while you harrew and fow, 
And cail upon Dobbin with Hey-ge-wo. 


Song 55. 


Here 15 one black and ſullen hour 
Which fate decrees our lives ſhould knew. 
Elſe we ſhould ſ!ghr almighty power, 
Wrap'd with the joys we find below. 
'Tis paſt dear Cynthia, now let frowns be gone, 
A long, long penance I have done, 
A long, long penance I have done, 
For Crimes to me alas unknown. 
For Crimes to me alas unknown, 


In each ſoft hour of ſiJenr night, 
Your 1mage in my Dream appears ; 
} graſpthe Soul of my delight, 
Slumber 1n joy, but wak'd 1n rears. 
Ah! faithieſs charming Saint what w1ll you do ? 
Let me nor think I am by you, 

Let me not think I am by you, 
Lov'd lefs, lov'd leis, for being true, 
Lov'd leſs, lev'd leſs, for being truc.. 


- 
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Before dear Cynthia, I beheld 

Thy charming face, my heart was free 
From love, and knew not how to yield 

To anv beauty bur ro thee, 

Bright as the Sun, that in the Eaſt doth riſe, 
Did force me by a ſweet ſurprize, | 
Did force me by a ſweet ſarprize, 

To yieJd rhe Conqueſt ro your Eyes. 
Toyicld the Conqueſt to your Eyes. 


Song 56. The Anſwer, 


Ne black and ſullen hour be ſure, 
Shall not deſtroy thy happy days ; 
My pure affe&ion ſhall endure, 
As bright as Phz%us golden rays. 
Inſtead of frowns thoh ſhalt enjoy a ſmile, 
The ſenſe of ſorrow to bepuile, 
The ſenſe of ſorrow to beguile, 
Thy penance was but for a while 
Thy penance was but for a while. 


When thou didft graſp thy charming fair, 

It was in a dejuding Dream ; 

Then waking from thoſe lumbers there, 
Though in a far and worſe extream 

Of grief ard paſlion, while chou didft endure, 
A wound thar none but I conld cure, 

A wound that none bur I could cure, 

Thy loyalcy did me allure, 

Thy loyalty did me allure. 


 Bleft be that happy hour,when 1 


Did firſt behold thy charming face ; 


My heart your Capcive then did lye, 


oſo much Majeſty a grace; 
And rhe firſt minute, e're I did you ſee, 
My murual wiſhes did apree, 
My mutual wiſhes did agree, 


To 
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Toyicld, to yield to none but thee, 
To yield, to yield to none but thee, 


Song 57. 


O Horſe brave Boys, to New-Market to Horſe, 
You'l lofe the Match by longer delaying; 

The Gelding juft now was led over the Courſe 

I chink the Devil 1s in you for ſtaying, 
Run and enfeavour to buhble rhe Sporrers, 
Betts may be recover'd loit at rhe Groom-porters, 
Follow, follow, folijow, lead down by the Ditch, 
Then take the odds and then you'] be rich; 
For Tie have Brown-bay if Blew-bonner ride, Sir, 
Tie hold a thouſand pound on h1s fide, Str, 
Dragon could ſcour ir,bur Dragon's grown old, 
He cannot endure, he cannot, he will nor, 

Novv run it as lately he could, 
Ape, Ape has hindred his ſpeed S1r, 

Now, now, now, fee they come on ! 
See, (ee! the Horſe leads the way 
Full rhree tengrhs before ac the turn of the Land, 
Five tizndred pound upon the brown- Bay, 
Bur a pox of the Devil I fear I have loſt, 
The Dog the biaw-Bonnet has run 1r, 

( A murrainlighr on 1t 
The wrong fide the Poſt, 
Odds bobs was fach fortune known * 
Song 58, 

O7 ro Great C#ſar, 

Long live, love and pleafure, 
'T15 a Hea'rh rhat divine 1s, 
Fill the Bowl full as mine 1s ; 
Let none fear a fever, 
Bur take jt off thus Boys 
Let the King live for ever, 
"Tis no matter for us Boys. 
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Try, all rhe loyal 

Defie all, Give denial; 
Sure none thinks the Glaſs coo big here, 
Nor any Prig here, or ſneaking Whig here 

Of cripple Tony's Crew, 

That now looks blew, 

His hearc akes roo, 

The Tap won't do 

His zeal (o true, 

And projects new, 

I!l fare does now purſue, 


Great Charles like Jchova, 
Spares Foes would unking him, 
And warms wich his Graces, 
The Vipers that ſting him 
Till Crown'd wich juſt anger, 
The Rebels he ſeizes: 

Thus Heaven can Thunder, 
Whenever he pleaſes. 


Then to the Duke fill, 

Fill up the Glaſs, 

The Son of a Martyr beloy'd of rhe King; 
Envied and lov'd, 
Yet bleſsd from above, 

Secur'd by an Angel, ſafe under his Wing. 


Song 59. 


Tate and Ambition alas will deceive you, 
There's no ſolid joys like the bleflings of Loye ; 
Scorn does of pleaſure fair Silvia bereave you, 
Your fame 1s nor perfed cill thar you remove : 
Monarchs that ſway the vaſt Globes 1n rheir glory 
Know Love 1s their brighteſt Jewel of power 3 
Poor Strephons heart was ordain'd to adore ye ; 
Ah / then diſdain his paſſion no more. 


Fove 
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Cn” * - _ : _ C bo 

; Fe in his Throne was the Victii! of Beanty, 

$4 i . 4 Hy _ - 

His Thunder laid by ne from Hear Cn Came down: 
Shap'u like a Swa: 7, to fair Led paid duty 
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115 from rheore my dear 3:17 ia, 1 have my being 

Ihe Caſur and cwarn ſpring from heavenly Jorcs 

Song GOs 
YT Life and my Death are both 1n your Pact. 

\ ( I never was happy till rhis cruel hour 3 
Sometimes ir is true you tell me you love, 
Bur alas, 'tis r05 kind for me cver £0 prove 5 
Could you guef with what pain my hearr 1s opprett, 
{ am fure my Alex}; would foon make me blcit, 
Diſtragedly jea! us, F ny rove, 

| | m6 0 uiing. ad [all for my love ; 

n 1 find =. Will yic id me relief. 
My Soul is for ever entangis al with grief ; 
Bur if the kind Stars ler :ne ſec hi m3; oh then : 
{le forgive the cruel Author of all my paſt pain. 


Remember thoſe Voy?s thar ſo often you made, 
Wien our paſhons firſt kindled beneath the col.i 
When You carved my name upon cvery tree, ſnade 
And (\ vore vou'd be kind to no Virginl bus me 3. * 


VEN yOu vorr'd that YOu 'd never 47.5 fori4Kc; 
Bur now "tis too plain, *iwas fall! ood 01 TDeAR- 


I. 


ly G0: 


C_— 


: » +&yvf , F of -y 

122 Pie Theatre of Complements. 

FJ* 're's is 4 Health ro he King, down ler it fall, | 
Bown let it fall, 

There poes the Ocean, Ships and a!l : 

Drawer make haſt and quickly provide 

A freih fupply to maintain our next Tide ; 


Then lerir $0 round without controul, 
'Ti5 the bing”; Health,drinx oft your Pole 


Song 62, 


q #" Old and raw the wind did blow, 
_J Bleak 1n the morning early ; 

All the Trees were hid with Snow, 
| Cover'd with Winters yearly 3 
J A5 I came riding over the Slouoh, 

I met with a Farmers Daughter ; 
Roſte Checks and bonny Broiy, 

Geud faith made my ourh to Water, 


Down I vail'd my Bonnec low, 
I if _ Meaning to ſhew my breeding 3 
i 82 return'd a graceful bow, 
Her Viſage far exceeding : 
Task'd her where ſhe wenr fo [50n 
Wo Ana long'd to begin a parley 3 
18 She told me ro the next market Tor wn, 
| A purpoie co lell her Bar ley. 
IF) In t'11s Purſe, ſweer Soul, ſaid I, 
Twenty pounds lies fairly ; 
is Seek no farther one to buy, 
For Ie cake all thy Barley ; 
Twenry more ſhall purchaie dei1git, : 
| = Thy perſcn I love 1o dearly, 
L | If thou will lip by me all nigh, 
It And gang home in rhe Mornving early. 


7 
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nd 


it forry pounds wou!. oy the Gio3?, 
This thing I'd not dc 5 Sir; 

{Ir WEre ITY {riend as a oc GOr 45 5 790, 
Pde never raiic *us fo S1r; 

Fer ſhou'd YOu DIOve »t MONT CV _ 
Wei ger a yours K19 rogerhe 

And you d be gone E're n:oe Mono: end, 
And where {hall find 2 Father ? 


Pray what wou!d my Parents ſays 
If I frovild be for filt: 

To give ry fiat den hoad away, 
An. {4 loſe my Tac Love Billy * 
©! his would bricg me to diſgrace, 

and CNerciore [fay you nay, S! 
4nd 1f rhar you would me emorace, 
Firit marry,and 11C1 YOU INV SIT. 
cold her ] bad wedded been 
"__ 1 Years 5 arc longer, 
Ele \'de on uſe cp 103 ny QuEens 
And rye the kno: yet fFronper: 
She hid me rnen ao furrhe: come, 
Bur manage my Wedljock furly, 
And keep my pur: 'e for poor Spouſe at home. 
For ſome orher thoald have her Barlev. 
Then 2s 1wifr as any Roe, 
_ She rode away and lefr me ; 
Aﬀer her I could not go, 
Of joy the quite bereft me : 
Thus I my ſcif did diſappoint, 
For ſhe did leave _ fairly 5 
v y words knockr ail ch1nps our of jovn: 
I toff DOE. che Maid and Barley, 
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Song - 

TY 7 | ( Bowls 
'Y Ovid rou now how we meer ore 2ur jolly {ail 
care Mein if 

/\S VE UTINK OI OUT wine the glaſs merry V ts b 


The freer melts £ che ſharp,che | kind fooths the firong. 
And nothing bur friendſhip FLOWS ail TH nighr-long . 
Ve drink, leuvi and celebrate every defire, 

Love only rezains an unquenchavle Fire, 


Tius ve drow: 2 ail CUr CAres 1N our ToHe rich Viinc, 
While we driak a rizk Glaſs to the ſair and Divine : : 
Though Beauty can charm, "tis Wine docs inſpire, 
And 1 In Cy 'ry Breaſt can create a new Fire 


'Tis Wine, Wine our noble Phyſician Ede Prove, 
And docs curc the tormenting Apue of Love: 


Thus in i; nnocent mirch we are nappy each days 


And Or MIUcES and hours glide ſweerly away ; 
We have no Catais, nor potting do mind, 
We ſafer and tweeter enjoyments can find. 

Ve bend ai In ANOUgnEs þ for to Picature our friend. 
And 'cis pity ſuch pl-aſures, ſhould ever have end. 


Sore 54, 
WE: 


Hy  QIE HY Eyes {ili 01 How ——ing e 

Wh "doe 'S My heart thus trembling moye 
Why do Ifzh when Go 
To ſee the darling Saint 1 love ? 


af SSHO 


Ah! She! = my Heaveb, and in her Eyc . Og 


R The Det—-—ty, 


"There is no life like what fne can g1ve. 


Nor any death like taking my leave, 
Tell me no more of Glo ry, 


To Courts Ambition I've reſign 'd. 


But-rcll a long lonp Sto——=ry 
Of Gel/a's face her ſhape and mind 


"peak 
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FR | y 
peak roo of raprures that will life deſtroy, * 
To F.n- oY, 
Had Ia Diadem, Sceprter ang Bains 
For thar dear Mine Ide part with then a, 


S we were a ranging 
Upon che falr Seas, 
From France and from Spain, ? 
Our hamours to pieaſe ; 
ut Ben we came Mere, 
Thefirit news we did hear 
WW as, you bo bels c f  Eveland 


ty w 1:25 and Childre 
Anda ali Ve did -—_ 


They oarhor=d rn 5 
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Uno our O79 nearess 
54 ret 107) 
WC Were WFod 094apart 5 
ie French aid aeride 159 
we hoilcd up Lop-1211 
An ſailed for Spain, 


But Whe n we came there, 
Wed tot icrone foor on I and, 
phr they pe TCEIY « '>6 
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with tecir hands on their Rapters, 
Their «loaks off did fling, 
Crying Rebels of England, 
Toy murder'd your Ring. 
£ii this bein otious 
Unto our concceirs, 
He hot vicd a and haften's 
Tito the Str etghts 1 
Next Þ i Crt unto Veit! 
incend; Ni £080, 
ifor fearing nor drea: 110g 
They 4&:d of it kno! 


Put when we came "wi 

Our Ships they did ſcan, 
They aw by " their Colours 

We vw: :re En eliih men : 
Jy Jaagird at us greatly 

Ard ar us dir Heer, 
Tou Rebels of Zneland, 

What do you Go here? 

Sor of-p 

H Never ſaw that face till now 
4 Toat covid my fancy move, 
[-lize and ve Aru 'd many a Youv, 
Bn! ducſt nor chins of Love , 
**T1!] Beauty charming ev'ry {enſe 
An cafre Conqueſt mage ; 
Ati {65 v'd THE vaineis of defence, 
Wren Phillis d don invadce 
Bur 01! her colder eart denics, 
Them 102gtirts her looks Ter [ire 
And while in Ice chac frozen l1es, 


4 


Her eycs dart only fire; 


BetWeci? 
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Eertween extremes I am undone, 
Like Plants ro Northwards fer, 
Burnt by £90 violent a Sun 

Or, ftary d for want of hear. « 


Sonp 57 


f/f 9 


WR E lu to Conquering Beauty hovw, 
£ pleaf1Dg POWErS AdMITE, 
But Inc'ce ſav 2 face till now 
T har }itce yOurs could in{vire 3 
Now I may ſay i [ met with one, 
Amazes all Mankind, 


And like men gazing on the Sun, 
With too much light am blind, 


Sofr as the render moving ſighs 
= nen longing Lovers mcet, 
ike thedivining Prophets wiſe 
" like blowi} Roſes (weet 3 

Majeſticx, gay, reſery'd, yet free, 
Each happy night a Bride, 

A mean like awful Majeſty, 

And yer no ſpark of Pride. 


The Patriarch to gain a Wife 
Chaſt, Beautiful and Young; 

Serv'd fourteen vears a painful Life, 
And never thought 1r long : 

Alt: were you to reward ſuch care 
And life ſo long ſhould flay 

Not fourreen, bur Four bubdecd years, 
Would feem bur as one day. 


Song 68. 
Enny my blirheft Laſs, 


LY 


Iam a DInny Lad, 


Gang along Witit me to yonder Brow, 


GG: A. 


Prithce liſten to my true Love now 3; 
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Wie che Nightingale and Linet, 


Teacn us how the Lads an id Lafles can W.Cy 
ie few my 7eany what to d5:; 


i 
F 3 
L 


{ ken full many a tinng, 
I canc INCE a and wiſtle too, 
Many a L078 Cat ſ1np, 
$ Pirch the Ear, and I can wreſtle (993 


Fi 1 


Tire bon niet Lallcs in au our Town, 

Gave me Hearn: ace and Rerciieſs many, 
we pn” Cas could vn 

F' choy from the Laſſes of the Green, 
Then lig chee down, my _ 

Vie not (pen! my gaudy ſhining Gown 
:1je makea Bed cf Fearn, 


\nd I'e p ently preis my Fenny down 


Ler me lift thy Perricoart, 


And thy RKerchict which hides thy boſon, 


Shew thy only beauties there, 


Zenny's the only Lafs thar I adore, 
SONp 69, 

7 Mother ! Roger with his kifles 
(3 Almoſt ftops my breath I vow, 
And does gripe my hand to pieces, 

Yer he favs he ioves me too: 
Te!l me Morh er, Pray now do, 
Pray rowdo, pray now do, 
Pray OW, Pray Row, Pray now do, 
What R 7ger MEANS. when he does t: 
Fer ne're fiir 1 iong to know. 


any times he will nor let me 
S-rrie co my Wage! and in, 

Byt upon A. ice WI] ſer me, 
Mother wien Lye 21 an't withir, 


ds 


C 


—_— 


——_—— 
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VA Hen Sol did cait no light, 
But vas all darkned ove 


t were Gol! ome t1me ot Nip'ic vJ 


Ty» 


_— a? 
, 


21 Te At orner, = TOW Gn -3 
ray t IQ! vB; vr ay Dow GO, 


TR now: ra, ' Nov, Pt ay now do. 
What Rozer means Wien 1s does {o, 
For nerve ttir I long to know, 
Altiough I vow he Goes provoke me; 
r ct h& would not once FOCICAT, 
ur moſt renderiy fg {firoak mc, 
£111 he ma _ me b Diath 1 ng 
'Tell me Morte > Pray now c 
Py now, þ = row, &7, 


at coy and fickle, 
e calls me Ris delight ; 
#6 25 {0 rickle, 
e Iaugh'on crighe : 
er pon now do, 
Prav now &o, Pray ROW do: 
| i2tner, pray now do, 
Pray now , pray now, Pray nov do, 
hs per 
ys 


\ 16 
"Ne axes 
V.O.: 


” means when he docs {o, 
: £1 long to know, 


Song.7 


by 
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Tn ics did 22vCT 3 

-3\vn by a Rivers 1i0e 
Wie cr © Ships are iziling, 
1Erea ſair Maid I ſpied, 
"NV ecping and watling, 


{ 1tept unto her (! expat 


ieareft what gricves clice.: 
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Wis Tis ſeven long years and mcrc 


And left me on this Shore 
| Quire oroken hearted. 
E. ; te promis'd to return 
J. it life was lent him; 
q | Which makes me ſigh and mourn 
| Death aoth prevent him : 
5: that I could bur hear 

Some tyaings from NIm, 
gov It ry heart would chear 

=0r ajl my longing. 

SONg 7 Is 
Dieu my Cordelia, my ceareſt adfeu, 

{ AX No paſſion more flighred was ever {o true; 
No torment ſeverer than this could vor prove, 
To enjoyn him toabſence that's cnain'd by your love: 


FT PRES 
_ 


SONg 72. 


AA TO icornfa! Beauty ere ſhajl boaſt; 
i NY. She made me love in vain : 
Thar man's a fool that once is croft, 

{f ere he loves again 3. | 

To whine an pine I never can, 
Nor tell her I muſt die; 

'Tis ſomething ſo beneath a man 

| To flatter cog and lie. 

Jong 73. 

|. Air Celts, ſo kind ſhe ne're moves my complainr, 

| _ And for wantof oppoſing,my pation grows faint, 

The Fire foon dies where the Air 1s kept our,(doubr; 

And Joye muſt needs Japguiſh thar lives free from 


Then 
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Then give me ſome —_ to blow up rav ime, 
Or it ic EXPires "tis You are to blame. 


SON? 7 4. 


P77: [/'s harh ſuch charming graces; 
Feauty triumphs in her cye:; 

She was made for the embraces 

Of ive mighty Deity 3 

Phillis hach ſore C14” MINg Eraces, 

| muſt love her tho I dye, 


Song 7%. 


\A/ee7 firſt you took my heart as a prize,(eves,. 
As due to the powers of your conqueriig 
J aways tf 10U pit my Cap Peavity {weet, 

When you did allow me to lie ar Fu Fect: 

F ofren asxt you to lighten n wy Cha 
But you ill anſwer'd me, Love ſoe] 
But O! did you |:now whae' I endu 
Then you would never deny my cur e; 
| Bur as jt js I can hope for no cate, 

Since my Phytician knows not Hy diſeaſe, 


Song *5, 


Bierve thoſe Turtles kind and true, 
Hearken how frequently they woe 3 
They faichſul Lovers are and true, 
If they tat ſee *'em would be ſo too : 
Of them my fair Amnta learn, | 
Ar lengri1 to grant me my Concern 3 
Follow what thou in them doſt ſee. 
And thoa wiit ſoon te kind ro ME. 


Cng 77. 
df} tnou not once Aminta Vow 
/ Thou W _ it be. only mane, 
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And yer T fee ſome other 

To whom you do incline, f 
Scale to rorment my WONnnacd noart 

With crief fo fore ppreft 3 

Teil me at leaſt cou conſtant art, 

And caſe my ro uvied breaft. 


5s now, 


Song 78. 
[4 {oh State and Honour.to others impar”, 
| Bur give me your heart 


> Treaiurc, that Treaſure alonc 


C3 TOF INY OWN 3 
<o fervent dci; re, 
40 Fentie | He Fire 
Ny Sould does inſpire ; 
har Treaſure, (9c. 
Your Tove let me crave, 
Glve me 1n poiteting, 
So marchleſs a biefling, | 
"hat Emp! re is all I would have ; 
Love's my Petition, q 
f. nd allmy Ambition ; 

re you ajſcover 


539 faithfu! a Lover, 
50 real a flame, JF 


ile dy2, or give up my name. 
Song 7 O, 


FN Cloris all Toft coarms agree; 
1 inchanting humour, powerful Wit; 


{-z2uty, from all atfefiion. free, 

£A \ nd for erernal EmPi rc fit : þ | 
Vance ere ſhe goes Love waits her Eyes, 
Tho Womens ctvy Men adore : 


{Ct aid ſhe lefs the triumphs prize, 


5s viould AcHErVC her Conquelts more ; 
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I carcle(> am as well as the, 

S116 not ncr Vous, 
To figh, yo lanpuiltt, and proteit 
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Let feeble __ approye, 
the womais way T like the beſt 
Enjoyment 1s cher Love, 
When I my Ph:!{s do ontiaprn 
There's none can happicr be 3 
L330 Whet, SIiC'S gone tle = {air face 
Is Phillis ſtill ro me. 
| find your abſc nce cools de fire, 
As well as Your citdainn : 
When hope Ke 25 to feed my Fire, 
Deſpair ual end my ain, 
SONg EI, 
Ly from O0/inda young and fair, 


Fly from er ſofc ing aging Air, *R3 
Wit 17, WOmen found fo rz re : : 
I 


* 


2:1 her looks to love advi! 
5 Ver unconquer'd hearr denies, 
nd breaks the promiſe of her Ey 


o 


_ nor your yout!: in coy iſa, 
HOPE net von! e Beauties pleaiitig retgt 

37 WAY} it . cigour x Wo mmAIntaln 5 

if we to Kings 62% Ce OWE, 

Or to the Gods = In ncenſ{e go, 

Tis for rite bleſſing they befto ws 

1d man tut weigh wich how much pain 
He doc: eaci cle Picalur re © gal 


Ana 
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And ne're account jt worth his toy], 
To languiſh ſuch a cedious while, 
For the fhorc purchaſe of a {nie, 


Song 82, 


 H poor Olinda, never boaſt, 

Of charms that have thy freedom coft, 
They threw at hearts, and thine i5lo't : 
Yet none thy ruine ought to blame, 

H1s wit firſt blew me to a flame, 
And fans ir with the wings of Fame , 
And fans it with the wings of Fame. 
In vain do I his perfon ſhun, 
And cannot from his glory run, 
That's Univerſal as the Sun. 
In Cronds his praiſes fill rhe cars, 
Alone hi: Genius doth appear, 
He Jtke a Gol is here and there. 
He like aGod 1s here and there. 

Song 32. 

Appy, as man, in his firſt innocence, 

For Apes paſt, as happy I have been, 
And thovght of nothing bur my Loves defence, 
'THI bright 322rtztla came upon the Green. 


It was one Evening when the Sun was ſer, 
And all the Nymphs and Shepherds mer to play, 
Alas! I do not know whar ails me yet, 
Bur my poor harmleſs Sheep are gone aſtray, 
Al! nighc * kept Mertilla fill in view, 
And ack: ry Shepherds rhe next day,. 
If any tid1 175 of my Sheep they knew, 
But they aniwer'd me Mertilla. 
HMertilla is the only found I hear, 
Hertilla is the only thing I fee : 
4 AMertiis 
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Mertilla is the cavſe of my deſpair, 
aertilla pity me, Mertt. a pity me. 


Song 84. 
Une your Lute, and-raife your voice, 
Touch each Note that's ſoft and moving 3 


Warm her heart that's cold as Ice, 
Make her fee] rhe joys of loving, 


Teil her how fhe has miſpent 

All rhe hours that Nature gave her : 
Tell her, Beauty 1s bur lenr, 

And this moment 1t may leave her. 


Shew her how the {treams of Love, 
Gently flow with crdleſs meaſure + 
tell her how the Gras aboyc, 
Vaige lave, their only treaſure. 
Song 85, 
O rell Amintor gentle Swain, 
[ would not die, nor dare complain ; 
Th 1y tuncful voice with numbers j Joyn, 
Thy voice will more prevail than mine : : 
For Souls oppreft, and drown'd with oriet,. 
The Gods orcained this relief : 
That Muſick ſhould jn ſounds convey, 
What dying Lovers dare not iay, 
Song 86. 
Here was a jovial Peggar 
He had a wooden Leg, 
Was lame from his Cradle, 
And forced for co beg, 
And a begging we will go, will go, will 8, 
Anda begging we will go. 
A bag for my Oarmeal, 
Another for my Ryc; 
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A lictle Bottle by my fide 
To drink when I am dry. 


| 4nd @ begging we will 89, $c. 


A Bag for my —_ 
AtG another © r my Sair, 


A litrcie pair 


of Crutches 


To ſee how. I can halt, 


| And a begging we will 20, &c, 
A Bag for my 


Bread, 


Another for my Chcelc, 


A little Dog 


to follow me 


And eather what I leeſe, 
find a begging w? will go, &c, 
To Pimlico we't go, 
Viiere merry we ſhall bc: 
Wirth every mana Can in his ſand, 
And a wench upon his knee, 
And a begging we will go, &c, 
Anc when that were diſpos'd. 
We tumble on the Gras : 


Wirlz Our. long patrch'd Coats, 
For to 115ea pr my 2" 


And a beggins 


we wlll x 


Seyen years I] ferved 


My g004 0! 
Seven years ] 


Maſter W:: B'S 
begged 


While I was bur 2 2 Cnild ; 
ind a begging we will £0, 8:0. 

I had a pretry knact:, 

To wheedle 2nd to cry 5 
By young and by olc 

Mac: 1 picied then was ?. . 
{nd a. begging we will gc, 4c. 


"—— # 


"—— ' 
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Fatherleſs and Motherleſs . 
"Sill Was my complaine ; 
And none tha: ever 1{aiv me, 
But COOK mc ior 4 Saint; 
And a begging we lc & &c. 


{ beg'd for my Maſter, 

And gor him! {tore of pelt : 
Bur Fove now be praiſed, 

I now beo for my ſelf ; 
And a begging we will go, &c, 
Within a hoilow Tree 

{ live and pay no rear, 


Providence. provides for mc; 


And I am velit content 
And a begging we will go, Ec: 
I fear no Plots againft me, 

But live in open Cell 3 
T:ien who wou'd be a King) 

When a Beggar I:ves ſo well 3 
And a begging we w; 'L Zo, will 20, We will go, 
And a begging we will go. 

Song 87. 
$ May in all her youthiul dreis, 
$0 gay my L.cve did once appear : 


A ſpring of Charms'divelt on her face; 
Arg koſes aid inhabit there 3 


Thus whiift ci” enjoyment was but young, 


Each nipiit neiv pleaſures did create 3 
FIarmonious Words UroPt from Ner tcongue, 


And Cititon her Forchead tate. 
Bur as rac 5uNn wal Well acciines, 

The Ezfteru Skie doth ©: der grow 3 
Ang 21 95 itt _ i0Ok.s . 1120, 
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Whilft love was eager brisk and warm, 
My Chloe then was kind and gay ; 

For when by time 1 loſt the Charm, 
Hr ſmilcs Ilke Autumn droprt away, 


Song 69. 


Wa bonny Lads were Sawney and fochey, 
Sawney was lewd,and Fockey unjucky, 

Sayney was tall, well-favour'd and witty, 

Bur T'ſe in my heart thought Fockey more pretty, 
For when he ſu'd me, woo'd megand view'd me; 

Never was Lad fo like to undo me; 
FyI cry'd and almoſt dy'd, 

Leſt Fochey ſhould gang and come no more to me, 


Fockey wou'd love, bnt he would not marry, 
And I'ſe had a dread, thar I'ſe ſhould miſcarry, 
His cunning tongue with wit was fo gilded, 
Thar I'ſe was afraid my heart would have yielded: 
For daily he preſs'd me,kifs'd me and bleſt me, 
Loſt was the hour methought when he miſt me, 
Crying.denying,and fighing I woo'd him, 
And inuckle ado I had to get fro him. 


But cruel fate ro»y'd me of my Jewel, 
For Sawney would make him fight 1n a Duel : 
And down in a Dale with Cypreis ſurrounded, 
Ah! there to his deatii poor Fockey was wounded; 
But when he thril'd him, feli'd him,kild him, 
Who could expreſs my grief chart behel'd him? 
Raging, I rore my hair for to bind 11m, - 
And vow'd,and ſwore I'de nere ſtay behind him, 


I figh'd and ſob'd until T was weary, 

To think my poor 7ochey ſhould fa miſcarry, 
And never was any 1n ſuch a ſad raking, 

As hapleſs Jenny whoſe heart 1s ft1ll aking : 


To 
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/ To think how I croſt kim, tothim and Joſt him, 
f To3 late ir was to coin words to accoft him 3 
Alone then I ſar lamenting and £:ying, 
Still wiſhing each Minute 1] were a dy18ge 
Song 29. 
W/ Hen firſt Dorznda your bright Eves, 
Had made my heart your Slave 5 
in vain I ſought for to diiguiſe, 
The Fortunes that you gave. 
Durſt hardly call may fare unkind, 
Or to my ſclf complain z 
For fear ſome bafie lifining mind, 
$108'd ovcer-h ear My pain. 
Your beauty did my paſtion awe, 
5o great your vertucs were ; 
Eat all around I nothing ſaw, 
But Proſpects of Deſpair. 
Fond heart ( Icry'd ) hide, hide thy love, 
T11y too fond thoughts reclaim 3 . | 
Bur all in vain,alas I ftrove, 
To hide a raping flame. 


Song 99. 


Ou I love,by Fove 1 do, 
_ Mererthan all chings here below, 
Wir a piſnon far more great 
Than cyer Creature loved yet; 
And yer ftill you cry forbear, 
Love no more, or love nor licre. 


Bid the Miſer leave his Ore, 

Bid the wrerched figh no more, 

Bid the gId be young again, 

Bid thee now ne're think on man 3 

$7074 this when you can do, 

Eid me then ne're think of you. 
= Lov's 


j 
. 5 


0 
n 


0 


— ip of BPR 
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Lov's nor 2 thing of choice bur fare, 
Whar mares me love, makes you 02 ha: 
51:14 then do what you will, 
Eaie or cure, torinent or kill ; | 
Be kind or crue:,iaile or true, A 
Love I uit, and none hut you. ; 
Þ SORT ON. ; 
H Love it e're thou eaſe a hearr, 1 
That owns thy power Divine, | 
That bleeds wich thy too crael Dart, | 


And burns with never ceaſing (marr, 
Taxe pity now on mine : 


Beneari the Sh ;ades I fainting Iyes 


A thouſand times I wiſh to dye, 
But when I found cold Death draw nip!:, 
i grieve to loſe my pleafing pain, 
And call my wiſhes back again. 


Thus I far muting all alone, 


Under the ſhady mirtle Grove, 

Where to my ſelf I made great money 

And to each eccho gave a groan, 
Came by the inan Ilovd : 

Oh! how i ftrove my grief to hide, 

I panced, figh'd and almoſt dy* d, 

And did each KY ecch? chide 
For ferr ſome breath of moving « Air, 
Should to his Ears my forrows car 


And now you powers I her: ro gain, 
But one poor p2rting kiſs, | 
Yer 'vill endure Linc 1:1 of pain, 
E'rc ie one wiſh or thous hr 1orallt, 
That honour thii1k. amiſs ; on 
Thus arc poor Maids 1! {indly ws 'd, 
By Love and Nacure hoth 20006 
All kind of Comforrs are rejus d; 


; 
.* 
«= #4 > 


"a, 
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For when we burn with lecrer flame.,. 
Ve lide our grief or dye with ſhame. 
SONg Sas y 
j UVeindas loveiy charming face, 
Lin all its iplendor frec 


Seer Was the happy time and place, 
Where 1 had her Company. 


 wiſhe each Minute was an Age, 
To bie{t in Love was I 

{ preſt her lips and did Engage, 
Wint Love could not den: 


Both equally we ſoon cm, 
Ciaſpr 1n each others arins 3 
My air upon her ſnowy breaſt, 
we lay diffoly'd in charms. 


Song 93. 


WW Fen Mo Mony has done what e're 1t can, 
And round about run to pleaſure a man, 
Whoſe life is but a ſpan, 
With worldly joyes, and the olitering toyes 
Whi-!: do make ſuch a noiſe 
As coricund ali advice 
That's given by the wiſe, 
And 1n a trice reduce he wrerch to mi {CrICs, 
And there they leaye him 3; 
Then the World which before for his ſtore 
Did adore him, 
Straight ſeems afraid,of one decay*d,and him upbraic 
Of the wealrh which each by's Trade 
Did before deceive him : 
But when the Mortal ſees his own undoing, 
Finds his Acquaintance and Friends all agoing; 
Then he fighs and moans, 


And he pines and groans, 
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Ar lat hecraves, his friends deny, 

At winch he raves, and ſwears he'l dye. 
An-: thus he cryes he n<'re was will, 
Unr.; in miſery he dies ; 

And thus che wrerched Spendriicife lies. 


SON? 04. 
ly Oo S:1ra,no, not all rhy care, 
L Can eaſe rhy ;y wretched Lovers pain : 


Tneſe fond encearments thou mayſt ſpare, 
Smiles, kites, render yows are vain, 


For cou'd rhy face a way invent, 
To (hew the kinder than thou art; 

It wou'd nor give tlic leaſt contenc 
To my diſtrated jealous heart. 


Why 15 1t thar chy ſnow-wiltie arms, 
So eaperly cjaſ9 me to rhy breat 3 


Wien all thy heauries, 21! thy charms 3 


By Dain are each niphe poet 2 


Then ſtrive no more my grief ro caſe, 

In love I'me ſuch 3 Myſer priovvn, 
Nor all the wealth rhou giv'ſt can pleaſe, 

Till the rich ſtock be all Ny OWN, 

Ong 9% 
[| Jo” unhappy alas! and how wretched I'me grown, 
I burn wick, defire, tho my love you difown 3 

The flame which you caus'd, you unkindly deride, 
And ftill my ſofc paſſions you conſtantly chide : 


Aminta your ſcorn fo dejets my lad hearr, 
Thar if you perſiſt I ſhall dye with rhe ſmart. 


When alone I jament and figh our my anguiſh, 

Deluded with hopes you ftill ler me languiſh : 

Your Eyesare ſo brighr, and fo feed rhe fierce Fire, 

Wirth love ft1ll 1 burn and conſume with defire; 
[l 


don. a Ee Doo 


ESELERS 
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[ I figh much oppreſt, to give caſe to my painz _ 
Bur che flame in my breaft does {1111 burn and remain. 


Son? 95. 
T FO can they taſt of joy or grief, 
Who Beauties powers did never prove ! 


Love's all our rormenr, cur relicf, 
Our fate depends alone on love, 


Were I in heavy Chains confin'd, 

Neeras ſmiles would eafſe that Stace ; 

Nor wealch, nor power can bleſs my mud, 
Curs'd by her abſence or her Nate. 


Or all che Plants which ſhade rhe Field, | 
The fragranr Myrtle, does ſyrpats; = 
No Floiver fo gay, thar does not yieid 
To blooming Roſes gaudy dreſs. 

No Star io brigns that can be feen, r 
* When Phzbus plies purſe the Skies 3 
No Nympit 19 pioud aaorns the grceus 
Bur yields to fair Neeras Eyes, 

The amorous Swains no Offrinys bring 
To Cupids Altar as before 3 

To her they play, to her they fing, 

And ownin love no other power. 


a 
:£ 
* 
$ 
? 
? 
Þ 
Þ 
$ 


If rhou thy Empire will regain, 
On thy Conqu'rour try thy Dart, 
Touch with pity for my pain, 
Neeras cold diſdainful hearc. 


SONP G7. 


{I Saw the Laſs whom I dear lov'd, 
Long ſighing and complaining ; 


While me ſhe ſhan'd and diſapprov'd 
Anorher entertaining. 


Her 
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= Hard, her lips to him were free, 
o favour ſhe refus'd him ; 
| Judge how unkind ſhe vas to me, 
Vhile fite ſo kindly A h1m. 


15 hand her Milk-white Bubbies pref, | 
1.7 _ bliſs worth kings defiring ; 
"I {: | Ten thouſand times he kiſt ner breaft, 
"vi The ſnowy mounts adiuiring, 


While pleas'd to be the charming fair, | 
Tha: co {ſuch paſlion mov'd him, 


J'Þ She clapt his cheek and curl'd his hair, 
Ik To thew ſhe well approy'd ! 111M, 
Song 58. | G 
1 [1 { Tr, it 15 that T was born | 
11 3 To be undone by Ce/7a's ſcorr : | F 


ſ', .- Notime, nor tongue can Cre relate 
ik The Tragedy cf my hard fate. 


I in a Fever fcorch and burn, | 
With love, but none Go you return : 
If pity on me you't not take, 

Alas! my render heart will break, 

Ah charming Creature caft an Eyc, 

I wiſh a thouſ#nd rimes to Wye 5 


But if ren thouſand pains inva ; 
By one kind look they all arc —cFY 


For fhould I live and not obtain, 
That trouble 1s a greater pain 3 
No lovely fair I only find, 

To !et me dye 1s to be kind. 


SONp 09, 
Youth and wit do ſo abound | 
In each feature and each word, ; 
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o , {? p ſa - ! ? ? - 4 ; 5b a» . 1 

That ſhe can all ine Shepnerds wound, 
? o E: » >» ha . A 4 A 

With the Charins of fair aid good, 


True and conſtant are her Ways, 
«i 
4 


| \ 
"Be auty in her growing years. 


Rind and {ecrert 15 
Books and Muſick paſs ful 
In pure Dreams ner loy 
Hippy Shepherd that can ſay, 
All her love 1s his entire 
Happier much 11 Cupits play, 
Than a Victim 1 aha irc. 
SONp IC0, 


4 Arewel __ lelighre and pleature, 
Celia {! C15 Anda {51 no MOIC 3 
In her face was b« uric TIEALUTE, 

In hex Boſoine VYercues ſtore. 


Now to the Fl;z:an Gioves, 
The bicft abode of endle(s love 
Born on Angels wings ſne's gone, 
Vt I noor ” am left alone, 
"Pi [OF 
+- Y what Ive fe<en I am widone, 
3 Andw ould ne © Ty nocr hve; 


Strep29n, Betind 2's heart has won, 
A Rils I fav her give. 

Or if before her heart was his, 
SIC gave It O're agzin, 

He unconcern'd recetv'd the bis, 
Ilanputh ro obtain, 


{f | Crue 


we 


my =T=np = -- 
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Cruel Belinda ceaſe to give, 
Thote looks when 1 am by, 
Cannot my Rival happy Ui {mn 

Unief he ſee me dye 


3f you Geliph puniſh me;z 
f wit nu more complain, | 
But lor nor him my torments {ee, 


10 Wo; 12 Ny pain. 
Song 102. 
AE quits her vlearing Flocks, 
4 Vo meurn for her return 1n vain, 
50Mme nicing 1 in Ne Ncighl ring Rocks 
Winie others wander o're the Plain. 
Te Meads and Caves and leafleſs Groves, 
. For eaſe the wretched Shepherds tly : 
Who weep and curſc their faral LOVCH, : 
Tad orcak tnclr Oaren-pipes and 4 dy: Ce 
But now revenge tneir Wrongs requires 
And find her guiity of the Plots 
Her charms will ſer the Town on fire, 
Then Marriage Chains mult prove her lo 
S0 ihe from whence fuch wonders ſpring, 
Where Graces all In res meet : 
This Bird confin'd roo late will fing, 
C7 Virgins | lzverty is {WCcEts 


SONP-10.3» 


(- All me no more untruc, 
7--"FO jufttfic vour hate : 


f5 


. | 
F was my ceſpair "of love from YOu, | 

Fhar mace me try to mend my tate. I 
Expiring with the wound, / 


Wiich your unkindnets pave, 
Thar hearr was by anoricr found 
Winch you aione had pov r to ) ſave. 


As men benighs ed ffav, 

Led 5 y ſom E:Tred chi *FOuS t ks 
Pleas'd with falie BE Ilott my V4! 

And mitt the place of my defire, 

A morning Sinners Vow, 
iuſt Heaven wich pity meer, 
My Soul foriakes all Tdols nov, 

To lerve tor ever at your Feet. 
SONP 104. 

'F d Co1iron thus Prea 2ch'd to r ED; | &chilits, 
{ 'le tel] vou young Gentle: Jan whir Fe Fit 
You my ons you my Boy, ( \W1ilits, 

Muſt t £0, M uſt £0, 
The Gods will have 1t fo 
To cNe Siep 'C of Troy, 
hence never to ICTUrN 
To Grecice apain, 
Lat hed thoſe Walls ro be ſlain, 


AXcre let your Noble Courage be cafi down 
Eur all the while 08 He before the Town 


Drink, all rhe white drink, 
And drive « ay, 
Drink and hc MET Y, 
Toulnc're gorhe { ſnoner, 
You! ne're po the iooner, 
19 tne Stygtan FEITY» 


Am the Duke of Dunſta/i-, 
K | And newly come from Baritablc, 
And hail I be arrended, 
Now, now, now, NOW, Now * 
Treat Duke be not offended, 
and you, thaii be arreaded 


7 4.3 The Theatre of Complements. 


| As you know how, know how, 
know how, know h 20W, 


The ea per and the Binder, 

The Einderand the Reaper, 

The Rcaper and the Binder 

Ot Cori, of Corn, of Corn. 

Prithee Archer lends thy Bow, 

Or ſhoor me down thar barren Doc, 
And Hun:iman wind thy horn, 

Thy horn, thy horn, thy horn. 

And 1s 1t al! our,ler us ice, ler us ſee, 
And 1s 1t all out; let us fee, ler us fee 3 
It it beew'c all our 

We wil! have ric corher bour, 

And here pood fellow here's to rheee, 


To thee, to rhee, ro thee 
Sonp C6. 

XK Elcomes, welcome glorious Maid, 

To meer thoſe joys we to you by: ng 
This honour's due which we have paid, © 
For thy heroick ſuftering. 
Thou never more ſhalc ve afraid, 
Of hate or love which Princes bear 3 
Bur io white Robes ſhalt be array'd, 
To meet tliy Bridegroom 1n the Air, 

Chorus, 

Where in one Globe combin'd, 


By Miracles confin'd, 
In mighty height excreamly vriphr you ihall appear, | 
As 1t you were a new created Star. 


SONs 107, 


Righr Glorfana is the Sainr, 
Whom 10 Devorion T 1implore : | 


Bur 
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Bur ſhe 1s deaf tro my complaint, 
Her ſilence te)ls I muſt give o're ; 

Is it my zeal's not fervent thought, 
Or what I azkr, offence has given !? 

No word, but ſigh, or tear with'tc brought, 
Suck Rhetorick as prevails with heaven. 


The latter then muſt be the cauſe, 
Yet how could rhar her ml move 2 
So harmleſs my Fett 10N Was 
I only askr SE ner, her lo 7e ; 
And now the fata! reafor's found, 
The greater pain I muſt endure, 
S:ch foliy *ctis to ſearch the wound, 
«TOM locs aimirt no hopes of cure. 
Is Erict-an :d anguiit Vme perp: CRT 
'$6 {14 my Caſe on either de 
| Had BOt ly q, had I not AY 
'Tiz worſe than death now I'me deny'a 
T:3I me of neleher Racks nor Wheels, 
Tho faarp,thcy bring no laſting pain z 
MGr tOrments ike to rthar he teels, 
__Wholoves,and ts not lov'd again 


SONgp I08, 
H ! gentle fleep, thou cafer of niy WOES, 


HV 


To pleating ſlumbers,that I may, 

in Dreams poſleſs, thoſe joys deny” d by day ; 
Joys, which if real,were to that degree, 

So great, were only fit for Goats, nor mic : 
Then fince Belinda do 22s NO Pity Take, 

Let me bur dream, I'de never wilt to Wake 


SON2 IC9, 


1A '” {? 7; Ong at your feet] lye, 
and Expiriny gaip tor breath, 


H-..5 
FI 


149 


Softly and quickly, ict iny cycs Gilpoſe, 
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Femmy, 
richee Penny don't deipile me 
Since I am thy faithiul lover 3 
| 2voye the Indies DIiZe chee, 


An d my mind to thee diicover 3 
48C NO CACe) for 1 (wear, 
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T7 yr AR} <tr ant 
Chou ſhalt be my obly jewci 3 


Grant relief ro my grict, 
: el, F GE | A Dogs 
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Whatſce VEr You pretend to. 


Then ar length they both confente«!, 
Nothing could the (e lovers be vii 15 
And their friends were well contznie:! 
They reſclv'a to love for ever ; 

Then they went, with jorenr, 


1s 


To the Kirk for ro be marcicd, 
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Both did joyn, and combine, 
Vc X'd that Cnc th @ o long had cali) ) "ho 
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me Theatre of Compiemeit?s, 


Had fortune ſimil'd twa years ago 3 
Now what gars my heart to rue, 
I4wney REVELT COMES TO WOE, 
Wall-a-day what mun I do? 

P{e quire foriorn, 

Ajas, and fill as true a Maid, 
As ever I was born, 
Mcgey thar was foul, 
As hicks of leith in rainy wearner; 

Yet to make hier glad, 

Has got a Lad, full fix foot gn) 

Jenn; black as a Coal, 

And Willy Cragg are link rt together, 

EvTy doudy fool, 

Has always better luck than 3; 
Yellow, fair, black or brown, 
Ev'Ty troljop now goes down, 
None 1s left bur I alone ; 

Vie paſt eightcen, 


And yer asripght a Maid as < re, 


The Decl's in au rhe men. 


Song ils. The old Womans wits, 


WK Hen my Hairs they grow heary, 
And my Checxs they look paie ; 
When my Forehead hath wrinkles, 
And my Eye-1ſ1ght doris fail ; 
Ler my words Loth and 41ons 
Be free frgm ail harm, 
And have my old Husband, 
To keep my back warn. 
Tie pleaſures of youth 
_ &4re Flowers of May, 
Our life's but a vapour, 
Our bodies but clay 5 
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i; Wit! oood V iRuals in'c 5 
i VW1th Aie, Beer, and Brandy, 
i Bin Winter and Summer, 
s To &rink to my Golbp, 
| Ani be piedg'd by my Commer. 
s BY Tre plenfares of yanth, Lc. 
ii | Vich Pigz, and with Poultrey, 
T.: With ſome mony in ftore, 
| E T0 "oe 0 mmy nejgl.bour, 
Þ And grve to the poor 
Wk Wir a Bottle of Canary, 


ol 
is arink WI -hour 51H, 


Ang L © COMIOrt 133 y Daughter . 
When that fne | Hes 13, 


£43C ple aſur OS of VOA ath, &C, 


With a Bed ſofc and caſic, 
To reit on at might, 
Witin a Maid 1n rhe Orning 
= &f riſe when 'ris ! 
SC: To do her work nearly 
WH And w oy det; 
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| 6 [0 DiIOW rip 116 o_ ['Cs 

h h The pleaſures of Toath, 8c. 

BW; Wick Coals and with Bavins, 

| And 2 good warm Chair, 

With a thick Flo _ na Mantle, 
Whca | ride © it: T6V Marc 5 


PR "ER 


—— yy Bare ny 20 -— 
» - . S 


- 
—-_ =_—_ _— " 
— —_— rc 


a 4 Pg —_ Pe) 
» —_— = - = Rx — 
_” DIG Gy, eo uy eee www » . 
— > 
_— ” 


ct 


—_ —_ ——— _ = 7 
————— CO DD TT ESD 
. 


The Theatre of Complem'ts. 159 


Ler me dwell near my CupDoard, 
And far from my Foes, 
Wirth a pair of Glaſs Eyes , 
To clap on my Noſe. 
The pleaſures of youth, &Cc. 


And when I am dead, 
With a figh Jet chem {ays 
Our honeſt 5id Gammer, 
Is {aid in the Clay ; 
When young the was chearful, 
No Scold,nor no Whore, 
Sne helped her Neizhbours, 
And pave to thc poor 5 
Tough the flower of her youth, 
Ta her Age aid decay, 
Tho her life was a vapors, 
That vanith'd away 
She liv'd well and happy, 
Until the laſt day. 


Song 115% Angie”, 


F I live ts be old, 
Which 1 never will own 
Let this be my forrune, 
In C ountry or lown 
Let ime have a warm bir, 
Wich two more in ftore : 
Anda lufty young teliow 
To rub me noefore 5 
May 1 give to my pajjiony 
An abſolute ſway, 
Till with mumping and gruntiiiz 
My breath's worn away 
Withour Ach or Cough, 
By 4 tedivus decay, 


oo Th Y bo , 4 / ; 45 (34/7 
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AANKGL@ wTYTiitCl)} Or A Sra 
To the 3ed to rc Tire, 
May Tre to my paſinny, &c. 


Wirth a P tiding on Sunday, 
Vith Cuſtard and Piums, 
Wien my Teeth are all our, 
For to eaſe my old Gums 
Wilt q 2am of the Bottle, 
Fl Gaiy 4 freſn QUAart, 
- Act ErY” 4 11 a Corner, 
ro chcar up iny heart. 
Fay t give t1 iy paſſion, &c 
Vit a BEISHDOUD Or tio, 
0 4 me 2 Os 


A Snuif.-5ox 2nd bore pipe 
_ Snug under che range, 
and a clcan Flannel Shiir, 
As or as Þ change. 
Bay 1 etve t0 my 'y pa 19n, &c, 


Wiriiout Pal: y or Gout, 
May I 4yc e in my Chair, 


And when "ip ! may my great, 


Gi rangict: es teclare, 
Se "3 S PORe. | 0 {0 longs 
Had ch: Co The Devil ; . 
And the World 1s well dl 


of a troubleſome evil, 
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Pat gave 19 her paſjion 
AZ | 5. 
An apjoiute ſway, x 


T:Hl with mumping and grunting, 


Her breath ware awa;\ 


4 :th 9:4t AC i 07 COHgi2, Men 


By a tedious aecay. 
SONg 117, 


; Eneath the ſhady Willow lav, 
63 A Nymph more charming | bright; 
Than e're made happy bluſhing day, 
Or ſhone to adorn the Night : 
A tnonſand Capids flutter'd round, 
About the place fhne jay, 
Wondring to {ee upon the ground, 
A Nympi ſo bright and gay. 
The Air her face did gently HOW, 
And all her C! arms appear'a, 
And not a God that faw her ſo. 
Burt what the Nymph rever'd : 
Her (welling brefts, than Swans more fair. 
Riſing with gentle hear, 
Beyond poetical compare, 
Beauties immortal Sear. 


Song 118, 


(/ Hen the Kine had given: a pail ful, 
And the Sheep came bleating home, 
Doll who knew it would be healthful, 
Went a walking with young Tom 3 
Hand jn hand Str, 
O're the Land Sir, 
As they waiked to and fro, 
T»m made jolly love to Dolly, 
Bur was antwer'd, no, no, no, 


Faith 
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Fajth ſays Tom the rime 15 ſhitting, 
We fhall never ger the like ; 
You can never get from KD!EUNg, 
Whilſt I'me dipging | 11 nc Dike : 
Now we're gone 190, 
And alone too, 
No one-by ro ſee or know, 
Come, come Doly, prichee ſhall I? 
Still ſhe anſwer” a, , NO, NO, NO, 


Fy upon you men,quoth Delly, 
In what ſnares you'd make us fall ; 
You'! ger nothing bur rhe folly, 
But I ſhall ger the Devil and all ; 
Tom with fſobs, 
And fome dry bobs, 
Cry'd you'r a fool to argue fo, 
Come, COMme Dally, fhail I; (hail ] ? 
Sill ſhe an{wer'd, no, no. no. 


To the Tavern then he took her, 
wine to Jov's a friend conteſt, 
By the hand he ofren took her, 
And drank brimmers to the beſt. 
Dol! grew warm, 
And ihought no harm ; 
Till after a dri: sf pint or _ 
To what he aid: 1 3 13C (11! Ma 4id. 


Could hardly bring our , yay no, nc. 


She ſwore he was the prert ciefl fellow, 
In the Country or tie Town, 
And began to grow ſo mellow, 
On the Couch he laid her down ; 
Tom came to her, | 
For to woe her, 
Thinking this the rime ro try; 


OMe s 
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Something paſt, ſo kind at 1:f, 
Her no, was gd d'ro1i;Þ, T1; 


Cio{cly then they joyn'd their faces, 
Lovers you knoi what it means, 
Nor could {the kinder his embraces, 
Love was How tco far gotinz 
Poth now Iying, 
Patiring + ing, 
Calm ſucceeds the ftormy Joy, == 
o:nN would fain, renew'r ag31tf!, 
Ana ine contents with 1, I, 1. 


Song 119. 


A Winchefter was fuch a Wedding, 
The ke was never ſ{ecn, 
txt Tuſty Ralph of Reauing, 
Ay ad bonny black Bejs of the Green 3 
The Fidiers were crowding before, '1 
Kach Laſs was as fine as a Queen, '| 
Thcre was a hundred or more, J 
For all tie Country came in 5 
Brisk Robin led Roſe io fair, 
She look'r itkea Lilly o'th Vale. 
And ruddy fac'd Harry led Mary, 
And Rage er led | JIUNCINg Nett. | if 


With Tonrmy came imiling Katt; | 
He hcipt her over the Style, — 
And ſwore there were none ſo petty 
In forty, and forty mile, - 


f 

| 

Fit gave a green Gown to Betty, | 
Bs | 

, 


U 
F 


2 
'F 
6. 


| And lent ker hs hand ro rife, 

| Bur Fenny was jeer'd by Watty, 
For looking blew under the Eres ; 

Thus merriiy cnatting ail, 

| They Pals ſsd to re B77ge-touſe auNg, 
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With 7onny and pretty fac'd Nancy, 
The fatreſt of all the rarong, 


Tie Bridegr29m came out to meet 'em, 

Afraid the Dinner was ſpoil'd, 
And uſher'd 'em in to treat 'em, 

With bak'd, and roaſted, and boy'ld ; 
Tie Lads were lo frolick and jolly, 

For each had his Love by his fide, 
Burt I/illy was Melancholy, 

For he had a mind tothe Bride, 
Tien Phillip begins her health, 

And turns a Beer Glafs on his Thumb, 
But Fenkin was reckon'd for drinking, 

The beſt in Chriſtendome, 


And now they had din'd, advancing 
Into the midſt of the Hall, 

The Fidler ſtruck up for dancing, 
And 7eremy led up the Brawl ; 

But Marzery kept a quarter, 
A Laſs that was proud of her pelf. 

"Cauſe Arthur had ſtole her Garter, 
And ſwore he wou'd rye it himſelf : 

She ftrugl'd, and bluſh'd and frown'd, 
And ready with anper to cry, 

Cauſe 4rthyr with tying her Garter, 
Had ſor up his hand too high. 


And now for the throwing the Stocking, 
The Bride away was led, 
The Bridegrooin got drunk, and was knocking, 
For Candles to light*em ro bed ; | 
Bur Robbin that found him filly, 
Moft friendiy took him aſide, 
The while that his Wife with Willy, 
Was playing at /715pers-bide ;; 


And 


6g 


The Theatre of © omplements. 16 


| And now tie Warm -— ecns, 
The crztical Ante 715 Come 

That chattering, b 0111:Ng arid kifin 2g, 

Went meriity round the FOI 


Perr Stephen was kind to Betty, 

And blich as a Bird in tlie Spring, 
And Tommy was {o to Kaitz 

And Wea Sec: tc r wit! 147 uh R 1112 — 
Woe har danc'd with the Cuſhion, 
An nour from te Rom FNag Been fone 


Y - 
—_ 142 "by her! 
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Son” 120 


[] Pats all my hours in a hadyr od Grove, 
And TI! ive not che Gay t har i ſ-e nor my LOVE 3 
arveiph every Walk now my Phillis 18 pores 
fob tomy (elf when Pme there all ation 
O chen_ris, O O then, I think there 15 N9 ach Hell, 
Lice loving, like lovins too well, 
Bot c cach ſhade, and 1ts cc ſs [015 m_ that T find, 
Vhere I once have been happy.& {ne nas Deen kind, 
When I ſec rhe print of her ſhape lefc "ch the green, 
I-11 hv "6 the picaſures thar may yer COME 28410, 
GO then "cis, O then, I think no jor's 5 200Ve 


Like the pleaſures, the pleaſures of Love. 


While alone to my (elf I repeat all her charms, 
Sh2T love may be Tock'd in another mans arms 3 
She may lay oh ar my cares,ard fo faiſe ſhe may be 
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Eur it nothing but death {hz 
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CO tnen 'e3S, O then, I rhjnk rnere 15 no _ Tet!) 
L1 ie LOVINg, 1iKC "HED 143 DY TT av; 
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But when I coni:der the truth of the nearr, 
— exry of 2-4 - -» ya he - * 
SUCI an Innocent paition fo zind vitnout art 5 
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O tnen tis, O then, I tiunk; no joys ao) 
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Like the pleatures, the 2icaſarcs of Love 
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Lover I am, and a Lover [''- ! 
And! HOC Ty Om MVYITuEC IOVEFNETE NHS C: HH: 
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Yer never to love is a tign of i!! nature : 
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Bur he that 111 YVES Well ANA \ Woe PAIN 15 TLITON?, 
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Shall never be wrerched bur over be von 7, 
With hopes and with fears like a Ship the 01070, 
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Eow we kifs, ary embrace, {tid can re ver whe 7e (LONE 


Euc when he do er and the icaloutics 5 gone 
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Ow hard js a heart to ke c 

That 15 once #re whelm'd with deſpair 7. 
"Tis 4 BA DY force 15S enurrd 
De(piics our Pity, anc! tcofl 
Thoſe Ferters wherewith you enflave inc, 
For your ſake Þ am ready to try 
It you are unwilling to jeave Mes 

Then I am not _—_ ro dye. 


How much were it ! herrer COr 
Wich the rears, the figs an: 
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Of a poor diitreft Lover dying, 
and jift ro rhe Cries of his piriful MOANs : 


When your Slave ſhall in rriumph be led, 

To fce the Eliecfts of good nature, 

7: ſhall for your nononr Þ be faid, 

'T'is true You have KitPd a Poor Creatures 
& 5 r 
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Tha 4N Pp hllis 7 "00 jars and unkind. 
Than Phillis too fair and WUCTLEY 
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And the love I would ftjfle 15 Nicks 


Eur aflccp or awake, Iam never at ret. 
hen from mince. Eyes phil OONne, | 
Sometimes a ſweer Dream does delude my fad mind, 
as: when I ware. and no P Phillis ] 
Then T ſigh to my ſelf all aloe, 

Then I jich to my {elf all alone. 
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Should a king be my Rival in her 1 adorc, 
He ſhould offer his Treaſure in vain : 
Oh ! let me alone to be happy and poor, 
And give me my Pbillis again * 
Let Phillzs be INC, and ever te kind, 
could to a Defart with her be confin'd, 
And envy to Monarcy an reign 
And envy no Monarch bis rcizn, 


Alas! IT diſcover r00 mucin or my Love, 
And fic -_ weil knows her own FpOK er; 
She makes me cach day a new Marty raom 
And makes me grow jealous each hour. 
Bur let ner CC: INUEE COrment My POST T3 1946] 
i had rather love Phillis both Calls 511d 
Tian ever be Jreea from: Pet Fow?r, 


Tian CVer EE reed fro 1-12.27 DIP! 
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[1 Ow vahappy 2 Lover mn T, 
: Whiltt I fi2h for iny Partlis in vain ? 


Alt my ttopes of delight, is anoth* r mans right 
Wil 15 happy wh fe T 2-11 1n _— "}, 


ITT 
7 


Since her honour aFords no rclicf, 

As to pity the pains w vich You be: 
It's the heit of your fate 1n a het: pleſs f re, 
To pgrve over betimes and defy aif. :- 

R, 

I have try'd the falſe med'cine 1n vain, 

Yecl wiih whar I hope not to vin, 
From without my defires, has no food to his tices, 

Bur it burns and conſumes me within, 

W. 

Yer at lcaft irs a pleaſure to knopy, 

That you are not unhappy alone 3 
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| For the Nymph vou adoreis as wretched,or more, 
And accounts all your ſufferings her own, 
R. 
| O you powers ler me ſufter for hoth, 
___ Arthe feer of my P#zllis re lie, 

Vie reſign up my Breath,and rake pleaſure in death, 
To be pitied by her when I aye. 


a7 
Yo 


What her honour deny'd you 1n life, 
F.. her death ſhe will give co her love : 
ch a flame as is rrue after death ro renev 
For the Souls do meer freely above. 


Song 125. 
x30 w ſevere is foro:rful cold Age 
To contine a poor Lover ſo ; ; 
Thar I almoſt deſpaiy.to ſce even the Air, os 
Mach more my dear Damon, hey, to 4 


Though T whiſp per my {i115 QUE ALONG, 
Yer I'me trace'd wherever [ go, (ME, 
That ſome treacherous Tree, 2ePs this old man irom 
And there te courts every cy, £9. 


How fha!l 1 this Argus blind, 
; and 10 Pe Al end. ro; my woe t 


Bur whilit I beouile his frowns with a {m1 ie, 
j hetray my ſelf with a hey. 


ny reſtraint £13.2!1 4las mu ond Ic, 
$o that {11c2 my {:J aAonom 1 Irt BOW 
i will pine for my Love like a Turtie Dove, 


And breath out wy life with by 29, 


Song I 29, 


f Ave I not told the deareſt m ny 
Thar ! deitroy' d ſhou'd be * 
Unhappy, though the Crime Was thine, 
And mine the mitcry : 


"Hou 
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Thou art noc kind, there's none ſo blind, 
As thole _ will not ſee, 


Have I not tie id away my breath, 
In hom? eto TY heaury ? 

Wit have Þ got but certain death, 
A poor reward for Gury 

Well, when I'me © gon Ie you' ' ne're ha one 
Thar will _ ve haif ſo rrue © 4s 


alt 
1y So1 


C 
Add FNeM love ſhonid have decivn'd ic: 

5 breafs,i hope for ret, 
Bur now genair ro find ir, 


thar I could Dur ſound thy heart, 
Ari d f fact: DUE ty mind : 
Then wopia I fearo!i thy verter part, 
And force thee to ve kind : 
But tuw Fo < !oi?, and here am croft, 


0 ION IS and 
"T15S © he has 1:50 F MI 1:4) Gs 


Tf piiy then be rickin thy heart, 
Doth own a refidence, 
Vouci:fate to read my tragick part, 
nt picad my innocence : 
Then when I'me dead, 1t may be faid, 
'Twas Love was my offence. 


But fince thy will 1s to defiroy, 
I care not Mercy Crave, 
__ kinely thank my fare and joy, 
E liv'd rodye thy Slave : 
Then excrcilc t ole kiliing Eye 
And frown mc to my rave, 


| _ pe --Y 
Bu: Gone More unKkina, 
an thoſe which repay Love with a proud mind, 
4 "DM OE 
Love that's Divinc, 
b=1 
{5 HOT —_— ' 
; 


Since the doch langin | 
Then gent cle pov tor Lov's OWN lake, 
S181 loving Soul, and break cart, Deans 


fe long we are frollick and gay, 
a ve merrily play 

4 >5, and ar Barley -Or eakrung 

\r oa Fang at Football and when we have done 


iheic innocent pores we'l laugh and le down, 
and t oO Cacn prevty L if we't grove a green gown. 


» 


We tc: ich our lit th Dogs to fetch and ro carry, 
we : P; ih COGBE, rhe Hare, tae Phead ants our QUArTy 3 
Tae nimble Squirrels with uf 615 WEe'! chaſe ' 

A And uh Ic I” c pretty Lzrk we burray with a Glaſs, 
A Sa when we tive done we?] Jang! and he down, 


ad to cach pretty Laſs we'l give a green Gown, 


a Dout the May p172 we aance a!l in arounto, 
And with Gariands of Pirks and Roſes are crown'd : 
Our little kind trithure we chearfu!lly pay, 

hc 8 gay Lgrd and the bright Lady of May. 


cn we have dorc,uvet "augh and lie down, 


WH 
to cach pretty Lais we't give a green Gown. 
SONg 129. 


» 


() the Bank of a Brook as I fa: fiſhing, 
Hid in che Ozicrs that grew on the fide : 
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] over-heard a Ny 7752pa and Shepherd wilking, 
No time nor fortune their love mipht divide, 
To Cupid and Venus each ofter” d a Vow. 
To love eyer as they joved now, 


© ſaid the Snepherd, and fight d, wha Ar 4 pleaſure) 
I; Love conceal'd berweey L overs alone : 
Love muſt be (ccrer, for like Fairy Treaſure, 
When *cis &iſcover'd, *cwill quick [y be gone, 
For Envy and Ea lonfie, ific will flay, 
Would alas! ſoon make him Jeczr, 
Tien let us leave this ve IFL and care benind us, 
Said the Nympir {uilling, and FAVE nm her hand : 
Aii alone, al! Uone, where none 141] find us, 
In ſome ir Defart ive! tee a new Land, 
And there Uve from ENVY all a Jeaio! fic [rcc- 
rey a Worid ro each otiier wet be, 
"Highs I 30, 
—_ atnana, of my Heart - 
None thall e're bereave you: 
Tf C your good leavel may 
Quarrel with You once a day 
I will never leave you, 


Paſſion's but an empty. _ 

Wire reſpett 1s wanting 

Damon, you Miitake your alin, 

Hang your — piregunt burn your Hame, 
You muſt be ranting. 


Love as pale wi muddy 15, 
As decaying Liquor 3 
Anger ſets ic on the Lees 


= OY 
hand Le ed 
[7 


And refines it by degre es, 


T1ll it works it Quicker. 


VE 
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L OVC OY an2er to h-gct, 
Wilcly you endeavour, 

Wich a grave Phytician wit 
WHO to Cure an Ague fie, 

Puts me 1! 2 ie Ver, 


6 
- 


Anger rouſerth love to tg 

And 1ts Obly Dalt 15, 

Tis the guide to dull delight 
And js but an eapcr bite, 

Wien defiire at heipht ts, 
If touch drops of heat do tail, 
2 OUr WOLDgZ Weather, 
if ſuch drops of near ao (all, 
We (hall have the Devi! and all 
When come togccher:; 


Song bi $ I's 
T)Eneath a Myrtle ſ$:2de, 
}) Which none bur love, for Þ:pvy Lovers made, 


F Hepr ati ftreiph E my IovC hefcre 138 > by aghr, 
Pnillts ee object of my wa 28112 fi woke ; - TE 


Undre:i: ſhe came my Axes to re er, 
Whilſt t,ove {ir Ew 'o lowers beneath ne r feet, 
Fiowers that ſo preit by her, brcane more iyocer. 


_ From the brighe Virgins head, 
A carcleſs Veil of |." mw Was 100! ety {p 104 0- - 
From her wnice Tewple, telt her Inady hair, 
Like cioudy Sun-inmne, notroo brown nor- fair: 
Her ENGS, her l3 11S « a1Q love nt: Ire, 
Her CVETY greece my heart aid f Ire, 
Bur moſt her Eyes that wag wich defire, 
AHN ! char rming farr 121d 


How longs can you my bluſs ew 


By nature and by love this lovely ſhade, 
Vas for reyen Oe of ſuſteritig LOVETS MAGE, 


[] Silencs 


: 
: 
: 
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S0 Nappy ro meet with the man I could iove ; 
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Silence and Shades with Love agree, 

Both ſhelter you and favour me : 

TX ou Cannot bluſh, becauſe 1 cannot ſee. 
yo, let me dic, She taid, 

Racner than loſe the [potleſs na e of Maid. 

Faint): ; metnought ſhe ſpoke ; "for all the while,- 

She bid me nor believe ner, with a Smile, 

T en die e,faidT : She ftill deny'd, 

And yet, tus, thus, ſhe cry'd, 

Ycu uſe a harmlets Maid,and © ſhe died. 


{ wak 'd, and fſtretght Tknew, 
[ lov'a {o well, fo madc my Dream prove true : 
Fancy.thar kinder Miſtrets of che two, 
I Fancy] had done what Pizllis would not do, 
Ah Bb: cruel Nympir-ceate your diſdain, 
3iIft I can dream oE {Corn 11 vain, 
A; =. or waking I muſt loſe my pain, 


SGng 1432s 
A CAKke ready fair Lady to nip oh, 
4 And ftand at the Door low ; ; 
bor I wiit be there, to receive you Witli Care, 
And W1th your true Love you ſhall go. 


Her Anſwer, 


And when the Stars ewinkle fo bright, 

Then down to the Door will I creep, 
To my Love E will ly, e're the jealous can fpye, 
: And leave my 0d Daddy ailcep. 


Song 123. 


O little or no purpoſe I have ſpent many d21ys, 
inranging theParx,the Exchange,and the Plays, 
Yet nerve in my ramble ti}! now d1d I prove, 
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Pur oh! how T'me pleas'd when I think of the man, 
That T nnd IT inuft love, ler me do whaz 7 cen. 


La long fhall T love him I can no more te!!. 
Thenhad [ a Fever when L ſhould be well ; 
My pailion ſhall kill me before T will fow ir. 
and yer would I give all the Weld he gid Hao 16, 
v2r 03 { how Titgh,when I think wonld he woe meg 
ihac I cannor deny what 1 know will undo me, 
SONg 134. 
Gaz'd unaware, cn a face {o fair, 
L Your cruel Eye, lay watcning by, 
To ſaarch my hearr, vwihich you "did with ſuch rt, 
THR a vAy with” L you ran, whilſt [ ioo Yo On, 
To my ruine and prief, ſtop tinief, ſtop thie 
o my ruine and pricf, ftop ch ief, itop thic 


SORT I 3g. To be read tw9 ways, 


Saw a Peacock with aftery Tat, 
I ſawa blazing Comer drop down Hail. 
I faw a loud with Ivy circled round, 
I ſaw a flardy Oak Creep on the ground, 
I ſaw a Piſmire, ſwallow up a Whaie, 
I ſawa ragin?2 Sea brim full of Ale, 
| ſaw a Venice Glaf: {Kreen foot deem, 
i faw a Well fall of raen's rears that weep, = 
[ ſaw rheir Eycs all in a flame cf Fire, 
I ſaw a Houſe 25 big as the Moon and higher, 
I {aw the Sun cyen in the midft of niolir, 
[ law the man tnat faw this wondrous fohr. . 


: | SOLg 136. 


5 | F'Leride this cruel peace that hath gain'd a War on 

| [ never fancy'd Laddy till I ſaw mine enemy; (me 
Mo merhoughrs he was the blirheſt one, 
| That ere fer guune Eyes upon; 7 
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Well might he have foo!l'd a wiſer one, 
As he did me ; 
He look'd ſo pretty, and talk'd fo witty + 
| None couid deny, - 
But needs muſt yield the Fort up, 
Gude Faith, and ſo did T. 


Tantara went zhe Trumpets & firait we were 11 arms, 

We dreaded no Invalions,embraces were our Charms, 

As we Cloſe to one ancther fir, | 

P14 according to cur Morher wit, 

Burt hardly now can ſmorker tr, 

It will be known, 

Alack and welly, fick back and belly, 

Never was Maid + 

' A Soldier is a coming though young, 

Makes me afraid. 


To England bear this Sonnet, direct unto none, 


. Bur to che brave Monk: nero's both figit and ſinging, 
Some there are perhaps will rake my varr,(moan, 
At his boſcm Cupid ſhake thy Dart, af 
That from me he ne're may parr, 
Thar 1s mine own 5 
O mayſt thBu never, wear Bow and Quiycr, 
Eiil I may ſee, 


F 


Once more the nappy feature 


- Of iny lovd Enemy, 
SONg 137. 


"A S we. went wandring all the Night, 
FA The Brewers Dog our brains did bice, 


' Qur heads grew heavy, and our heels grew right. 


And we like our humour well boys, 
And we like our humour well, . 


The Theatre of Complements, 


Gar Hoſteſs chen bid us pay our ſcore, 
We call her Whore, and wou'a pay BO More, 
Bur fairly kick'ther our of the Docr, 
And wz jike our humour well boys, 


— 


And we lK&& Our 2emour yell, 


And a5 We Ont yandringin rae Streer, 

Ve trol the Kennels under our feer, 

And fonghe with Cviry Poſt: we did mcer, 
And we lixe our hy umour welt i 
And we Ke Our JLunour mall, 

ſcat? 2 2750} bang) 


Ingae1 Þ 


The Conffable then with Fa £ 
He bid us if we were mer, £ 
We told him he bid us do ms then we cal. 


And we like her homour well boys, 
And we hxeour humour well, 


Our Hollelies | Nellerit is our - Hl 

U709 the Bi-rels we lay cur licad, 

The 1 D125 iS Car SAVSTE for che Deviti 15 dead, 
And we like our JÞ "Tour we i VOY Sg 
Atid we lKe our a'nhour Well 


San? 128, 


Ome Lads and Laiies. c: act: cwethar paſles, 


' Dance around, on ttc zronnd, 
Willi : green tne Gra 15, 
For if you'l ever with mirth endeavonr, 
With heart and voice, rejoyces 
Come now Or never. 
For the blind biy Lov, wis catight and betray 4, 
Ti the Trap that was {it 174 


X F 


Eo; i ie os filty iM1; YT, 


Now here, now yon: cr, with Gooſe and Gander, | 


Witch YOur _ KS, «EN 


fron 
1 


8 


5, 2nd Dicks, 
Safe may you vander, 2. 
Securely may you £0, to the Marker too and fro, | 
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Zobn and 7one all aroiwv, 
And nevcr fear tie foe, 
Fir #52 blind by Love, &c. 
Sweeteft come hither, ler us rhirher. 
Where we'l courr, and there [j-orr,; 
Freely together, 
We'lenjoy kiſſes, with other bliſſes, 
50 come home, when we have done 
And none fhali miſs us, 
For the blind boy love, &c. 


Over yon Bower, ove ſeems to lower, 
as he meant, to prevent, 
Our happieſt hour : 
But the times treaſure, give us leiſure, 
In ſpight of ove, for to prove, 
Our chiefeſt Pleaſure, 
Bar the blind boy was caught and betray'd, 
In the Trap that was laid. 
For the poor ſilly Maid. 
Song 139« 


Ll the Flarteries of Fate, 
' A And the pleaſures of State, 
Arenoriiing fo ſweer, as what love Goce create : 
If to love you deny, 
'Tis time I ſhould die; 
Kind Deacit's a Repricve. when you threaten to hate, 
In ſome ſhidy grove 
W1ll I wander and rove, 
With Philomel and the diſconſolate Dove ; 
Witch a down hanging wing, 
Vil I mournfully fing, 
12 Tragick Events of unfortunate Love. 
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Wirth Our Plants we'l conſpire, 
For to heiphren Love's 5 Fire, 


Nil anquiſhing death, till at laſt we expire : 


Bur witen we are dead, 
In a co'd leaiy Bea 


ze interr'd with the dirge wo adcſolatc (Q11TC: 


Song 140. 
#3Lame Not dear Empreſs of my hear: 
The merits of true patlion, 
By thinking that he feels no ſmart, 
Tiar ſues for no compaſiion. 


Though my complaints do nor approve; 
The Conqueſt of your beauty, 

It 13 not from deiect of love, 
Bur from excels of duty, 


For knowing that I ive to ſerve; 
A Saint of ſuch perfeXion, 

As all deiire,chough not deſerve, 
A place in her affeaion. 


i rarher chuſe to want relief, 


Than utter the revealing, 
Tiongh Glory recommend the grief, 


Deipair difiwvades the healing, 


fius the defires that aim roo-high, 
Of any Mortal Loyer, 

When reaſon cannot male them die, 
Diicretion mult. chem Cover 5 


Yer when diſcretion aoth bercave, 
The Plainrs which they ſhould ucter 

Then thy diſcretion may perceive, 
Thar Silence 1s a Suijtor. 


Silence in Love doth ſhew more woe 
Than words, though ne're ſo witty, 
IA 
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Eating ther lifz-time 2 perpernual ent, 


T'o take forme of t! 
in B-d!/am oat 

No, that 1 is nor the ur "Y approve, 
[ rather blame i afrancick Morton, 

Give me a mile Warm zeal 1n Love, 
Alchough I do not like 1c 1n Devotion. 

For it hath no coherence in my y Creed, 
Torhink that Levers do, as r ' pret« nd, 

If all that ſay TNEY die, had 4" indeced, 
Sure long e're this ci vOrid Gad had end, 

Beſides we need not dye, unleſs we nivaſe, 
No Deſtiny can force 7405 C1! A on; 


ow 


—— 


þ | OPAL IPRT ogy FO SES 
Tien | oo houl: d any dic of nat Þifeaſe, 
[ 7 % =P > \Þ py a 147 q. Ry A . 
Vehe he himſelf may belis own 2 pan ? 
De as ah 5 eas bs s be aps PO 4 4 o.1 
Some cone perhaps wich long Conſumorion dry'd, 
LEY L: Jo Eh p x 4 a9 > 
And after ialling 1nto love may © ihe: : 


y 
Bac I ftrould pawn my life if &re he ay ad, 
Ead hehecn haif fo ſound at hearras 1, 
a 'O7e Men ra; her than the {]Jander, 
wiſe Apoftatcs will ftona Martyrs prove 


Bur 


The Theatre c 


Burt. t am neither Fog nor Leanders 
Fle neither hang, nor drown my {ell for Love: 
| joe 


Merihinks a wiſe mans Actions ſhould be ſoch, 

5 always yields to vertues beſt advice, 
Now for bn love <0 littje or roo much, . 
Are both extreams, and all excreams are Vcc: 


Yet I Have been a Hover,by Report, 
And IT ave dy'q a for 19ve, as orhers an 3 
But prais'd be Fore it was in ſuch a forr, 
Thar I reviv'd wirchin an hour or two. 


Thus have T livid,thus have I lov'd rift now, 
Ang nave 1G rezion OO repent Me Vet ; 
And wio{oever otherwiſe (hal: do, 
His courage isas little as his vite 
Song 142. . 


He Glories of our Birth and Scate, 
Are ſhadows, not ſubſtantial things, 
There is no armour, againſt our farc, - 
eath lays his Toy hands on Kings, 
Scepters _ Crawns 


Muſt tumble down, . 


And :n the duſt we equal laid, 
With the POUOT crooked 5 Scyrie 2 11nd pa de. 


Sore men with Swords may r reap tie Field, 
And plant freſh Laurels where rhey kill; 
Bur their ſtrong Nerves art laſt mutt yield, 
They taine but one anocher Ifill, 

Early or late 

They ſtoop to fate, 
And muit give up their murm'ring breatl:, 
When the pale Captive creeps ro death. 


Tine Laure) withers on your brow, _ 
Then boafi no more your mighty deeds, 


I 5 
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? 
For of Death's purple Altar now, | 
See where the ViRor, Vicim bleeds ; 

All heads muſt come 

To rhe cold Tomb - 
Only the Acions of the juſt, 
Sirel! feet, and bloſloms in the duft, 

Song 143. 

\/ / Ake all ye dead, whar ho ! what hot» 

I How ſoundly they fleep, wioſe pillows !tc 
They mind not poor Lovers that walk above, (ſor : 
On tne Decks of the World, in Storms of Love 3 
No whitper now, nor glance muſt paſs, 

Through wickers, or through panes of glaſs : 

The windows and doors are (hut up and bard, 

Lic cioſe in the Church, and in the Church-yard. 
in every Grave, make room, make room, 

The World's aran end, and we come, we Cone. 
The itate is now Loves foe, Loves foe! 
Has {eiz'd on his Arms, his Quiver and his Eow, 
He has pinion'd his wings and fetter'd his feer, 
Becauſe ne made way for poor Lovers to meet 
BueO lad fate! tne judge was old, 

Hearts cruel are when blood grows cold. 
No man being young his proceſs would draw : 
Sh Heavens'that love ſhould be ſubje& ro Law * 
Lovers go woe the dead, tie dead, 
Lys twoin a Grave, and two in a Bed, 


SONng 144. 


Qleing beneath a Rivers ſide, 


, ) Parthema unto, Clo? cry'd; 

Where from the fair Nymphs Eyes apace, 

A ftrcam of Tears o're flow'd her teautcaus face z. 
Ah happy Nymph ſaid ſhe that can, 
$9 little value that falſe Creature Man, 


Ofc 


The Theatre of Complement. 


Ofc the perfidious things will cry, 
They bleed, they burn, they love, they die, 
But 1f ii? are abſent half a aay : 
Nay 1f tiiey ace but one poor hour avay 5 
No more they fiph, no more comPlatn, 
Bur like unconſtanr wreiches live again, 
. SON? 14%, 
Feed a Flame within, which ſo torments me, 
Titat ie borh puns my [ eart,and vet CONECATS IMC © 


Tis ſuch a picatitg ſmart, and I fo love it 
That Ihad rather di 'ethan once renove 7 


Yet he for whom T prieve ſhall never know 1e, 
My tongue ſhall rot betray, nor my Eycs how i- 


—_ 
4 A 
\O 


' Nor a ſigh, nor 2 tear my pain diſcloſcs, 


But they fall ſilently Like dew on Roſes. 
Bur to prevent my love from © 2eing crue], 


My hearts the e ſacrifice a: *cis the Fu) 5 


And whi!2 I ſuffer this to eive him Guicr, 
My faith rewards my love,chough he UGENY Its 


On 115 __ will I gaze and there aciuphr me, 
Whiic I conceal my love,no frowns can fri elit me 5 
To Le more happy I dare not aſpire, 

Nor canT fil! more low, mounting no Niger, 


ang £45. 


|- FE tiat will win a Widdows hea 

Muſt lear up briskiy ro her, 

Ihe loves the Lad that's free and ſmart, 

Bur hates the forma! woer. 

Then do'vn 11 a N C40 OW, (0; vn 1n a lNcaJow. 
A F "C20: er: wr 1s HOC io lofc 
As the bcliy of a Widdoxv, 
A Feather- Tee C 


- 3 Lag ” " -; 
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SONg 1.47, 


Aim wes tne Evening.and dlear was the Sky, 


\ , and thenew buddino Klowers did ſorico 
\ i BI1YA T2 NEW DICE LLEED DOJLAONCTS Lid LPOIBP, 


When all aione, wene 4dimyntas and 1 
Tonear rne (weer Nightingale fitg); 
{tate anq he Jaid hin down by ime, 
Ana icarcely his breath he could draw, 
Bur when with 2 fear, 
He begin to cGraw near, 
He was dafi'd with a ha, ha, ha, ha. 
He hluſh'd to liimielf and lay ill for a while, 
Ana is Modeſty curb'd his defice : 
Zur ſtraight 1 convinc'd all his fears with a ſmile, 
ana aaded new flames to his fire ; 
Ah Srczz t ſaid he you are cruc] 


y 
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* 


Then once more Ne preſt 

His hands on my breaſt. 
Eut was daſh'd with a ha, ha, ha, ha. 
{ know 'twas his paſſion which caas'd ail his fear, 
And rherefore I pitied His caſe, 
T whiſper'd him ſoftly, there was no body near, 
And laid my Cheets cloſe ro his face, 
But as he. grew-bolder and bolder, 
A Shepherd came Þy us and ſaw, 

And juſt as our bliſs 

Began with a kiſs, 
He burſt out with a ha, ha, ha, he: 

Son? 148, 

T- Adies farewel, } muſt retire, 
J_, Though I your faces all admire ; 
And rhink you Heavens in your kind, 
Some for your beauty, ſome for mind; 


Act . 


CR — 
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Tct If I ſtay and fail in love, 
One of you, Bcll on Earth will prove, 


Could Tinve one and ſhe not KNOW 1 Ir, 


[ cnEn Pernaps might undergo it 
if 11 ene Jealt {ne "oueks m3 mind, _ 


Stratght in a Circle I'me conn and 5 


Dy. _ I know who crc « : does clote, 


Milt wear a womans Lis cry Cor: 


DS rneie dangers to Prevent, 
And fill ro keep my hearr conrenr, 
iato the Country Ie - with [pecd, » 
Wit Hawk nd Hound my fancy tee: 
And orher pleaſures t9 parſacy 
Than ſtaying to converſe witii you, 
Song 149. { make 
"Hen ſtraight my green Gown into Breeches Vie 
And my Jong veilo w locks full ihorter 1t'e rake, 
Je cut me a Switch, and with that ride a50ur, 
Ana F - wander and wander,tiii I find 14m On”. 
And when P1:/ander ſhall be dead, 
Ile bury him 1na Primroſe Bed, 
Ana then Ple ſweetly ring his knel;, 
With a ſweet Cowſl!ip Bell, 
Ding done, ding dong Bell. 
Song 150 
. Charon arid 7 bilomel 


Phil.g  Haron, O gentle Chnaron ler me woe thee, 
4 By tears and fo 7 OW COMe unto rac. 

Char. Whar voice o i: ect and charmir.> do { hear * 

Speak what thou arr, P/-7, I preche > firſt 194V CAT 

Chat. A {ound NN noch! no Ver Can ICC, 

Speak what thou art, Phil. © Charon pity me ! 

{ am a Bird, aud rhough no name I rell, 


My warbling Note will ſay I'me Po;lome!, 


Char 5 


5 > ſha a" a —— 
- iT. ——_— 


= 


—_ 
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- Phil, Much love,& much o'rewhelmd in prief to 
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Char, What's that ro me? I wafr nor fiſh nor fow!, 

Nor beaſt nor bird, but only Souls, 

Phil, Alas tor me! 

Char, Shame on thy witching note, 

Thar made me rhus hoyſe fail and bring my Boar. 

Bur Fle return, wnat miſchief brought me hither ? 
gerner. 

Char, If this is all me gene.P2!,For lovelI pray thee, | 

Char, Talk not of !ove.a!l pray.bur few Souls pay me. 

Phil, Vle give the ſighs and rears.Char,Will tears pay 

For patching Sails,for mending boat and oars?( ſcores 
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Phl, Vie beg a penny,and 1'le fing ſo long, 
Tilt rnou ſhait ſay r've paid thee with a Song, 


Char, Why the 
Our tioathfal paſſage c're the Stygian Lake, 


begin,and all rhe while we make, 


Thou and re fing ro make theſe dull ſhadcs merry. 
Witch elite With tears would doubtleſs drown our 
(Ferry. 


Song 181, 
Berween ner, Venus and Charon, 


Yon, Tinen, O gentie Hymen come away, 
Hym, When loves great godaeſs calls I ſe 


(ſtays 


IZOM 


Ven, Then fetch a Torch and light it in my naine ; 


Him. Sce here it's rezdy to zccept of flare, 
Ven, Bur ftay wit diſmal apparition's this, 
That ſeems to mingle ſorrow with a bliſs ? 
Char, Charon I am, who o'ce tie Stygian Float, 
Do carry Sovis t E!zzium in my Boat, 

And by the viends and Fagics I am tent, 
Facſe hymeneal rites for ro prevent. 

Ven, Ciraron, O gentle Charm go and tell 
The Ficais,the Farics, and the King of Hell, 
Tis my p:cafure that the Torch belir, 

And hope tacy all will willingly ſubmir, 


Clids 


Wi, 


C71, I go,1 go. grear Qu 
Charon does hait ro the Eltzzum Land, 


The Theatre of Complements. 193 


ncen at thy command : 


SONg 152, 


7, p,£"* Haron, O Charon, come hither again, 


Thou wafter of all Souls to bliſs or bane. 

C199, Who calls the Ferry-man of Zell? Orp.come nears 
nd fry who lives 1n joy, and who in fear. 

hz, Thoſe that d1e well, erernal joys {hall fellow, 
Thoſe thar dic 1l],cheir foul fate ſhall ſrallow. 
Op, Snall thy black Barque _ guiiry [pirits tow, 
Thar kill themſclyes for love ? Cha, O no, no. 
My Cordage © F4cx5 Wnen raj great fins arenear, 
Winds blow nor fair, nor 1 my {elf can tteer, 

0p, What Lovers paſs, an: in El/;zium reign ? 
Cha, Thoſe gentle Souls that are heloy'd again. 
0rþ, This Soldier loves and fcign would die © Win, 
1all he he gone? Cha, No, 'cis too foul a fin, 
He muſt not come abroad, I dar< not row, 
Srorms of deſpair, and ouiley blood will blow, 
Orp. Shall time releaſe him, ſay? Cha, No,no,no,no, 
Nor time, nor death,c2n aiter us. nor Prayer, 

My Boar is Deſtiny, and who then dare, 

Bat thoſe 3ppoinred come 2board ? live ftill, 

And loye by reaſon, Morta', not by will, | 
Orp. And when thy Miſtr- (5 ſhall cloſe up thine eyee, 
C24,Then come aboard and pats,9rp.TiHI rhen be wile. 


Song 153. 
El, well, *ris true, 
I now am faln in love,and 'tis ww: 
Burt now I plainly {ce, 
Whilſt you'r enthron'd by me above, 
You all your arts and poivers 1mproye 
Totyrannize over me; 


th you ! 


Making 


I 9.4. The Theatre of lemenre: 


Making my flames inventor of your ſcorn, 
Whilſt you refuſe and feaſt your Eye, 
To ſee me thus forlorn, 


But yer be wite, 
And don't believe I thought your Eyes, | 

Brighter than Stars could be, | 
Or thar your face Angels ourvies, 
In their Celeſtial Liveries, 

'T1s ail bur poetry 3 
 :ould have {1d as mach of any ſhe, 
You are not beaircous of your elf, 

* Bur zre inade fa by me, 


Thous'( we. hike fools, 
F atho: 71 the Sea, 1 1c Earth, and dreyn the Sclioo!s, 
or names t* expreſs you by, 
Tner=t the Lord Hyperboles, 
To hits VOU Saints 2a Deities, 
*Tis CUP7 as 7 «IC ETaldry ; 5 
Ve ENO) s you'r fie L and blood as wcll as men, 


[4 
And wii VE plcaſe can mortalize, 
A: Te. FITS; be YOu {1 A241, b 
S357 D 154. 


AVE F. 11ve no deſign nere, 
Y Y ®:: drinking good Wine here, 
i 2OY, 
Nor 1 bov, 
T [1:31 Art my boy 3 
_ Our heads they are 029 airy for Plots, 
Let us aj; cm all three. 
S1ace Out irces apree, 
We hollow and cit up our hats. 


L 
3% 


He Broom, to Broom the Broom, 
Thar grows © a yonder Hl, 


s 2d Ls £8 ERS , OE = 
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fc ears @ plea {2nT Flower, 


like an 0; 'range-k tl, 


MC h 
Nath {9 (weer 2 atie, 


Ir | 

Ard rejifh w QU1 BEET, 

And wiillt tizac 1 do drink this of, 
You all muſt ting Bolcer, 

B3 leer, Boleer, Boicer 3 &LCs 


weil mer my own deer Brother 
Long dan [| have thee ſought : 
And n thac 1 —_— found thees 
Look N what I nave brought 5 
ty © Kaontkin of Wine | 
Is 11ke our Englith Beer, 

And whilſt rhat I dodrink ir off, 
You all Il muſt {ing Bolrer, 

Boleer, Boleer, Boleer, &%c. 


Song rg 


T4 thirſty Earch drinks _ the Rein, 
IN ey ang GaPes: wy ri _ aga10 5 


an fie Dy ana i 1. 
#23ch one \- oo | CEN 
1. 
11d have but liccle nec Xs £0 G1GR 


» b, z — S 
Drin et S Many 4 ToBiand BIVELS GD 
5 x rt]; A es 
Inro Its overtio® 1ig Cups | 
—_-- f C E 4, 4 FP _ _ oY Co 
3 IC -L i110 JUDD 820 ONE WU tld PUTS 
I; I C A 15D ferry Fd ©% BN ie ft 
AF Y 1:0 hal ile \Y.24 \.1i ) AQ o i1qvai09 
Ce g - Fa : Ds es” Ws 23, 9 ! ; 
Urinrs.up rne ed, and WAS 11 cn4t S QONnes 
MS 7 » f. .& LL, 4. Q; . 
30 Moon and Stars drink uv the Sun ; 
! 


hev « CAE and, dance by Se bem hes 
hoy drink and revel 2!] the ris | 
Nothing in Natntc's ſober found, 

Bur an Krerna! fiza!th goes round, 

Fiilup the bowl Boys, + x it high, 

K1il all che Glafles ere, for why, 


ad 1 TER —_ 
= ——Y _— EY ———rxﬀ—wD—DCG«@e.—— ——— 


Should 
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Should eyery creature drink bur ] ? 
Why, man of Morals, tell me why, 
SOND ESO 

O with thy faſt che Sea divide, 

And with thy whiſtle ftop rhe Tides 
Catch the wild winds cloſe in thy Gift, 
And ler them blow but when thou ict, 
Creep into Nejtunes warry Bet, 

And get a Syens Maiden-head, 

Then ſore more high and fetch me down, 
Fair Arzadnes ſtarry Crown, 

So that with it I may wear, 

Some of Berenrces hair : 

Make Mars and Saturns AſpeRs mild, 
And ger the Virgin-ſtar with child, 

But if thou haſt a daring Soul, 

Go whip the Bear about che Poles? 
All this rhou mayſt long e're thou can, 
A woman find,a woman find, rhat's true to man ? 
For womens hearts take new defires, 

Far ſooner than the Powder fires 3 

Their flaſhe#are more yiolent, 

Than thoſe flames, and ſooner ſpent : 
Like torrents, womens loves riſe high, 
Make a great noiſe, decreale and die. 
Then ler no wiſe man think it ſtrange, 
Thac women are ſo apt to change 3 

No creature underneath the San, 

Bears ſuch relation to rhe Moon 3 

He then that for their love is ſick, 

He's worſe than they, he's lunarick. 


Song 150. 
S in thoſe Nations, where they yer adore, 
Marblc, and Cedar, and their aid implore : 


*Tis 


"15 
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"Ti n6r the workman, nor the precious wood, 
3ue "cis che Worſhipper thar makes the God 3 

So cruel fair, though Heav*n has given thee all, 

">. : | ks fs 

Ke Mortals Virtue, or ( car) deauty call: 


'Tis we that give che Thunder co your frowns, 


Darrs to your Eyes, and to our ſelves the wounds 3 
Wirhour our love,which proudly you deride, | 
Vain wefe your beauty, and more vain your pride, 
All envied thinss that the world can ſhow, 

Still ro fome meanec thing thei greatneſs owe * 
Subje&s make. Kinps,and we the numerous Trait, 


Of humble Lovers conſtitute thy reign 3 


Only this difference Beauties Realm can boaſt, 
Where moſt it favours, ir enſlaves the moſt : 
And thoſe to whom, *ris moſt indulgent found, 
Are ever in the ſureſt ferters bound : 
No Tyrant yer, but thee, was ever known, 
Cruel to them, thar ſerv'd to make him one 5 
Valour's a vice if not with honour joyi'd, 
And beauty a diſeaſe, when *tis unkind. 
Song 159, 

BY Heav'ns Ple tell her boldly, it is ſhe, ; 

Why then ſhould the aſham'd and angry bez 


To be belov'd of me ? 
The Gods may yive their Altars o're, 


_ Fhey'l ſmoke, bur ſeliome any more, 


If none bur happy men muſt them adore. — —_ 
The lighening which tall Oaks oppoſe 31 vai, 
To ſtrike ſometimes, does not ditidaln, 
The humbler furzes of rhe Plain ; 
She bcing ſo high, and I fo lov, 
Her power by this doth greater f12w, | 
Who ar fach difiance gives ſo ſure a low. 


Compar'd 


YO Oe Oe ee CO OE CESS CENT 
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Compar'a with her all rhings ſo worthleſs prove, | 
That nought on Earth can rowars ner imoye, 
TilPr be exaited by her Love. 

E.qua! ro her, alF, rhere's 190nc, 


She 1}K2 a Dejtv is grown, 
That muſt creace, or ciſe maſt he alone, | 
I man there be, who thinks hi mſclf fo high, 


A5 to pretend equality, 
He geler ves her leſs chan T; 
For he that wokild chear for is : chef, 
And one would give with leſſer grief, 
To an uadeferying Beggar, than 2 Thief, 


SON? 160, 
Eering's a picaſure, bur parcing's a griefy 
IG And an unconſtaur lover 15 worle chan a thief: 


For a tnief he:can but rob me, and cake alll 
But an unconitanc lover will bring me to my grave, 


Son? 167, 


Atreft Nymph, my delay frames me a lovers 
Which I will nov repay 3 1:nce T aiſcover 
Thoſe ROSE: and graces which ſo adorn thee, 
And makes the Earchk grow prond titat tr hath born 
Act tie ae es and the fares and ey'ry meeting, (thee; 
He's only happy can dance wit my f{ weering : 
Where all rhar ftand ahour fill gazs upon her, 
And tots rhe Crowd keep our are talking on her, 
As ſhe walks throwph the Meads, wiri other Laſlles, 
All Jowers b< = che! ix tieads, 11311 as ne paſſes, 
S:riving co offer rhemſelves to be gAUNET - 
Thar i 2 night ſands wear erc they were witherds 


As ihe ar Ball 131he c 50l Evening play d, 


For :ittle vicorzes and wagers laid ; 


As tie ball,ſo rnevr hearts 5 when th ey came nigh her, 


Leapt for joy cqually as they ſtood by Nr 3 


ns 
v 


X 
Hp 
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k the Roſe why fo red ? it «; 
The wy y why ſo pale? Caulc Fas 
The vluthing Cherry faid, 'rwou 
'Cauſe one ſoft touch of hers ri 


SONP 162, 


Rea! ;, break diſtracted heart, there is no cure, 
For this thy Souls moft deſperate Calenture : 

Iighs, which in others paſſion vent, 
And pive rhein eaſe when chey lament, 
Are bur the billows ro my hot defire, 
And tears in me don't quench;but nouriſh fire : 

Nothing can mollifie my grief, 

Or give my pallion fome relief; 
Loves flames when ſmother'd always do deyour, 
And when oppos'd, by the ſame faral power : 
Then welcome death, let thy bleft hands app'y, 
A Medicine ro my orief, and then I'le die. 

Song 153. 
Ome from the Temple, away co the Bed, 

As the Merchant tranſports his creaſure. 

Be not ſo coy Lady, fince you are wed, 
'Tis no fin to taſt of the pleaſure ; 

Then come ler us be 

Blith merry and free : 
Upon my life all the Waiters are gone, 

And” cis fo, that chey know, 

Where you £0, ſay not ſo, 
For I mean to make bold of my. Own. 


What 1s't to me, if our hands joyned be, 

If our bodies be ſtill kepr aſunder, 

Shall it nor beſaid, rhere goes a married Maid ? 
Indeed ie will have no ſuch wonder, 


_ f: iC "T3064 it, 
\ ſhe BY bY 5. 
<D 41S (2L36E 1G p 
1.1 TE 'Dl | 
3 Ve nor Pevorery, 
£7 


i 
Pen & 1t better. 


Therefore 
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Therefore lets embrace, 
There's none {ces thy face, 
The Bride-maids that waited are gone, 
None can ſpy, how you lye 
Ne're deny, ur ſay I, 
For I mean to make bold with my own. : 
Sweet love do nor frown, but pull of chy Gown, 
'T15 a Garment unfit for rhe night, 
Some ſay rhat black, harh a reliſhing ſmack, 
I had rather be dealing with white ; 
Themwbe not afraid, 
For you are not betray'd, 
Since we two are together alone, 
I invite, you this night, 
To do me right, in my delight, 
For I mean to make bold with my own. 


Then come ler us kiſs, and traſt of our blils, 
Which brave Lords and Ladics cnjoy'd, 
Tf all maids ſhould be, of the humour with thee, 
Generation would ſoon be deſtroy'd ; 

Then where were the joys, 

The Girls and the Boys, . 
Wouldſt live in the World all alone ? 

Don't deſtroy, but enzoy, 

Seem Not Coy, for a toy, 
For indeed Vie make bold with my own, 


Prichee begin, don't delay bur unpin. 
For my humour I cannot prevent it : 


You are fo ſtraight lac'd,and your Topknot is ſo faſt 


Undo it or I ſtraight way will rent ir, 
Or to end all the irite, 
Ple cutir witch my knife, 


T5 too long to ſlay till irs undone, 


PT aA 0d 
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Let thy waſt be unlac'd, 
And in haſt be embrac'd, 
For T long to make vold with my own. 


As thou arr fair, and ſweerer than the Air, 
- Thar dallies on uly's brave Roſes, 
| Now let me bezto that Garden a key, 
Thar the flowers of Virgins 1ncloics, 
And I will not be 
Too rough unto thee, 
For iny nature to mildneſs 15 prone 5 
Do no leſs than undreſs, 
And unlace all a pace, 
For this night Vie make boid with my own, 


SON? 154. 


Wine 
Far delights of rhe Bottle and the charms of good 
To the power and the pleaſure of love muſt reign : 
Though the night in che joys of good drinking is paſt, 
The debauch but unril the next morning will laft ; 
But lov's great debauci 1s more laſting and ftrong, 
For chat ofcen laſts a man all his life long. | 


-Loye and wine are the bonds thar faſten us all, 
The warld bur for this to confuſion would fall, 
Were 1r not cap pleaſures of love and good wine, 
Mankind for each rritle their lives would reſign : 
They'd not value dull life, nor woutd live withour 
| (rhipking, 
Nor would Rulers rule on, but for love and good 
(drinking. 
Song 1 65. 
He pleaſures of love and ghe joys of good wine, 
To pericR our happineſs wifely we joyn 3 


We 
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Af 


We to beauty all Cay, 

Give the Sovcreiom iway, 
Ard our fayourice Nymphis obey. 
At the Plays we are conftantly making onr Court, 
And when they are cnded we follow the ſport : 

To the Mail and the Fart, 

Where we love tili cs dark : 

Then [partir 0 Champain 

Purs an «1:4 to our Retgn, 

It quickly dilcovers 

* Poor Janguithing lovers, 
Make us frollick and 2ay, and drowns al! ovr ſorrow, 
Bur alas! we relapſe again on the morron : 

Let £v'ry man ſtand, 

With the Glaſs in his hand, 
And briskly diſcharge at the word of Cemmand, 

Here's a Health to thoſe, 

Who: 2 tO night we diſpoſe : 
Wine and beaury by turns great Souls ſhould inſpue, 
Preſent all ropgether, and nos Boys give fire, 


Song 166, 


F5 !augh,and be merry,dance,fing and rejoyce, 
With Clarer,and She rry,Theorb and yoice : 
Phe changeable world to our joys Mprjuit 
Al! pleaſures uncerrain,then down with your duft ; 
In frolzck diſpoſe your pounds. ſhillings and pence, 
For we ihall be paſt ic an hundred years hence. 


We'! ſport and be merry with Fran, Betty and Dolly, 
Have Lobfters and Oyſters to cure Melancholy : 
Fiſh dinners will make a man ſpring like a Flea, 
Dame Venus, Love's Lady was born of the Sea : 
Wirth her and with Baccbus we'l rickle the ſenſe, 
For we thall be paſt iran hundred years Nene. 
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Will be terrible mouldy a hundred vears heagce. {i enſe 
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Your beauritul bir, who hath ail eyes upon her. 
Chat her hodeſty calls for a hogo of honour, (dor, 
yhoſe lighrnels a ad brightneſs doch caitiuch a fpien- 
That none but the Stars are thought fic ro actens ry 


Though now fhe feems pleaiant and fveer to! 


Song 157. 
Ome Boys fill us a Bumper : 
_J We'l make the Nation rore, 
She's grown ſick of a Rumper, 
That ſticks upon the old ſcore ; 
A pox of all Rebels,lers rout 'er?, 
They thirſt for cur blood, 
We raiſe Taxes without 'um, 
And drink for the Nations good ; 
Fill rhe Pottles and Gallons, 
And bring the Hogs-head in, 
We'l begin with a call one, 
A Brimmer to the King; 
Round, a round with a freſh one, 
T-t no man balke his Wine, 
we'] drink to the nexr in ſucceſſion, 
And keep it in the right line. 
Song 168, 
it Ail to the Myrtle ſhades, 
1 2 Al It hail to the Nymphs of the Fields, 
Kings will not ere invade, - 
Though vertue all freedom yields ; 
Leaury here opens her arms, 
To ſofren the languiſhing mind, 
And Ph:{{is unlocks her charms, 
Ah! Phizlis fo fair and unkind. 
Philits the Soul of Love, 
The joys of che neighbouring Swain, 
Phillis that crowns the Grove, 
*nd Phils that guilds the Plain 3 
K 1:E h16s : 
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Phiths that ne're had the ckill, | 
To paint, and to patch and be fine, 
Yet Pillzs has yes can kill, : 
Whom nature has made divine, 

Phillis whoſe Charming tongue, 

Makes lacour a pain and delipht, 

P21 nes e2t makes the day long, 

And ſhortens the live loog night 3 ; 
Pratt wnoie ps like May, | 
Still Iangh ac the {weets chat they bring, | 

Whilit love doth never know decay, 


Bur thence flows Eternal Spring, 


Song 159. 
Ow,now tne Fights done & the great God of wa!, 
Lics flceping in ſhades and unravels his care; » 
Love laughs in his {leep, and rne Soldicrs alarms. | 
With Drums, and with Trumpets, he ftruts jn hy 
Ke rides with hjs launce;& the buſhes he bangs.Carm: I 
And his brave bloody (word ON i heWillow-rrec hang: 
Love ſmiles when ſhe fecls rhe {arp pains of 11: Dar wo 
Arid he wings it ro hit the great God on the heart; |/ 
Wh eaves h15 Steel-bed and his Bolftcrs of Brais,' 
For piilows of Roſes, and Couches of Grafs ; 
His courſer of 11] nrping is now grown fo flow 
That Cupid on's Saddle fits bending | his Bow. © . 
1 
; 


Love, love 1s the cry, love and killes g0 round, 
Whillt Phillts ar, d Damn lie Claſp! d on the £70 wid; 
Tire Shepherd ro0 ſoon docs ns pleaſure deſtroy, 
'Tis abortive ſhe cries, and, does murder my joy, 
Bur he rallies again by tne force of her crnarin:, 
And kifles, embraces, aad dics in her arms. 


Song L 7 Os | Fe - 


Here will coy Amynta ran, | 
From a defpairing Lovers ftory, | 


—Ogary Cap—_—— "= __ 
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hen her Eyes has conqueſt "ow 
Why inould her heart refuſe the glory * 

1 Slayc, whom Racks contain, 
Sp bidden to compl:1n ? 
ct: her ſorn me, let her flee me, 
Ct er looks, er love deny me: 
VC IE :a;l my heart find no relicf, 
or my roncue Ccoate ro tcll my grict, 
ach to love, and much to pray, 
2 Heaven the ready way. 
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So wontuy ftweer, 
And they char {5 merr ly, merry, 
« the bawiing brars co cry, 
Alorg rhe Screvts as you pals by, 
On: good Sir, pray Sir. one fartliing, 
And thus rheie banrlings 1 rever lin: 
K 2 Tinkie 
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Tinkle, tinkle, rinkle, goes the Erying-pan, 
To call rhe Doxies home, 
But the Devil a Jade, 
Will teave her trade, 

Till the mighty Tinkers cone. 


SCN 173. 
Of the Wit:rhes in Mackheth. 


C Peak, Siiter ſpeak, 15 the deed done ? 

KJ Long ago, long ago : 
Avdove tweive Giailes fince have run, 

Foul deeds are ſe]dom flow, | 
Nor 11npie; following crunes on former wair, 
The worſt of Creatures faſteſt propapare : 
Many more murders muft this one en{ue, 

As if in deat!) were propagation too : 

2, Witch, he will. 

tr. Witch, he ſhall. 

5. itch, he muſt ſpill much more blood, 


Aud become worſe to make his Tirle gnod, 2 


ChIrus. 

We ſhould rejoyce when good Kings bleed, 
When Cattle die, avout we £03 

What then if Monarchs periih ihould we do ? 
Lers have a dance upon the Heath, 
We gzin more life dy Duncon's death »$ 


Sometimes like brinded Cats we ſhevv, | 


Having no Muſick but our mew 
Sometimes we dance in an old M11], | 
Upon the Hopper ſtones and wheel, _ 
To foine 014 Saw, or bardiſh Rhime, 
Where til] the Mill-clack does keep time. 
Somerimes about a nolLow tree, 

A round, a round, a round dance we, 
Thicher the chirpiog Crickets come, 

And Bcetles ſinging drowfic hum. 


Some |. 


a _—_— — > a 


The Theatre of Complements. I 97 


” Sometimes we dance ore Fens and Firs, 

To howles of Wolves and barks of Curs, 

A wo when with none of theſe we mcer, 
VC dance ro the Ecchoes oi our feer. 


Song 174. 
'S Ome away Heceat, O come away, 

; Hark! I am c2lFd, my little Spirit {ce; 
og In 4 foggy Cloud, 2nd fſtayes for me > 
Where? s Stadling? 2 Witch, here, 
Where's Puckle! 3 ” itch heres 
Arid Hypper too, and Heiſway roo, 

We want but you, we want but you. 
Here comes one to fetch his duc,a kik, 
A Cull, a {ip of viood, 

And why ſtave {i chov ſo long I myo, 
Since the Air's ſo fur and good ? 
0! art tron come, WRat news © 
Ail gocs fair for our get j 9tit, 
Either come or elfe refuſe, 
Now Pe fornifh'd for the Flight, 
Come away Heccat, O come away: 
I come, I come, with all the ſpeed I may. 
Come away, make up the count, 
| will bur nojnt, and then Fle mount : 
Now T go, now I fly, 
Malkin my ſweer Spirit and ; ; 
O what dainty pleature's this, 
For to fail in the Air 
When the Moon fhines clear, 
To ſing, to toy. to ſport and kits, 
Over Woods, high Rocks, and RN 
Over miſty Streams and Fountains 
Over Steeples, Towers and Turrers, 
We fly by night, with Troops of Syirite. 
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| Then flving to a neighbouring Grove, 
The lefr her render Flocks to rove, 
And ro the winds to breatn her Love, 
She ſouziir 1n vain, 
To eaſe her pain, 
The heedlefs winds did fan her fire, 
Venting her grief, 
Gave Bo rclict, 
But rather did increaſe deſire. 


Tncn fitting with her arms acrots, 
Her ſorrows ſtreaming from each Eye: 
_ Sae xr her mind upon her lots, 
And in deſpair refoly'd to dyc. 
Song 177. * 
Mariilis told her Swain, 
Tliar in Love he ſhould be pili, 
And not think 019 decetve her : 
Tittn he proteſting on n his 83 7 OLNN, 
I itar he would never leaye her. 
F rl0u doft keep thy vow quort ihe, 
_ And thou ne're dolt leave nie , 
There's ne're a Swain, 
Incl! this Plain, 
Thar ever ſhall come near tice, 
For Garlands and embreoider'd {crips, 
For 1 will love the dearly. 


But Colon it thou change thy love, 

A Typrets then to thee Fle prove, 

lf e're rhou doſt come near me, 
Amarillis fear not titat, 
For I do loye thee dearly. 


Song 178. 


WW Hen Celadon gave up his heart, 
A tribute to A{treas's eyes, 
K 4 
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imiPd to ſee fo fair a PTIZE, 

i beauty 129 obrained more than art, 
ic aid iceming] y deſtroy 

ft CO mfor c, and er chiefeſt j Joy : 
ufe thar 111] doft mov'c, 

ton to all hlifs x 

Kft thoſe that do amils, 


ink by thee, they tokens give of love; 
Lover ever will 941N me, 


love much, bur fly all jealouſie, 
2ONg 179. 
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{ 04'7 BOT WOLTN QUr {erious Part, 
Song 180, 
Adics tho ro Your conquering eyes, 
Love owes his chiefeſt victories 3 
And borrows thoſe bright arms from YOu, 
With which he doth the world ſubaue :; 
Yer you, your ſelves are not above 
Fe Enipire, nor the priefs of Love, 
Then wrack nor Lovers with diſdain, 
Left Love on you revenge hs pain: : 
You are not free, becauſe you'r fair, 
The Boy aid not his Mother ſpare. 
Reaiy's but an coftenfive Dart, 
}t 15 1G ermour for the heart. 
Song 181. 


C? 9 ſoft deſires, Love's gentle Propeny, 
JF And onthe heart of charming $y/14a (cize: 


Then 


——— 
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Then quickly back again recurn ro me, 
Since thar's che cure of my Dilecate 3 
Bur if you. miſs her breaſt whom [ adore, 


Then take your flight and viſit me no more. 


Song 182. 
T Dore, I dore, 
Bur I am Sot to ſhew 1, 
i was a verry fool to deny 1t : 
For now ſhe doth to cunning grow, 
$11e proves a friend worſt than a foe, 
$15] ne1rher hold me faſt, nor lerme go 3 
She te!ls me I cannor forſake her, 
Then ſtrait I endeavour to leave her, 
Bur to make me ſtay, 
Throws a kiſs in my way, 
{2 then I could tarry for ever. 


Thus I retire, 
Salute and fir down by her, 

\ichough I fry in froft and freeze in fire : 

Now Nectar from her i1ps I ſup, 

And though I cannor drink all up, 

Yer I am fox'd by kifhing of the Cup; 
For her lips are two brimmers of Claret, 
Wen firit chey began to miſcarry, 

Her breaſts of delight, 
Are two Bottles of white, 
And her Eyes are two Cups of Canary, 


Drunk as T live, 

Dead drunk beyond reprieve, 
And all my ſenſes drivel through a ftcye : 
Abour my neck her arm ſhe layeth, 
Now all is Goſpel that ſhe ſaith, 


Which 1 lay hold on with my fuddled faith: 


I find rhar fond love 1s a Drunkard, 
And dangerous is when ic flies our, 
Kk 5 


With ps and with lips, * 
SLACK © £8 2149 white thighs, 


Blizd hid ſure tipled his Eves our. 


NE THE, 
*7F {:\3 | muit be wiſe, 

Lize tier, { tor ine's nyt IN love ſhe cries3 
Th1z mak: me fret, to ding and tiirow, 
70 be tive irter'd to my "foe, 
Then I begin ro ron, bur cannot $0 5 ; 

T pritiee irvcer uſe me more kinely, 

You were better to hold me alt, 

Tf you 6n-2 Giicngage 

Your &ird from his Cage, 
Believe ir E&! leave you ar laſt, 


Lie a SoC] fir, --- 
That fil'd the Town wich wit, 
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But now I confeſs I have moſt need of it 


I have been fox'd with Duck and Dcar, 
Avovea quarter of a year, 


Beyond the cure of ſleeping or ſmall-beer 3 


I think I can number the Months too, 


Tuly, Auguſt, September, Odober, 
T hus goes my account, 
A 9h on'r, 
Burt ſure I ſhall go when T'me ſoder. 
My Legs are lam'd, 
My courage 1s quite tam'd, 
My heart azd ali my body 1s cnflam'd, 
As by CE :pertence I can prove, 
And ſwear by #!l che powers above, 


Tis better to be drunk with Wine than Love 3 
For 'tis Sack makes us merry and witty, 


Oar Fo:cheads with Jewels adornings 


Although 
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Although we do grope, 
Yer there 1s ſome hope, 
That a man may be ſober next morning. 


Tius with command), 
She throws me from her hand, 

Bids me be gone, yet knows I cannot ſtand 3 

] meaſure all the ground by trips, 

Was ever Sor {o drunk with fps, 

Gr can a man be overcome with lips? 
Bur pray Madam Fickle be faithful, 
And leave oft your damnable dodging, 
Then do nor deceive me, 

Either love me or leave me, 
And let me go home to my Lodging. 


I have roo much, 

And yet my folly's ſuch, 
1 cannot hold bur muſt have t'other rouch 
Here's a health tothe King: how now : 
i'me drunk and could charter I vow, 
Lovers and fools ſay any thing you know 3 

I fear I have tyrcd your patience, 


But I'me ſure 'ris I have the wrong ons, 


My wit hath bereft me, 
And all rhart 1s lefr me, 
Is dur enough ro make a Song on'c: 
My Mittrefs and I, 
Shall never comply, 
And there's the ſhort and the long ont; 


_ Song 183. 
Ty 1lis chough your powerful Charms, 
Have forc'd me from my Celias arms ; 
That ſure defenſe againſt all powers, 
Bur thoſe refiſtleſs Eyes of yours. 


293 
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Tink nor your Conqueſt to maintain, 
F,y CISCUT OF UN all diſdain b 

In vain fair Mymph, in vain you ftrive, 
For Love docs ſejidome hope ſarvive. 
My heart may languilh for a time, 
Wille all your giory's 1nits primey 

May } 29. their cruelty, 

By ti: : fave force that conquer amesz 
W 1cn Age 191i] come, at wiivie Comm 2d , 
Whole Troops of Beauty mult dishaad . 
A Tyranrs firengin Once took away, 
War Slave's to dail as to obey ! 

Thoſe threarning dangers to remove, 
Maze me believe at lealt you love : 

o- cm! e well ana by rhar arr, 

Preſcrye and govern {till my heart : 

Bur it 1f you | chuſe another way, 

To ſave your Empire from decay, 

O chen for ever fix your Throne, 
Be kind, but kind to me alone, 


Song 184. 


Ow happy and free 1s the Plunder, 
When we care not for ove nor his thunder : 
Having entred a Town, 
Tie La ies go down, 
And to their v're comers lie under. 
V/ay then fhou!d we ſtudy to love and look pale, 
kad make long 4ddrefles to whar will grow ſtale ? 


12r A1 gers be ſofc long and flender, 

” hen once we have made her to render, 1 
She will handle a flute ; 
Better far thana lute, 

And make what was hard to grow render. 

why then fhould we ftudy to love an1 look pale, 

And make long Addrefles to what will grow ſtale ? , 

I 
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her hair of the delicare brown 15, 
nd Ber beliy as ſotr as rhe Down 18, 
She will fire your hearr, 
In performing her part, 
With a flame that more hot chan rhe Town 1s. 
| V/ny then ſhould we ſtudy to love and look pale, | 
And make long Addreſſes to what will grow fiate * 


VW hen the houſes with flaſhes do glitter. 

We can ſever the ſweet from the bitter, 

| And in thar bright night, 

We can take our deiight, 

No Damfel ſhall ſcape bur we*l hir her. 

Vhy then ſhould we ſtudy ro love and look pale, | 
nd makes long Addreſſes to whar will grow ftale* 


Song 185, 


FYLind Love to this hour, | 
42 ) Had never like me a {lave under his power : 
Then bleft be the Darr 
Thar he threw ar my heart, 
For there's nothing can prove, 
A joy ſo great as to be wounded with love. 
My Soul's all on fire, _ 
So that I have rae pleaſure to doart and deſire: 
'T1s a pretty ſoft pain, 
Ir does tickle each vain, 
'Tis the dream of a ſmart, (heart. 
Which mabes me breath ſhorr, when it bears ar my 
My days and my nights, 
Are fill'd to the purpoſe wich ſorrows and frights, 
From my heart fi1ll I fgh, 
And my eyes are nee day, 
So that Cupid be prais'd, 
I am the top of Love's happineſs rajs'd, 


Come» 
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Sometimes 1n a P=r 
When I am deſpis'd, I my freedom would get ; 
Taen ſtraight a! Feet {mile, 
Does my anger begrile, 
And my heart does recal, 
The more I do ſtrugple rhe lower I fall. 


Heaven does not impart, 
Sucha grace as to love, unto Every Ones heart : 
For many may wiſh, 
To be wounded and miſs. 
Then bleft be Loves fires, _ 
But more bleſt her Eyes that firſt raught me dctire. 


Song 186, 


E not proud pretty one for I muſt love rhee, 
Thou art faic bur unkind, yer doſt rhou move me, 
Red are thy lips and cheeks like rofte bluſhes, 
ae flame caſt from thine Eyes, burns me to athes : 
And on thy breaſt, the place of Loves abiding, 
Sits Cupid now enthron'd my pains deriding. 


Son? 197, - 


Y Lodgirg 1s on the cold ground, 
And very hard 1s my fare : 
Bur that which troubles me moſt 1 15, 
The unkindaef: of my Dear. 
Yet ſtijl I cry, O turn Love, - 
AndI prethice Loye turn to me: 
For thou art the man chat I long for, 
And alas! what remedy ! 


Vie crown thee with Garlands of Straw then, 
And ['le marry thee with a Ruſh ring, 

My frozen heart ſhall thaw then, 

And merrily we will fing, 

Oh ! turn ro me my dear _ 


And I prithee love turn ro me 
Fos 
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For thou art the man that alone can, 
Procure my Uberty. 


Bur if rhou wilt harden thy heart ſtill, 
And be deat to my pitiful moan : 
Then 1 muit endure rhe (marc ftill, 
And -umble in ftraw alone ; 

er ſtill [ cry, on! tarn love, 
An nd [ pithee love turn to me, 
For thou art che man that alone art, 
Tie caute of my miſery. 


Evening and Boy, Song 188. 


enmg. [ Am the Evening dark as nigir, 
Fack wirh thiy Lanthorn big a Light, 

Fack, Ep whicker ? whirher 
Evening. Hither, hither, hither, 
Jack, Thou arr ſome pratling Eccho of my making, 

v2ning, Thou arr a foolifh fire by thy miſtaking : 
I am che Evening that creates thee. 
Fack. My Lanthorn and my Candle waits thee 3 
Etering, Thoſe Flajolets which we hear play, 
Are Reapers, wiio have loſt rheir way 
They play, they fing, they dance around, 
Lead them up, tiere”s Fairy ground. 


Chor HS. 


Let the men beware Dtrches, 

Maids look to your Britches, 

We'l ſcratch them with Briars and Thiſtles, 
When the Flajolers cry, 
We are adry, 

Pond-water ſhall wer their whiſtles, 


Song 189. 


Rithee tell me faithleſs Swain, * 
Why did you ſuch paſſion feign, 


On 


ata” ant 4s pon rne <> Ry CE ea 8s - tan Mol , . 
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On purpoſe to deceive me : 
I no ſooner loy'd again, 

Bur you began to leave me. 
Phillis we muſt blame our fate, 
Kindneſs bears a certain date, 
And e're thoſe joys we taſted, 
You in peeviſhneſs and ſtate, 
The time had almoſt waſted. 


'Twas my love did yours deſtroy, 
S:rephon had I till been COY, 
I know you fill would prize me : 
Think or dream you do enjoy, 
And then you'l not deſpiſe me 3 
Love like other native frres, 
Leaves what's burnt, and ſtratght deſires 
Freth obje&s to be chooſing, 
Reporition always tyres, 
And 1s the worſe for uſing, 


Once again thy Love purſue, 
And my ſcorns 1 will renew, 
But paflion doth ſo ſway me : 
That-ſhould I my fighs ſubdue, 
My tears would ſoon betray me'3 
Sigh no more nor weep 1n vain, 
Nymph your beauty ſoon will gain 
A more deſerving Lover ; 


Slaves thar once have broke their Chain, 


You hardly can recover. 
Song 190. 
*C )*, be kind, My Dear be kind, 
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Whilſt our Loves and we are young, 


We ſhall find, we ſhall find ; 
Both will nor continue long. 
On! be kind,my Dear be kind. 


Woman, 
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Woman. No,l love, and fear to loſe You, 
Therefore 'tis I muſt refuſe you : 
When I've yielded you my Crown, 
You 1 no more ooedicnce own, 
No, I love and fear to loſe you, 
Ti.cretore oisT muſt refuſe you, 
7, The fair by kindneſs reign 
.And by cruelty deſtroy, 
if you can chart with the pain, 
© loye,chen whar can you do with you? 
The ſair by kindnels reign, ; 
And. by cruclry deitroy. 
W, T fear to yield, but cannor deny, 
A. Tf you do not 1 hall dye, 
W. So ittall F, 
Both. So ſhall T. 
Comus t)- Tacn come to }5y, cone to 1oys 
tether, Better love ran we ſkoald die, 
Song 1G1. 
Between an Ind fan Zan and Woman, 
Man, "T* Hou iovely Indian Sea of charms, 
I'de envy no Faw-Wwarr allve, 
Micir The ſo bit to dive, 
In thy ſoft yielding arms, 
With: a Jimminy, Gomminy, Whee, Wice, V/iieez 
With a Gomminy, Jimmity, Whee. 
Wom, 1 wou'd if you'd be true, 
But wien you've done, 
You'l begorne, 
And throw me off with a ſhooh,ſhooh,ftooh, 
And a hula pooh, 
And a fuſh whooh, 
And a migotty,magotty,migotty, magotty, 
Migotty, magorty, 90h, 
— Mar 
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Man, No, no, mv other Females a!l, 
Y<ilow, fair or black, 
To thy charms ſhall proftrate fall, 
As every kind of Elephant does, 
To tne whice Elephant Buiten 
And thou alone ſhail have from me, 
Jimminy,Gomminy, Whee, Whee, Whee, 
The Gomminy, Jimminy, Whee. 
Hom, The great Jaw-waw tha: rules our Land, 
Ana pearly 1-412 Sea, 
Has rot fo abſolute command, 
As thou haft orer me, 
Wira 2 Jimminy,Gomminy,Gomminy, 
Jlaniny, Jumminy,Gomminy, Whee. 
_B3th. Thou alone ſhalc have from me, 
jimminy, Gomminy, Gomminy, 
Jim 31ny, Jimminy ,Gomniny, 
Whee, whee, whee, whee, whce, whee, 


SOAp 192, 
Til wilt rhou fgh, and ſtill in vain, 

A cold neglecful Nymph adore, 
No lonper fruitleisly complain, 
Bur to thy ſelf, thy ſe!f reſtore 3 
In youth thou cavghtſt rhis fond diſcaſe, 
And fhouyidit abanden ir in ag2, | 
Some other Nymph as well may pleaſe, 
Abſence or butitneſs diſengage. 

On tender he:rcs the wounds of love, 
Like thoſe tmprinted on young Trecs, 
They kill ar ficft, or elſe rhey prove, 
Larger b* inſen{ivie degrees: 


0 
301% ” 


On others tips my dearl kiſt ; 

Bur never ſolid joys could find, | 

WhereT my charming Sylvia miſt, | 
Long 


CE mea vas. £# tc Wo - TI 
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Lone a5ience lik C4 Greenland Kn19! Its 
Maae me bur wiſh for Sun tire more, 
And char inimirable 1ght, 
51Ne, One but ſhe, could E re FO : 
She never once regards the ir 
Nor vents one i19h for toe, 
| r2 uit the 9 es Su ng 
Though he can never look on ime. 
Look well you'! ! Ie ne 51 2C% 1O rares 
Much of her former beaury's gone, 
My Love her [kidow larger fars 
Fs made bY Her CECHINING SUB: 
Vat if her glories f1led b be, 
My former wo und L mult endure 5 
For ſhould BY © __ w unbended be. 
Yer tha: can never help the Cure, 


Song I ©3o 


Ong DEEWINE love and © ear Phill:s tort neneery. 
 Shund'd her own wiſh, yet at la ſhe CON 
But loach rhe day ſhould her bluſhes 6 COVET » 

Come gentle night ſhe ſaid), 

Come quickly tro my aid; 

And a poor ſhame. fac'd Maid 
Hide from her Lover. 


Now cold as I feen, I an now hot as 4s | 
And dare not my (clf, tell my own det 
Dur ler day fly away, and biel night baſk "Hy cr 3 

Grant you kind powers 250ve, | 

Slow hours of parting love, 

Bur when we to bliſs we move, 

Let 'em uy faſter, 
How (weer it 1s to Love, when I do diicover, 
14r fire which burns my Seul, warming my Lover : 

'Ts piry love fo true, ſhould be miſtaken, 


Z It 
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If that then he miphr be, 

Faiſe or vnkind io me, 

Ler me die ere T fee, 
Thar Time forſaken. 


SONg 152. 


Lanouiih all might, and figh ail cnc dav, 


And much to be piticd 1 am, 
E're fince your bright Zycs, 
My heart did furprize, 

I could not extinguifh the Flame; 
But you fince you've known, 
Thar my heart Was YOUT ON, 


2 > FOES. F ys o ? SE A?7 9 »* © / » & pd 
T ho,before you were kind,now ſcornful your grow 13, 


If {9 Crucl YOu Prove. 
To the man thac yca love. 
Ah Phillis! Af Phil wha t fare, 


EN 9. 


A nn Cn Le tf ere thoaÞt eaſe 4 
! Bacchas if thouPe eafe a Sou), 


Thar Owns thy Juycy power, 
And bleed: for tia high chirpinz Bowl, 
For wich mine eyes ne're cealing row], 
Until T fe that hour. 


Unger the Tan I fainting waft, 
A thouſand times I with tortaſt ; 
Bur whenT ſee ſuch halting haft, 
To eaſe me of my thirſty pain, 
I bleed with grief in every vein. 


| Bur thus as I ſate all aione, 
I'ch deep and ſhady Vauir : 
Continving till in grief and mone, 
A neighbouring Drawer then came down, 
Which was rhe man 1n faulr, 


heart 
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O how TI ftirovethe Rogue to chide, 
He bluſh'd and itriv*d his fault to hide, 
And ſwore the tatling Eccho ly'd, 
And bepg'd my paſlion to forbear, 
Leſt it ſhould come to's Maſters Ear. 


Bur Bacchus yer Ide die to gain, 

Bur one poor parting Cup, 
Although it larely fill'd my brain, 
impoſe on me all racks of pain, 

If ſoon I drink nor up. 

Thus are poor Mortals oft abus'd, 

Wio longs Ged-Bacchys trade have us'd, 

'Cauie Drawerr often have refus'd ; 
When we do burn with thirſty flame, 
To pive us that would quench the (ame, 


Song 196, 
A Myntas led me to a Grove, 
Z Where all the Trees did ſhade us ; 
The Sun it (elf, chough it had ftrove, 
It could not have betray d us. 
The place ſecur'd from humane eyes, 
No other fear allows, 
But when the wind does p<ntlv rife, 
Do kill the yielaing Boughs. | 
Down there we fart upon the Mots, 
And did begin ro play, 
A thouſand wanton tricks to pals, 
The heat of rhe day 3 
A many kiilcs he did give, 
nd 1 receiv*d che ſame, 
Which made me willing ro believe, 
That which 1 dare not name. 


His charming eyes no aid requir'd, 
To te!l their amorous tale .; 


and... ©. a ts 


214 The Theatre of Complements. 


On her that was already fir'd, 
'T was eafie to prevail ; 
He did but kits and claſp'c me round, 
Whilſt thoſe his thoughts expreſt, 
And laid me foir!y on the ground ; 
O who can gueſs the reſt! 


Song 197. 


H faiſe 4myntas / can that hour 
F So ſoon for g2tren be, 
When firſt I yie! ded up my ,poV cry 
To be betray'd by thee ? 
Heaven knows with how much innocence 
I did my hearr reſign : 
Unto thy Bithleſs Eloquence, 
And gave thee. what was mine. 


T had nor INC reſerve in tore, 
But at thy feer I I2a1d 

Thoſe arms which conquer'd heretofore 
Though now tny Trophies made 3 

Thy Eyes | in ſilence told their tale, 

 Ofloye in ſucha way 3 

*Thar twas as caſte to prevail, 
As after to betray, 


Sons 1 o8. 
Ur of ſtark Love, and arrant Devotion, 


Of terriage Te give you this galloping notion, 


"Tis the bane of all bus'neſs, the end of all pleaſure, 
The C nfm prion of youth, wit,verrue,and treaſure; 
*T1s che ricx of our thoughts, and Night-mare of our 
Thar cells us to work before the da? PECP, (ilecp, 
That bids us make Brick without Stubble or Straw, 
A wife has no ſenſe of Conſcience or Law : 

It you muit be for fefh tare the way thar's noble, 
In a generous Vi ench, there's nothing of trouble 3 


You 


4 > o 
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You kiſs and you clip, ſay, do- whar you pleaſe, 
And the worſt you can fear is but a Diſeaſe ; 

And Diſeaſes vou know may hope to be cur'd, 
But the torment of Marriage can ne're be endur d. 


Song 199. 
l | E that marries a Girl that's fair, 
L & If he be a Cuckold, he needs nor deſpair : 
He may go to Heav'en without a prayer, 
For the ſins of his wife ſhall fave him. 
Bar he that marries an ug] y Whore, 
Runs everv day on the Devils ſcore : 


Has a Hell upon Earth and another in ſtore, 
And at 1engtn tine Deyil will have him, 


| SON FP 200, 


| ] Er Pack and Sides go bare, go bare, 

| A, LerHandsand Feet go cold 

Bur O 7er rhe Belly have Ale enough, 
Wherher it be new or old. 


A Beggars 4 a ring as great a King, 
T'le tell you che reaſon wily 5 
For a King cannot 1|wagger, 
And arinx lixe a Beogar, 
| No king ſo merry as I. 


So ome cail me Knaye and raſcally Slave, 

But I know how to collogae : 

| For thenlI adore 'um.,and call * em o'th Quorum, 
| And then I'me an honeſt Rogue. 


| -Tfa Fartflies awav, where makes he his ſtay, 

: Can any man think or ſuppoſe: 

For a Fart cannot tell, when'ris our where to dwell, 
Unleſs it be in your Note, 


de. 


Song 
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| Song 20 
Yona 1s blind, 
And Beauty 1s kind, 
They've neither faith nor croth ; 
The one isa Witch, 
And t'otners a Birch ; 
The Devil take 'em borh. 


There's hazard in hap 
To fir in a Lap ; 

But there's no deceit ina brimmer . 
Truth in the bottom does lie, 
But the WAY tO re deem hier, 
Is to drink the whole Ocean dry. 


Song 202, 
He Maſter, the Swahber, the Poatſwain and 1, 
The Gunner and his Mare, 
Lov'd Moil, Meg, Martha, and Margery, 
Bur none of us car « for Kate; 
For ſhe had a Tongue with a tang, 
T hat would cry to a Saylorx BO hang, 
She loy'a not the favour of Tar nor Pitch, 


Yet a Saylor mizht ſccarch her where e're fhe did 
Then to Sea Boy: and ler her go hang. (itch, 


Song 203. 


\ A Tf-re the Bee ſucks, their ſuck I, 
In a Cowllip-bed Ile ; 
There I croiwch when Owls do cry, 
On the Bars back do fly 
Afrer ns wh TY 


Merrily, merrily, ſhall T live now, 
Lnder the bloſſom rhar hangs on the bough. 


Sonp 204. 
Ove and wenches are toys, 
And ac laſt bur vain joys, 


it 


did 
ch, | 
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#it to pleaſe beardlefs boys, 
Thar figh and groan till they are weary, 
When tney viſit their Miſſes, 
And boait of their kiſſes, 
I'le not enyy their bliſles, 
\While vertue confiſts in Canary. 
Song 2G5., 
[J* that will look for a Swallows Neft, 
A Swallows Neſt, a Swallows Neſt, 
Muft look 1a the Chimney high : 
And he thar would look for a Minniken Lats, 
And a trimmikin Lats; and a finnikin L2ts, 
Muſt chuſg her by her black Eye ; 
And he thar will fiſh for Frogs, 
Matt tith ail in this Well : 
Anda all thoſe 
Thar will fuddle their noſe, 
That will fuddle their noſe, 
Muſt go where good Ale's to ſell. 
_ . Song 206. 
Here was an old woman liv'd under a H1!!., 
And if ſhe ben'r gone, ſhe lives there itil}; 
There's Ale and Tobacco,and Wenches at will, 
in this little houſe thar lies under ric Fil, 
SONg 207, 
Ow lone fh2l! T pine for leve ? 
How long ſnail I ſue in vain ? 
How long hte the turtle Dove, 
Shaii f hearcuy thus complain ?. 
Shall che Sails of my love ſtand ſtill ? 
Sha!l che grifts of my hope be nnground * 


os 
od 


'Oh fe, on fie, fie ! 


Let che M11}, ler the Mill go round. - 
_ Think me flil! inmy Fathers Mill. 
Where I have of been found. a, 


6 Throw® 
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The whilſt rhar che Mill goes round.-a. 


Shear Sheep, thar have chem cry we ſti!!, 


And plamp as the luſiy Grape: 


Bur the more he laid on the cuc. colder was he ; 


To buy us more Fuel we'] fell the brown Cow, 


Hr bw) 
” = - 
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Thrown on my back, 
On a well fil d $ack, 
While the M1'l has ſtil] gone round a ; 
Prithee Syrrah cry thy «kill, 
And again !er the Mill go round 4, 
The young ene, the old one, 
The fearful, the bold one, 
The lamie one though re're ſo unſound- a, 
The ew and the Turk, 
Have leave for to work, 


Song 208, 
Ow that the Spring hath fall'd our Veins, 
With quick and ative fire, 
And made green Liv'rieso're the Plairs, 
And every Grevea Quire ; 
Sing we th1s Song with Mirth and merry Glee, : 
And Bacch4s crown the Bowl, 
And here's co thee, and thou to me, 

And every thirfly Soul ; 


Bur ſee that no man ſcape, 
To take off his Sherry 
That makes us fo merry, 


bh 
Song 2009. 


RA Silly paor Shepherd was folding his Sheep, 
He walked ſo long, he got celd on his feer, 
He laid on his Coals by ons, two and three, 


Quoth the Shepherd to's wife ivhar ſhall we do now 


To buy us more Coals ro warm rhee and me, 
Bur the inore he laid on the cno-colder was he. 


Some 
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Some Shepherds, ſatd ſhe, themſelves can warm 
by feeding their flock and folding their ſneeo, keep, 


-- Bur when thou comett home with thy Tar- hox $ Lo 


(crook, 
Oh! how-ir grieves me,how cuc-coli thou deft ico. 


Alas 200d wife ! T waik through dirc and mire, 
Whilit thou perhaps warailt thy ſelf withour fire, 
With a friend in a corner , in tuch ſore as whereby, 
The warmer thou att, the cuc-colderam T, 

SOB8 210, 

Rom the fair Z4iintan ſhore, 

| your Markers come to ftore - 
Mute not thougn fo far 1 dwell, 
And my wares come here to ſell; 
Such is the ſacred hunger of Gold 
Then come ro my pack, where [ T's 
What de'ye lack, whar d'ye buy * 

For hereic 1s to be fold, 


You whoſe birth, and breeding baſe, 

Are rank'd into a nobler race : 

And whoſe Parents heretofore, 

Neither arms nor {cutrcieons bore 5 
Firſt let me have but a rouch of your Gold, 


. Then come to me Lad,you ſhall have 


What your Dat never give, 
For here it'is to be fo'd, 


adam, for your writkled face, 


Here” 5 Complexion ir to grace. 


{ your earneſt be but (mall, 
It takes away the vertuc all ; 
Bur if your palms be noinred witn Gold, 
Then you fhail ſeem, 
Like a Qucen of fifreen, 
. Thoaph vou were t hreeſcore vears 0d, 


L-2 SVE 
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A the pangs of a deſperate Lover, 
Wren day and night I have figh'd all in vain 
Ah! whata pleaſure it 1s to diſcover 
In her Eyes pity, who cauſes my. pain ! - F 
Ah what, &c. | 


When the denial comes fainrer and fainter, 
And her Eyes give whar her tongue does deny : 
Ah / what a trembling I feel when: [ venture, 
Ah: whar a rrembling does uſher my joy ! 
Ab what, &Cc. B: 


When with unkiniineſs my Love at a fland is, 
And borh have punifh't ourſelves with the pain : 'S 
Ah! what a pleaſure the touch of her hand 1s, 
Ah! what a pleaſure to a it again ! 

Ah what, &c. 


'When with a ſigh ſhe accords me the blefiing, 
And her eyes twinkle between pleaſure and pain : 7 
Ah what 2 joy: Oh beyondall expreſling, 

Ah! whar a joy cis to hear it again ! ; 
Ah what, RC 


"When with delight we have ſurfeit our ſenſes, 1 
And lixe a Deer that retires from the Chace ; | 

Ah / what a thoutand of pretty pretences, 7 
Doth ſhe uſe to be brought to a (eco nd embrace * 


Ah what, &Xc. 


þ ww edt 


ai 


Song 112, 


Eg Chloves ! that Inow could fits 

As unconcern'd as when 

Four Infanr Beaury could beget, 

No pleaſure nor no pain ! 1 

When I rhe Dawn us'd ro admire, | 
And prais'd the coming day 3 


| 
| 
F 
| 
| 
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ain| 
| Like Metals in the Mine, 
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} lictte thought tire growing Fire, 
Would take my reft away. 


Your charms in harmleſs ch#ld-hood lay, 


' age from no face coox more away , 
| Than youth conceal'd in thine 3 
But as your Charms infſenſibly, 

To their perfetion preft : 


| Fond Love as unperceiv'd did flie, 


| And in my boſome reſt. 


My paſſion with your beauty grew, 
And Cupid at my heart, 

Still as his Mother favour'd you, 
Threw a'new flaming Dart 3 

Each gloried in their wanton part, 

To make a Lover, he 

| Employ'd the armoft of his Art 

To make a Beauty, ſhe. 


Though now I ſlowly bend to love, 
Lacertain of my fare, 

If your fair {elf my Chains approve, 
I ſhall my freedom hate 3 

Loyers like dying men may well, 

E Ar firſt diſorder'd be, 

 9:5ce none alive can truly rell, 
What tortene they inuſt ſee. 

Song 213. 

| Ike a. Dog with a Bortle ty'd faft-to his Tail, 
"Like a Moule in a Trap,or a4 Thiet in a Goa! 

Like a Tory in2 Bog, 

Or an Ape witit a Clog ; 

Even ſuch js the man, wien he may go free 
Dorh his liberty loſe, 

In a Matrimony nooſe, 

Ald (clls himſelf into Captivity. 

L73. Tie 
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The Dog he doth hol when the Bottle doth joge; 

'th=- Mouſe, the Thief, and the Tory ia vain, : | 

tn (Ee Trap,on the Goal,on the Quagmire complain * | 

if Bur well fare tlie Pup; 
; 


— ; 


£&+<S 


Fer he plays with his Clog, 


_- 


Ft 


= Andthough he would be rid on't rather than his liſc 
Yet he hugs and he rugs ir as a man does his wife. * 

[ | Yong 214, 

j 1 'Le go tomy Love where he lies in the deep, 

; y Ard in my Embraces my Dcareſt ſhall fleep : | 
When we wake,the kindDs[phins about us fhall throvg 
W- And in Charjors of Shelis ſhall draw us along : 

[| 'The Orjenr Pearl that the Ocean beſtows, 
W. Wc! mix with the Coral, our Crowns to compoſe, 
| Then the Sea Nympns ſhall grieve and cnvy our bliſs, | 
Yet reach them to love,and the Cockles to kits. F 


ty Love he fleeps now in his watry Grave, ” 

And has nothing to ſhew for his Tomb but a Waves | | 
Vie kiſs his dear lis, than the Coral more red, | 
That grows where he lics in his watry Bed 
Bur ah! my Love, my Love, he 1s dead : 

There was not a Bell, bur a Tortoiſe-ſhell, 
| To ring, to ring, my poor Lovers knell; 
| | Al! my Love's dead, and there was no Bell, 
i But a Toctoiſe-ſhell, ro ring forth his knell, 

SONY 21%, 

6 thy way, go thy way, | 
| | _F for why ſhouldſt thou ſtay, (creep ? 

| | Where the winds whiſtle, and where the Screams | 
© | Lander yonder Willow Tree,fain would I ſleep; | 
F Then ler me alone, 
C | For *cis time to. be gone, 


aa 
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What happineſs or pleaſures can be in this Iſle ? 
Wirhinchis Deſart place, 
There lives no humane Race 

Fare cannor frown here, nor kind Fortus 2 ſintiCs 


| £237, Kind forrune ſniles, and ſhe 


Has yet in ſtore for hee, 
Some ftranpe felicity, 
Follory me, follow me;. 
And thou ſhalt ſee. 


Song 216, 


He Breed.is quite bak'd, 
And the Embers are rak'd, 
The Midnight is come, by Chanticleer”'s firft crowing, 
Then lets bravely carouſe 
Whilſt on rop of the houſe, 
The Cats they fall out in the hear of their woing : 
Time,whilft kis Hor glaſs, dozs run our, | 
Commands this Howing Glaſs to go about. 


Stay, ſtay, rhe Nurſe is wak'd,the Child does cry, 
No Song ſo ancient is as Lullaby 3 
The Cradles rock d, che Child 1s huſh c agen, 
Then hey for the aids, and the Men, 
Now every on* advance his Glaſs, 
Then 4a! at once rozctiier Cain : 
 Expericnc'd Lovers kno: X, 
This cliſhins, does bur ſhow, 
Tinat as in flvfck, fo 1n Love 1117 be, 
Some diſcord to make up the Har. 8 


When Crickets fing, wity ſhould not we 
The Crickets were merry before us, 
They ſung us thanks e're we made *cin a fire ; 
They raught us to fing ina Chorus, | ( QUITE. 
The Chimney is their Gere 1, and the Oyen their 


LY A... | Song. 
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__ Song 217%, 

Ince you will need my heart poleſs, 
>.) 'T15 juft ro you I firſt confeſs, 

The faulcs to which *cis piven, 
24 3s to change much more enclin'd, 
ran Women, or the Sea, or Wind, 

Or ought that's under Heaven. 
Nor will hide fron you this trutli, 
Jt j:ath been from 1ts very yourh, 

A moſt egreptous ranger 5: 
At fince from me ſc-oft it fled, 
With whom it was both born and bred, 

"Twill ſcarce ſlay with a Stranger. 


Tie black, the fair, the grey, the ſad, 


bVi;ich made me ofc-tzmes think *twas mad 


Wirth one kind look would win it: 
S5 naturally it loves to range, 
That ir hath lefr ſucceſs for change, 
And what's worſe, plories in it- 


Ofren when 1am laid-to reſt, 
It makes me ad like one poſleſt, 
For ſtill 'ewill make a pother, 
And though *ris you I moſt eftecm, 
Yet it will make me 1n a Dream, 
Ccnrt and enjoy another. 


And now if you are not atraid, 

After tiielſe truths which T have faid, 
To take rhis arrant Rover : 

Be not diipleas'd if I proteſt, 

$i think rhat heart within your breaft, 
W1ll prove juſt ſuch anorher. 


Sono 218, 


F all the brave Birds that-ever Tee, 
Q The Owl is the faireſt in her degice : 


For. 


> 7" 


ns 
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For all the day long ſhe firs in a Tree, 
And when the nighr comes away flies fne: . 
To whit, to whoo., 
To whom drinkſt rhou, 
Sir Knave tO You, 
This Song 15 wel! i ſung, Pie make ad YOu, 
And he is a Enave that drinks 1t nov : 
He 1s a Rnave by Father and Mother, 
He 1s a Knave by Siſter and Brother, 
He 15 2 Rave” by Kit and by Kin, 
That CTUBKs : all vp and leaves none in ; 
ir cite DoLrom their lies Nutmegs and Ci 
Then drink 1t all up, and have a rcd Nate. . 


Song = IS, 


TTay ſhut the Gate, 
T*cther Quart, for "tis not fo late; . 
As you are thinking, 
The Stars which you ſee; 
_ Inche Hemiſphere te (100, 
Bur ſtuds jn our cheeks by good drink- 
The Sun's gone to tipple all night in the Sca Boys, 
To morrow he} bluſh rhar he's paler than we Boys, 
Give us wine, glve him water,'tis Sack makes us rhe 


Fill up the Glaſs, (_ Boys, 
Tothe next merry Lad let ic paſs, 
Come away wirli'c ; 
Let us po foot to foor, 
And give our minds too'r, 
"Tis heretical Secs thar dorh {lay wit ; 
Then hang up good faces, lets drink till our Noſjes 
Give freedom to ſpeak what fancy difpoles, 
Beneath whoſe prote&jon-now under the Roſe is. 
Drink ot your Bow], 
'TW1ll enrich both your head and-your. foul, 
With Canary 3 
KL. 858; 
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Fora carvuncled Face, 
Saves 2 tedious Race, 
And the Tndzes about us we carry ? 
No Helicon ljke to the juyce of good wine 15, 
For Phcbus had rever had wir that Divine 1s, 
H29 is face been bow-dy'd as thine 1s and mine 1s. 
This muſt go round, 
O7 go your hats ril! the pavement be crown'd., 
With your Beavers, 
A Red coared face, 
Vripnts a Serjeaht and's Mace, 
Whilft the Conſtable trembles to ſhivers-3 
+1 ſtare march our faces like ſome of rhe quorum.(um, 
While the Whores do fall down,and the vulgar adore 
And our noſes like Link-boys run ſhining before 'um, 
Song 220, 
E JOw happy's the Priſoner who conquers his ſarE 
| {With Hlence,and nere on bad fortune complains, 
Bur carelcily plays wich his Rey on rhe Grate, 
And makes a {weer Conſort with chem & his Chains : 
He drow:s care with Sack,when 1s heart 1s oppreit, 
And wich thar makes ir fJoat with aCork in his breaſt, 
Zierlince we are all Slaves who Iſlanders be, 
And our Land's a large Priſon inclo&d with the 824 5 
:Yel arink off the Ocean, and ſet oar ſelves free, 
Fer man tis the Worlds Epitome. 
Ler Tyranrs wear Purple deep dy*d in the blood, 
Of rhoſe they have ſlain their Scepter to [way 3 


« If our Conſcience be clear and our Titles be good, 


To the rags that hang on us,we are richer than they; 
We drink up at nighr, what we can beg or 5orroiv, 

And leep without plotting for more the nexc mor- 
Then ſince we are all Slaves, &c, (cow, 


Come Drawer fill each man a pint of Canary, 


This brimmer ſhall bid all our ſenſes good night ; 
When: 


YT wo 
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When old Ariſtotle was frollick and merry, 

With the juyce of rhe Grape, he turn'd Stagyrite 3 
Copernicus, once in a drunken fit found, 

By the courſe of his Brains, rhar the Earth did rurn 
Then ſince we are all ſlaves, &c. (round, 


Tis Sack makes our faces 1ike Comers to ſhine, 
And gives usa Beauty beyond Complexitons mas, 
Drgenes fell ſo in love with his Wine, 

That when *cwas all out, he dwelr 1n the Cak 3 

He liv'd by the ſcent in that Cioſe wainſcoted room; - 
When dyinz requeſted the Tub for his Tomb. 
Then ſince we are all Slaves, &c. 

Though the Uſurer watch o're his bags and his houſe; - 
To keep that from Robbhers,he rakx't from his Debtors, 
Each Midaight cries thieves at the noiſe of a mouſe, 
Then looks if his bags are faſt bound in their ferrers; - 
Whence once he's grown rich cnough for aScarte plot, 
In one hour Buff plunders, what threeſcore years got- 
Then fjince we are all Slave, $£c. 


Let him never ſo privately muſter his Gold, 

His Angels, they will their jnrciligence be, 

How cloſe they are preſt down in his Canvas Hold, 
And long that Soldiers ſhould per *em free 3 

Ler him pine and be hang*d,we will merrily fing, 


Who hath nothing ro loſe may cry God bleſs che King. 


Then ſince we are all Slaves who Iflanters be, 
And nur Lands a large Prilon enclos'd with the Sea: 
wWe'l drink off the Ocean and ſet oar ſelves free, 
For man 1s the Vorlds Epitome, 
Song 22T., 
A Curſe upon thee for a ſlave, 
- Art thou here, and heardſt me rayes : 


Fly not ſparkles from mine Eve, 
mg - . wn o J | 
20 ſhew iny indignation high 2 | 
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Am I not all foam and fire, 

Wirth voiceas hoarſe as a Town-Crier ? 
How my back opens and ſhuts rogether, 
With fury, as old mens wich weather 
Couldft thou not Hear my teerh knack hither : 


Thou naſty Scurvy mungril Toad, 


Miſchief on thee, light upon thee 

Al: the Plagaes that can confound thee. 
Or aid ever reign abroad ; 

Better a thouſand jives ir coſt, 

Tian have brave Anger ſpilr or loſt. 


Song. 222, 


* Ers call aad drink the Cellar dry, 

A There's nothing ſober underneath the Sky, 
"Che greateſt Kingdoms in confuſion lie, 
Since all the World grows mad why may nor I * 
My Father's dead and I am free, 
He.lefr no Children jn the world but me :; 
The Devil drank him down in uſury, 

And Ile repine 1n liberality, 

Song 222, 


T Tang ſorrow, caft away care, + 
- | Comeler's.-drink up our Sack : 


'They ſay ir 15-go0od to quicken the blood; 
Andalſo-ro ſtrengthen the. back, 

Tis Wine that makes the thoughts aſpire. 
And-fills the body with hear ; | 
Beſides ic 1s good if well underſtogd, 

To fita man for the feat. 


Then call and drink up all, 

The Drawer is ready to fill; 
A fig ſor care,zwhar need we ſpare 9. 
My Father hath made his W1ll, 
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Song 224. 


Ang fear,caſt away Care, 

The Pariſh is bound to find us, 

Thou and ], and all muſt die, 
And leave this world behind us 5 
The Bells fhall ring, rhe Clerk ſhall {ings 

And the good old wife fhail wind us, 
And the Sexton {hall lay our bodies in Clav, 
Where no body ſhall find us, | 
Sons 22 

E that wilt court a Wench that 1s cov, 

That is proud, that is peeviſh arid antick 
Ler him be careicfs to {port ana tow 

Laugh ar her, and flight her, 

Flarter her, ſpighrt her, 
Rail and commend her again 5 

Tt 1 bs the Way to woe her, 

If thar you mean to come cloſe to er, 
Such Girls w1ll love ſuch men, 


He that will court a Wench that 1i5-miid, 
Thar 1s ſofr and kind of bchayiour 3 

Ler him kindly woe her, 

Not roughly come to her ; 
Tis the wey to win her favour 3 

Give ker kiſles plenty, 

She'l rake *em werethey twenty 
Stroke her agd kits her again ; 

Ic 1s the way ro woe her, 

If you mean to come cloſe to her, 
Such Girls do love mild men. 


He that wou'd court a Wench that 1s mad. 
Thar will ſqueak 2nd cry if you handle her; 

Ler hin kiſs and fling, 

"Till he make the houſe ring, 


Tis 
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*Tis the only way to tame her ; 
Take her up and touze her, 
Salute her and rouze her, 

- Then kiſs her and pleaſe her again, 
Ir 1s the way to woe her, 
If you mean to cone cloſe to her, 
Mad Girls do love men. 
Song 2256, 
SI lay all a!one on my Bed fumbring, 

{A Toninking my reflicſs mind ro repoſe : 

All my choughts they began then to be numbring, 
Up ner difdainings, tnart cauſed my woes, 

Which ſo increaſt my doJour and pain, 

I fear I never ſhall ſee her «gain, 

Which mabes me f:2h and b5ing cry, 

O my love! O'my tove / for thee T die. 


Wien firſt I ſaw this fair crael praying, 

Within the Temple uno her Saint; 

Then my Eyes every look my hears betraying, 
Which 1s che cauſe of my dotefal complain: 3 . 
Thar all my joys are fled and gone, 

And T in ſorrow am now left alone. 

Which mabes me ſtgh, &Cc. 

Now farewel every thing that ſounds like pleaſure, 
And welcome d-ath the cure of my ſmart : 

I decn'd art firſt ſight of her I graſp'd a treaſure,. 
Bur woe 1s me, 1£ has now broke my heart; 
For now my pling Bell calls away, 

And I wich her no longer muſt ſtay ; 

Which makes me figh and ſ1bbing cry, 

O my love { O my love ! for thee I ale. _ 


Song 227. 


Streph, [OE my Daphne, come away, 
d We do waſt the Chryſtal day 3 


Lg 


It's- 
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it's Strephon Calls, 
Dapne, Whar would my love £ 
Streph. Come fellow to rae Myriie Grove, 
Waere I with Venus will preparc, 
New Chaplers to adorn ty h ar 
Daph. Strep, were I ſhur 1n £315 tree, 

Fde rend the Bark to follow LEG. 
Streph, My Sucpherdets make nattc, 
The Minutes fly r20 faſt. 
Lers to thoſe cooler I yy where 7. 
Blind as C#5/d 1n thine E 
Berwixt thy vbreaft will ever [tra: 

In ſuch warm Snows, 
Who would nor loſe his way 7 


Chris, 


We'l laugh and leave the worid Deiunc, 
Thoſe Gods themiſcl vcs thar fee; 

Shall envy thee and me z 

And never aſt fuch joy, 

When they embrace a Deitv. 


Song 228, 


'Y Dame and 1, fu!l TWernry 7 yearfy 
Lived man and wite tOcethet; 

T couid no longer © :p ker lier; 
She's gone T know not whither ; 
Conld FE but g:icis I do protcit, 
7 ſpeaic it Bot to flatter, 
Of 2'] the woincn in tre world, 
I never would comeart her 
Rer bedy 1s beſtowed well, 
A comely Grave did ide her. 
i rather think -fre"'s ſoar'd alofty 
For in the lait greac Thunder, 


Methought: 
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Merhought I heard her uſual voice, 
Rending the Clouds in ſunder, 


Song 229. 


Laves are they that heap up Mountains, 
Still defiring more and more 3 

We'l carouſe in Bacchus Fountains, 
Never dreaming to be poor. 


Give us then a Cup of Liquor, 
F111 1t up unto the brim ; 
For then methinks our wits grow quicker, 
When our brains in Liquor ſwim. 


SONg 230. 


- Ets love, lets dance, anl lets fing, (ring 3 
 Whilit re Belis with their ſounding ecchoes (9 
We'l tread the green Graſs 5 
Each Lad with his Laſs, 
And we'l follow the Chace, 
Vnen vieary we be, 
Wwe lig under a Tree, 
But none are ſo happy, ſo happy as we.. 


What though we are poor, 
And we have no ſtore, 
Yet we asK no more z 
Some richer may be, 
And of higher degree, 
But none are ſo happy, ſo happy as we. 
Song 231. 
Ey, ho ! care has been my overthrow, 
Long have [ liv'd in care and woe 5 
And many a figh 1 have ferch'r, 
Bur yet | find a pound of care, 
W1ll not pay one ounce of Debt... 


Therefore care be gone from me, 

For Te laugh and be fat, 

For T've often heard ny Granmum ſay, 
That cate will bill aCat. 
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A young man care will make his head look grey, 
And an oid man, care will bring him to the ciav ; 


Both young and old whom care polleſt, 


{ hold it wondrous bad ; 

And he that encertains that gueſt, 

] think him worſe chan mad 3 
Therefore care be gone, &Cc. 


Eut Y* faith cn have art thee, 

For all thy crafty cunning; 

My wife ſwears ſhe'l meer with thee, 
If ſhe knows of thy coming 3 

For ſhe will dance and I will fing, 
And merrily we will play, 

And this the way for to eaſe all orief, 
And to caſt all care away. 

Therefore care be gone from me, 

Fyr 7le laugh and be fat, 

For Poe often heard my Grannum ſay, 
That care will hill a Cat. 


Song 252 0 
Am conficrm'd a4 woman can 


k Love this or that, or any man 5 
To day her loveis melting hot, 


To Morrow ;- {wears ſhe knows you not, 


Ler her bur a rew objed find, 

And ſhe's of another mind. 
Then b "g me Ladies at your d0%. 
Tt & re 1 dite iipon you more. 
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And yer I love thee, fajr one why ? 
For nothing but to pleaie my Eve : 
For her that's muſical, I long 
When I am ſad to fing a Song ; 
And for the fair and {month sk&in Dame, 
E flarter to appeaſe mr flame, 

Then hang me Ladies, &c, 


T give my fancy leave to range, 

In every face to find a change; 

The black, the brown, the fair ſhall be. 

Sur objeas of variety; © 

I count you all ro ſerve my turn, 

But with ſuch flames as ſhall nor burn. 
Then hang me Ladies at your do)r, 


If e're 1 dote upon you more, 
Song 233, 
Ive o're fooliſh heart,and make jiaft to deſpair; 
| For Daphne regards not thy vows nor thy prayer, 
Which pleads for thy paſſion thy pains ton long, 
She courts her Guittar, and replies with a Song. 
No more I will wait like a ſlave at your door, 
I will ſpend the co'd night ar your windows no more; 
My lungs in long ſighs T ro more will exhale, 
Since your pride 1s ro make me look (ullen and pale, 
No more ſtall your frowns and free hamour per, 
To worſhip tne Idol my fancy hath made, ((wade, 
When your Sain:: fo negieRed-your foilies give o're 
Your Dcities loft and your beauries no more, 


How weak are the vows of a lover 1n vain, 
When flatter'd with hope, or oppreſt with diſdain * 
No fooner my Dapnes bright cyes | review, 

Burt all is forgor, and 1 vow all anew; 
No more faireft N;;p5 TI will raurmur no more, 
Did the God: ſe2m fo fair, men would ever adore. 


SIR 
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Song 234» The Anſwer, 


4 E's a fool in his heart that takes any care, 
Z 4 Of womens vain words be they neyer ſo fair : 
{hough ſhe ſighs & pretends unto love ne're (0 long, 


53c's double in hearr and betray's with her rongae. 


They ſtill are as falſe as they were heretoſore, 
Their narure 15 ſuch they can ne're give it o're: 
They would by cheir crafts of which they taye ſtore, 
{aveigle mens hearts their looks to adore. 

And 1f they once find, they cannot prevail, 
Vyercharg'd with ſpight, their faces grow pale. 

There's nothing that can their fancy plcaſe more, 
Than to ſec fooliſh men their beauties adore : 
They would by their frowns to obſervance perſwade, 
Thoſe men they do fancy their ſlaves they have made. 


And then to be ſure they will :yrannize more, 
It a man do bur once their pity implore : . 
Why then ſhould we men, frail women adore, 
Since their pride is fo great,and their pity no more ? 


Bur ſure all that Sex can ne're prove ſo vain, 
To ſport or delight in a true lovers pain 3 
When a languiſhing Eye 1n a lover they view, 
To their cruelty ſure they muſt necds bid adieu. 
Where good humour I find is,T there will adore, 
Say che world what it will, I will never give ore. 


Song 235. 4n Anſwer, Fo I paſs all my hours, Tc: 


[| Poſted my ſelf by the wings of my fate, 

Through a Deſart,hewailing rhe loſs of my Mare : 

Where the little Birds throrging in flights they ap- 

For te help me lamenr the loſs of my Dear, (pear, 
Ton pity, O pity, ſweet Ladies my pain, 

Tonat Ineth, that loveth in vains 
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Each hour they befriend me in making my Bed, 

And bring me green leaves to lay under my head, 

WherclT reit my; po>r Carxaſs o're-tyr'd with woe, 

And the boughs ail the covering the Wood can be- 
Then pity, O pity, &c, ( frow, 


Sometimes in a Dream I imagine I ſee, 
The glance of her fipure preſented ro me, 
Then I think I embrace her in Phillis's Beds 
Bur when 1 awake, O my true loye is tled. 

Txen pity, O pity, &c. 
Then I with I had lain all my days ina Dream, 
Thar my torturing ſorrows like pleaſures might ſeem, 
To crown my poor heart, as if Phillzs was found, 
But loft on a (ſudden, Oh! cruel wound. 

Then pity, O pity, ſweet Ladies my pains 

That loveth, that loveth in vain, 


Song 226, A Mock 
To my lodging it is on the cold Ground: 


\ AY Lodging,'cis on the cold boards, 
And wonderful hard 1s my fare, 
But thar which troubles me mott 1s, 
The fatneſs of my Dear ; 
Yet ſtill I cry, O melt love / 
And TI prithee now melt apace, 
For thou art the man I ſhould long for, 
Ic were not for thy Greaſe, 
Song 237. The Anſwer, 
Hen prithee don't harden rhy heart ſtiii, 
And be deaf to my pitiful moan, 
Since I do bear rhe ſmarc f1;1i, 
And for my fat do prowr. ; 
Then p-:tchee now turn my dear loye, 
And I prithee now turn ro me, 
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For-alas! T am too far ſtil], 
To row! ſo far to thee. _ 
Song 233, 

Or Bacchus I am, and for Bacchus T'le be, (free; 

And 1 hope from good Wine I ſhall never be 
Ler drinking abound 'tis wine wakes rhe creature, 
It ſtrengrhens che brain and helps decay'd nature, 
For he that by drinking can turn the world round, 
By Bacchus and Venus deſerves to be crown'd. 
With health afcer health, ler the glaſs keep irs motion, 
Till ic makes our brains dance like a Ship in the 

(Ocean, 

When our ſenſes are pallied,& our reaſon does fail, 
A little found flumber ſupplies a freſh pale: 
Then with wine thar 1s bri:k, and a Girl rhar is won, 
we'l drink and we'l k iſ,and we'l never have done. 


Song 229, 
An life be a ble{ling, 
Thar's worth our policfling, 
Can me be a blefling if love were away ? 

Ah no ! though our love all night keep us waking, 
And though he torment us with cares all the day 3 
Yet he, ſweerens he ſweerens our pains in the raking, 
There s an hour ar the laſt, an houc ro repay. 


In every poſleſling , 
So heavenly a bleſlinp, 
In every poſle(ling the fruit of our pain 5 
Poor lovers forger long ages of languith, 
Whar e're they have ſufter'd and done to obtain ; 
'T'is a pleaſureza piranns to figh and ro Janguilh, 
When we hope, when we hope co be happy 2g41n, 


For 4 love 154 blefiing, l 
'Thar's worth our polle{ling, 


238 The Theatre of Complements. 


Great love 15 that bleſſing for which we contends 
Incicclel 1n pleaſures,ro charms char are laſting; 
How nzppy are lovers that mutually bend (iny. 
O':! ro manage,to manage their loves without wat! 
T aoſle heavenly, heavenly moments to ſpent, 


INg 240, 


Qoumus thou God, who ecaſeſt cares, 
i} Sofr flumbers dwell upon thy brow - 
Brother to dearth, which nothing ſpare: , 
Bur to his facal ſhafts all bow: _ 

Haft haſt, and cloſe my waking Eyes, 
Ler theſe tormenting thoughts no more, 
My languiſh'd Soul wich fears ſurprize, 
But wafc them to Ovlivions ſhore. 


Ler no fond yifton's terrific, 
Nor whining Lovers Ghoſts apzezr 5 
Leit IL again with love comply, 

Again to boy with cringing fear ;' 
Once more to be by females croft. 
Courrc baſe-born beauties for dildain, 
And be in Loves dark Aby(s loſt, 
For thoſe that let me ſufter pain. 


Song 241. | 
He Nymph that undoes me is fair and unkind, 
No lefs than a wonder 7 narure defign'd, 
She's the grief of my hearr,and the joy of my Eye; 
And the cauſe of a flame rhar never can dye. 


Her mouth from whence wir obligingly flows, 
Hath the beautiful bluſh and ſmell of rhe Roſe ; 
Love and detftiny borh artend on her will, 

She wounds with 2 lcok, with a frown ſhe can kill. 


x4 


The defpcrate lover can hope no redreſs, 
Where beauty and r1gour are bath 1n excels, 


The Theatre of Complements, 239 


In $1/utz chey mect, to unhappy am T, (die, 
Who ſees her muit love her, who loves her muſt 


Song 242. 


Om Yolly's Noſe I mean to abuſe, 

Thy jolly noſe T1#2 provokes my Mule 
Thy nofe jolly T9iz thac ſhews ſo bright, 
Ye cafily follow ic by its own lUgitr, 
Thy noſe jolly Tom no je<{t ic will bear, 
Alchough ic yields matcer enough and to ſpare 3 
Bur ja{ly Toms noſe for all he can do, 
Breeds worms in it (clf, and in our heads tco. 


To Toms Noſe, jolly Toms Noſe, 
'The more 't1s batter'd rhe more it glows 5 
Then drink to Tom 7olly a cooling Glals, 
Oc jolly Toms Noſe will fire his face. 
Song 243, 

$4 ou my Amindamy joy and I my grief, 

In vain have I lov'd you, and found no reliet 3 
Undone by your honour too ftri&t and ſevere, 
Your Eyes gave me love, and you gave me deſpair 3 
Now calld by my honour 1 feek with contenr, 
My fate which in pity, you would not prevent; 


To languiſh in love were to pine by delay, 


A death itat's more weicome rhe ſpeedieſt way. 


On Seas and in Btte!s, through Bullets and Fire, 
The danger 1s lefs than in hopeleſs defire 
My dearh's weund you gave me,though far off I bear, 
My fall from your fighr nor to colt youa tear. 
Zur if the kin i150, on 4 wave would convey , 
And under your 'vindow my body would lay 
When the wound on my breaft, you happen to ſee, 
You wall ſay with a figh it was given by me, 


Song 
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Song 244. The Anſwer, 
[I Lame not yeur Aminda, nor call her your griei, 
'T was vercue,not the rhar deny'd you rejict 

Abuſe not her honour, nor call ir ſevere, 

Who loves without honour muſt mecrt with deſpa):; þ 
Now prompted by picy I truly lamenr, 

And mourn for your fare,which I could not prevent; 
] anguiſh co rhink char your blood ſhould detray, 
The expence of a Love,though ſo noble away. 


On Seas and in Battles rhar you did expire, 
Vas the ettect of your valour, nor hopeleſs deſpair > 
Of the fame you acquired, f greedily hear, 
And grieve when I chinz rhar ir coft you fo dear. 
And when diſmal fare did your body convey, 
To my window my Funeral rites for to pay : 
I figh char your fate T could nor rehearſe, 
And all my kind wiſhes I ftrew on your Hearic. 


_ Song 14%, 
THilft Alexis lay preft, 


2.40 


Wirth his hands round her neck, 

And his head on her breaſt, 
He found the firſt pleaſure roo haſty to ſtay, 
And his Soul in the Tempeſt juſt flying away. 


When Celia {aw this 

Witha ſigh and a kiſs, | 
She cry'd O my dear, I am rov'd of my bliſs : 
It's unkind ro your Love and unfairhfully done, 
To leave me behind, for to dye all alone. 


Tae yourh chough 1n haſt, 
= Yer breathing his laſt, ' '. - 
In picy dy'd lowly, while ſhe dy*'d more faſt, 
'T1ll ar laſt ſhe cry'd now my Dear, now ler us JC, 
Now dye my Alexts, and I will dye to9. 


In her arms he loy'd beft ; | 


I hus | 


= wi * am 


-w—$ 
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Thus <prranc'd THey aid | ly 
Whit AIeXx1S aid t o Y-'9 
To recover new brezth, that again they might die, 
Then cfren they ay'd, anc d the more me cid | 
The Nympn dv's more quick,and the Shepncrd more 


a 


Song 245, 


2Hillis on the new made Hay, 
in a wanron poſture lay, 
Thunking no Shepherd nigh he 

Burt 4rmyntas came that way, 

And threw himſelf down by her. 


Hotly he purſued the game, 
She cry'd piſh and fie for ſhame, 
j vow you {nail nor do It 5 


Bur tne youth fo0Nn overcame, 
l\ and -aperly feil ro 1t. 


When alas ! ro veg, her mort, 
Heer 2 ine hegan,gave ores 
FOr 10ch was the adventure : 
He made 115 Tompiement ar Door, 
and could not ffay co enter. 

lo creat 492 the ung away, 
He q hams 2, and breathleſs lay, 
bur thouoh he had difpleas'd i12r1 

ally's d and renew'd the fray, 

and manfully appeas'd her. 


SONg 247. 


JJ 
X” 


- 


\ [Ren my Lambs and R1ds i t "2at2ys 


Y And to Mountains did invite; 


Vith clean Straw their Hurilcs fre «ad 
_ ere they d1d -3chan all Nigit, 
'Then free from care 1 liv'd 2t picature, 


Whence my Lela took her ilipir : 
-M Then 
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Then 2t the Ib(s of ſach a treaſure, 
7 all my other Flocks did flight. 


' Song 242. 
\ N / T Har ſhouid ſo much Beauty fear ? 


Round theſe Iles, the Heavens appear, 
Like their own ſtreams undiiturb'd and clear. 


Theſe beaurcous Nympis unfrigntned too, 
Nor minding what on other {hores they GO, 
Their innocent deligiits purſue, 


Song 249, 
Ow I confeſs T am 1n love, 
Alchough I thought I never ſhould, 
Bur * 15 With one dropt from above, 
Whoſe natures made of fineſt Mould : 
Site's virtuous, chaſt, and if there be, 
F're a Phxmx 1n rhe World *r1s ſhe , 
So fair, ſo good, lo al} d1vIne,, . 
de quit the World ro make her mine, 


Have you not ſeen the Stars FOUTNrs 
_ When Sol falutes our Hemiſphere ? 
So fhrmk the beauties called prear, 
When ſweet Roſe/la dorh appear, 
Were ſhe as other women re, 

} ſhould nor love, nor yer deſpair. 
Buc I could never bear a mind, 
Willing ro ſtoop to common faces 3 
Nor confidence enough can find, 

To aim at one fo full of Graces ; 5 
Fortune and Natvre did agrec, 

No woman fhould be wed by me. 


$CLp 250# 
} treacherous hopes by whoſe uncertain fire, 
I cheriſh my tyramaical defire 3 


Loyc 


| 
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Love 1s a more uncertain gueſt rhan care, 
And my fate's ſuch, 
That it w!!] coft as much, 
To love as to deſpair. 


T1s true, our lives are but a long ditcatc, 
Made up with real care and ſce:ninig caſe : 
Ye Gods that ſuch uncertain favours give, 

O ! tell me why, 
Ic 1s ſo hard to dye, 
And ſuch a task to live. 


SONg 2&8 T, 
W/Hen Aurelia firſt I courted, 
' She had youth and beauty too, 
Killing pleaſures when ſhe ſported, 
And her charms were ever new. 
Conquering time doth now deceive hers 
Winch her glories did did uphold, : 
All herarts can ne're retrieve i:cr,. 
Poor Aurel1a's growing old, 
The airy Spirits which invited, 
Are retir'd and move no more, 
And thoſe eyes are now benighted, 
Which were Comets heretofore. 


Went of theſc abate her merits. 


| Yer I've paſlion for her name, 
Only kind and a:norous Spirits, 


kindle and maintain a flame. 

SOND 252. 

JOor Femny and I we tollea, 
In a long Summers days 


TH we were almoſt ſpoiled, 
With making of the Hay ; 


M 2 
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Her Rercuit was of Holland clear, 
Bound low upon her brow, 

Pie whiſper'd ſomething in her Ear, 
But what s that to you? 


Her Stockings were of Kerſey green, 
well ftirchr with yellow fiik, 
On: fikea Leg wasnever ſeen, 
Her «kin as white as milk; 
Her hair as black as any Crow, 
And {ſweet her mourh was tor, 
Oh 7enny daintily could mow, 
But what's that to you ? 
Her perticoats were not ſo low, 
As Ladies rhey do wear 'em ; 
She needed not a Page I rrow, 
For I was by to bear 'em, 
Fſe took *em up all in my hand, 
And I think her Linnen too, 
Which made me for to make a ftand, 
Eur whar's that to you ? 


King Solomon had wives enougi1, 
And Concubines 4 number; 


Yet I'ſe pofeſs more happineſs, 


And he had more of Cumber ; 
My joys ſurmount a wedded life, 
Wirth fear ſhe lets me mow, 

A wench is better tian a wife, 
But what's that to you ? 


The Lilly and rhe Roſe comvinc, 
To make my fenny fair, 


"There's no contentment ftke as mine, 


I'me almoſt void of care 
Burt yer I fear my fenny's face, 
Will cauſe more men to Woes 


\s'T 
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Which I ſhall rake for a diſgrace, 
Burt vihar's that to you ! 
SONg 282: 
| T Pon the Change where Merchants meet, 
 *Twiizxt Corniiil and Thredneeal? Srreet, 
Vhere wits of every-t ze are harl'd a, 
To treat of ail things in the Worid 3 
I faw a folaed Paper r fail, 
And upon 1t theſe words were virit, 
Have at all, 
Thought I, If have at all ir be, 
vor ought I know "cis have at me 3 
1C(f th C COntequence | Ie Tree, ) 
- may : as well 38 Have at you 3 
Then liſten pray to what I :all, 
In brief declare, what's wrirten tli2rc, 
Haw at all, 


| 2m a Courtier who in ſport. 
2o come from the UVtoþran Court, 
To whiſfer ſoftly in your Ear, 
How hich ve are, and what we were 
To tell you all wou'd be too aiudH, 
But i:cre and there a little touci:, 
Have at all. 
k 74S NOE Many Years ago, 
ia rattred trim from top to toe, 
But now my rain'd Robes are burn'd 
My Rags are all to Ribbons rcurn'd ; 
My patches into pieces 21, 
I cog a Dye, ſwagger and {\;c, 
| Have at all, 


Lpon my Pantzlontan Pare, 
I wear a Milleners Eftate ; 


M3 But 
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Bur when he duns me ar the Courr, 
I ſhew him a proceRtion for'c ; 
Whilſt he doth to proteſting fall, 
And then I cry, dam me, you lie, 
Have at all, 
Since Venxs ſhav'd off all my hair, 
a powder'd Perriwig I wear, 
Winch brings me 1n the golden Girls, 
Winch TI procure for Lords and Earls 
Wien Love dotn for a cooler call, 
My fancy drives at Maids and Wives, 
Harv. at all. 
My Lodgings never are at quiet, 
f& nother duns me for my Dier, 
I had cf him 1n fifty three, 
Which I forgor, fo dorh nor he; 
I call htm fawcy fellow, Sirraft, 
F draw my Sword to run him thorough, 
Have at all, 
Yet once a friend that ſay'd my life, 
Who had a witry wanton Wie, 
7 «1d 1n,co:rrefie requite, 
?ade him a Cuckold and a Eviphr, 


Which made him mounr like Tennis Ball, 


WHT ſhe and L together Cry, 
Have wit all. | 
Bic thoſe Cits are ſubrie Slaves, 
Mot of them wits, and know!np Rnayes, 
We ger their Chilaren, and tney do 
From us ger Lands and Lordihips roo 3 
And tis moft fic in wrneſe Attarrs, 
The Land {hould go to the right Heirs, 
Have at all. 


my A Lo --” 00! Lo >. 
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A Soldier I dire&ly hare, 
4 Cavalier once broke my pare, 


With Cane 1n hand he overcame me, 


And rook away my Miſtreſs from me > 
For I confeſs I love a Wench, 
Thoagh Engliſh, Iriſh, Datch or French, 
Have at all, 


A Soldiers life 15 not like mine, 
{ will be plump when he ſhall pine : 
My Prone carry ſtronger force, 
Than all his armed Foor and Horie 3 
What though his Mortar- PIECES roar 
My Chimney Dieces ſhall do more, 
Have a all. 
Thus have I given you 1n ſhort, 
A Ccurtier of Utopia Court 
{ write not of Religion, | 
FOrzto tell you truly,we have none 2 
If any me to queſtion call, 
With Pen or Sword, hab, iat's che we Is 
Have at all. 
Song 2% 4. 
\ A* Lady's Coachman Fohn, being married .. 
If (her Maid, 
Her Ladyſhip did hear on't,and to lim thus ſhe faid; 
I never had a Wench ſo handſome in my life, 
| prithee therefore rel] me how gor you ſuch a V/ ife” 
F3hnftar'd in her face, and anſ{wer'd very blunt; 
E'ne as my Lord got you,how's that ? Why by the--— 
Sonp 255, 
Um all rhe delights the world does Proguce, 
The darling allurements now chietly in uſe ; 


You' | tind when compar'd, there's none cay contend, 


W:th che ſolid enjoyment of Bortle and Friend, 
ror honours or wealth, or beauty may watt, 
Thoſe joys ofcen fade, bur rarely do laſts 
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And on the Reeden Pipes each Swain, 

Her matchleſs Beautics ſung 3 

_ envious Nymph was fore'd to yield, 
She had ſo ſweer a face ; 

Now amorcus Luft diſputes the Ficld, 

Bur in the ſecond piace. 


Young Coridon whoſe ſtubborn heart, 
No Beauty e're couid meve 3 
Burt ſmil'd to think by Bow and Dart, 
To outbrave the God of Love 3 . 
He v0 his Nymphs, and pleas'd at firit, 

Such ſilent charms to fee, 
Wich wonder gaz'd, then figh'd and Curi 
His curiofity. | 

Song 250, 


One lets drink, and never think, | 

} For care kills a Cat,bur wine makes us far, 
Then a Health ro our Royal King Fames and his 
May his Reign be ever plcaſantand green, (Queen, 
May all his Loyal Subjetts fairhtful be, 

and never diſtucd his peace 3 

Bar ever ſtill in healch and wealth. 
For ever proſper and increaſe, 


Song 261, 


PRide for the moſt part, 
When we loſe a ſweet-heart, 
V1i!l make us diflemble and ſeem to diſdain, 
The conqueſt which we can no longer maincain, 
Bur ſuch was my love, and ſuch was my Lover, 
Thar in ſpighr of my pride I my grief did diſcoyer. 


Though ſhort was my reign, 

Yet I will not complain, | 
When pleaſure grows dull then a lover may ranges 
and teex freſh delights in ſome happy new change 3 


M-5 The 
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The Devils in her thar will have a poor man, - 
SUL 1OVE, 4nd 1i111 love,when he has loy'd all he can 


SONP 262, 


Ome all ye youths whoſe hearts ere bled, 
_-{ By cruel beauries pride , 
Bring each a Garland on his head, 
Lee nene his forrows hide : 
Bur hand in hand arcund wt move, 
Singing the ſaddeſt tales of Love ; 
And fee when your complaints ye joyn, 
if all your wrongs can equal mine. 
oe happieſt mortal once was I; 
My heart new ſorrows knew, 
P:ry the pain, wich which I die, 
But ask nor whence it grew 3 
Yer if atempring fair you find, 
That's very lovely, very kind, 
Fhough bright as Heav'n whoſe ſtamp ſhe bears, 
Think on my fate and ſhun her ſnares. 
A Song 253, 


T rhe ſight of my Phillis from every part 
£ A A Sprinz-tide of Joy does flow up to my heart; 
That quickens each pulſe and ſwells every vein, 
But all my delights are ſtill mingled with pain. 


So ſtrange a diſtemper ſure love cannor bring, 
To my knowledge love was a far qtierer thing 3 
So gentle and rame rhat he never was Enown, 
So much as to wake me when I lay all alone. 


Bur rhe Boy is much grown and alrter'd of late, 
He's become a more furious paſſion than hate 3 
Since by Phillis reſtor'd ro the Empire of hearts, 
Fic has ſtrung his bow and fharpned his darrs 


And þ 


| 


{ 
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| And ſtrialy the Rights of his Crown to maintain, 
| | He breaks every hearr and curns every braitt, 


' By madneſs alas! I do plainly diſcover, 

' For he's art leaſt as much mad man as lover, 

| Who for one cruel beauty is ready to quit, | 
All che Nymphs of the Stage and thoſe of rhe Þ:t 3 
The joys of Hide-Park and rhe Malls dear delig}:c, 

| To live ſober all day and chaft all rhe night. 


Song 264. 
\ Ll joy to Mortals joy and Mirth, 
{ A Eternal To's fing ; 


The Gods of love deſcend to Ezriny 
Their Darrs have loft their iting. 


The youth ſhall now complain no more, 
On Syl[179's neeedleſs ſcorn 3 
| Bur ſhe ſhall love 1f he adore, 
| And melt when he fha'l burn. 


| The Nymph no longer ſhall be ſhy, 
But leave the jilring road ; 

And Daphne now no more ſhall ily, 

| The wounded painted God. 


' | Bur all ſhall ve ſzrene and fair, 

No ſad complaints of Love 3; 
Shall fill rhe gentle whiſpering Air, 

| No ecchoing ſighs the Grove. 


' Beneath the Shades young Strepion lies 

| Of all his wiſh poſleſ;'d ; | 

| Gazing on Sylu1a's charming Eyes, 

Whoſe Soul 1s there confe(s'd. 

| All ſoft and ſweet the Maid appears, 

| With looks chat know no arc, 

\ And though ſhe yields with trembling fears, 
| She yields with all her hears. 


T7 
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Song 268, 


2 
i Curic Up cn that FelthIets Maid, 
Who nrit our Scxcs liberry betra;” d ; 
n free as man to love and ranpe, 
{ _ nobler nature d1d to cuſtom chan 
Cuicom thar dull excufe for fools, 
Wo tninks all vertue to con{ift in rules. 


vrom Jlove our fetters never Prones 
That {miling God,all wanton, gay aad yourg , 
S$10%s by 1s wings he cannot be, 
Confn'd to r<tlefs flavery ; 
Burt here and there at randome roves, 
Not #xt to giicrering Courts, or ſhady Groves, 
Then ſhe thar confiancy profeſt, 
Was but a well difembler ar the beſt, 
And thar imaginary way, 
Enefeign'd to Hive in ſeeming to 0!ey 3 
Vas bi f the height of prudent art, 
Fo deal with orearer liberty ner Neart. 


Song 256, 


Et murmuring Lovers no longer repine, 
BM But their hearts and their voices advan: -" hy 


"0 


QA» 
Nge 5 


di 


Ler the Nymyhs and the Swains in the kind Choru, 
*.nd the Satyrs and Fauns 1n 2 dance, (joy 


, a2 natire pur on her beauty of May, 
\nd a Fie!ds and the Meadows corn; 


We + che Woods and the Mountains reſound with the 


f nd the ecchoes their triumpit return 3 
Chorus. For ſince love wore bis Datts, 
And Virains grew Cy 
Since theſe wounded "AY 
And thoſe cond defttroy ; 


There neTe was more cauſe for their triumph and joy. 


Hark ! 
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| Hark ! hark! the Muſick of the Spheres, 
| Some wonaer approaching aeciares 
- Such, ſuch, as had nct bleit 1 our eyes - M Eare, 
- This chouſand, thouſand, tizouſand vCars 3 
See, lee, What the force of love can mak Þ. 
UW ho rules in Heaven, in Earrn and fea; 
Behold how he commands rhe Zoaiack, 
Whilſt the firit Signs unhinging all obey : 
Not one of which bur repreſents 
The attributes above, * 
Who governs all the Elements, 
In harmony 254 love. 
Chorus. For jince Love, XC. 


The wanton 4rres firſt deſcends, 

To ſhew the rigour and the play ; 
Beginning love, beginning love arrends, 
When the young paſlion 1s all over or! : 

He bleats his ſoft pain to the fair curled throng, 
And he leaps and he bounds, and loves all the day 
Ar once loves courage and his ſlavery, (long ; 

In Taurus expreſt, 
Though o're the Plains he conqueror be 3 
The oenerous beaſt , 
Does to the Yoke tubwir his noble breaſt, 
While Gemin! ſmiling and rwining of arms, 
Shows Loves fofr endearments and charms 3 
| And Cancers Goiv motion the degrees ro expreſs, 
ReſpeRful love arrives to happincis 5 
Leo his ſtrengrh and Ma jelty, 
Virgo his bluſhing modeſty, 
And Libra all his Equity 3 
His ſabtilty does Scorpion ſhow, 
| Arid Sapirarias all his looſe deſires ; 
t . By Capr; ico: his forward humour knows, 
And Agaa, lovers tears that raife his fire, 


While 


tl Fe 


The lovely fair relenting ae 
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While Piſces which intwin'd do move, 
Show the ſoft play, and wanron ads of love. 
Chorus, For ſince love wore his Darts, 
And Virgins grew Coy 3 
Once theſe wounded hearts, 
And rhoſ e cou'd deftrog, 
There ne're was more cauſe for their triumph and joy. 


Song 267. 


Hen Maidens are youvrg and in their Spring, 
Of pleaſure,of pleaſure,ler them take rheir full 


Full ſwing-—full [lwing-— ((wing 


And love and dance and play and ing; 
For Sylvia when youth 1s done, 
There's nought bur hum-drum, 
Hum-drum, hum-drum, 
Then Syluia be wiſe be wiſe- be wiſe, 
Though painting and drefling for a while are ſup- 


"And may ſurprize ; ( plies 3 


But when rhe Fire's gone out of your eyes, 

It ewinkles, it ewinkles, it rwinkles and dies 

And to hear love, ro hear loye from you, 

T'de as live hear an Owl-cry wit to wo, wit to wo, 


Song 268. 


W/Hen firſt I ſought my 7enry's love, 
She daſh'd my love with cold diſdain ; 
No rears the cruel Laſs could move, 
To hear my vows or caſe my pain. 
She'd chide and frown, and call me Loon, 
And bid me from her fight be gone ; 
With ſcorn my preſents ſhe'd return, 
And all my amorous Letrers burn, 


Bur now my conſtancy ſhe's found, 
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With Ss conſent my hope has crown'd, 
| And all my ſuttering overpald. 
| Shel kiſs and roy, and call me her joy, . 
In love, the live- long day imploy 3 ; 
She”! look and ſmile on me a:0ne, 
" And on:y grieve fhe e're did irown. 


Song 259, 


"T#Hyr/:s unjuſtly you complain, 

k And rax my tender heart, 
Wirth want of piry for your pain, 
Or ſenſe of your deſert. 


By ſecrer and miſterious Springs, 
Alas ! our patſions move 3 
We wamen are fantaftick things, 
Thar like before we love. 


You may be handſome and have wit, 
Ee ſecret and well-bred ; 

The perſons love muſt to us fir, 

He cnly can ſucceed, 


Some die, and yer are ne're beliey'd, 
Others we truſt roo ſoon 3; 

Helping our ſelves to be deceiv'd, 
And prou'd to be undone. 


Song 270. 
CM fill ro the brim,for the Sun docs go round, 
And viſits the World in a days 
Our Glaſs 1s our Sun, 
Through our World he does run, 
And each little drop 1s his ray 3 
As the Sun with his beams does ripen the Earth, 
And guilds all che World with his light, 
So powerful wine, 
Our wits does refine, 
And ripens our joys to delight. 
Song 
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Song 271. 
Ir thee down by me my dear joy, 
Thoul'c quire kill me ſhouidit rhou prove coy 3 

Shouldſt rhou prove coy, ant not love me, 
Where ſhoald {i find ſuch a one as thee* | 

[ have been at Wake, and I have been at Farc, 
Yer I never ſaw one with thee ro compare ; 
Long have I ſought, bur ne're cou'd I find, 
One like rhee, ſhouldſt rhou prove kind, 


Thou ſnalc have gay things ro make thee fine, 
Tnou ſhalt have all things, 1f choui's be mine ; 
Thy head with the choiceft flowers ſha'i be crown'd, 
And thy pink petty Coat fhall be lac'd round, 
We'll go early to the Brook fide, 
And catch the licite Fiſhes as they do alide 
Every little fiſh thy Captive ſhull be, 
Thou fhalt kerch them, and lc catch thee. 


When the Scrips full then whar ſhall we do, 
But*pang to the little houſe on the Hill brow ? 
There will we fit, and car up our fiſh, 

Bur ſure *cis thy ſelf muſt make the beſt diſh, 

Come ler me kiſs ty Cherry Lips and trace 
All ore the wonders of rhy ſweet face; * 

Thy breafts thir fo white and roundly do riſe, 
Thy ruddy Checks, and thy black Eyes, 
T'le He by rlice, all the cold nightr, 


- =zx# 


Though ſhalr have all rhings for thy delight, 
Thou ſhalt have any thing, thou ſhalt have me, 
Sure I have ſomerhing rhar will pleaſe thee, 
Song 272, 


Y Deareſt Myſtre(s has a heart, 
Kind as theſe ſofr looks ſhe gaye me 3; 


When 


| Ven with her refiftieſs arts, 
Ard her eyes {he aid enliave me, 

F Bur her i an 1cy's 10 WEAK, 

> | She's fo wiid and apt to wander ; 
That my jealous neart will break, 

| if that ve ive Gre cay alunder. 


v 
nal 
* 
> 
PRanr 2h 


Mcolt139 jJ9ys about her move, 

| Rillivg charms and wour Gang olives 3 
She can arm her ſelf wich love, 
And her lips can charm with kites: 
Anpcis liftea when ine ipcaks, 
She's n ty delight and ons rinds WOnder 
, | Yer my £4/cus heart the breaks 

If chac we lis one n2ht aſund er. 


SOND 27 Zo 


Came and look'd, and lik'd and ioy'd, 
k And froiick't in her Eye ; 
Wile fair Florilla, The approv'd 
The harmleſs courtetie : 
When though my hopes were drown'd, 1cve bit'd, 
And fet on fire my heart, while I ft11] gaz'd 
On that which caus'd my mart, 


| Nor could mv tongue 
Declare tlie w FLODB) 
Whereby I ladly KNOT, 


No pain above, rhe ericf they prove, 
Who fall in love, 
And dare nor {ay they do, 


| Whar priviledpe takes the nicer ſhe ? 
To methe things all One, 

Whether of ſofter wax ſhe be, 

* Or of che Parrian ftone ; 

/ The Sport's the ſame ; tell me why, 
bancy ſhould be fo rude, 
For to denv 

What 1s periaps as good, 
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From her that lends, 
And freely ſpends, 
What Narure to her {enr, 


As from rhat Dame. thac counts it ſhame, 


To play the Game, 
Which loſt ſhe may repent. 


Song 27 4. 


Ove! ler me have my Miſtreſs ſuclt,- 


If I muſt needs have one ; 


Whole mettle will endure the touch, 


Which touch v11l rry the Stone. 
Ler her have ſenſe, 1 ask no more, 
A womans reaſon I abhor. 


Her Noor like Eyes fhould fue at clear, 


And be fo fixct as mine 3 


The Salamander Babies there, 


Should kindle and enrtwine : 


Then look me dead that men may {we Ars 


There 1s no Baſfalick bur her, 
If the upper Manna-lips diſtil 


_ The ſiweers of every food ; 


To ſawce the appetite (not fill,) 

The Lovers Limbecks good: 

To reliſh which ler love invent, 

A way to crane his inſtrument. 
The ſhrillows of rhe Siren Foie, 

Should charm an Adders Ear 


And where ihe eccho'd all to voice, 


FPde be in love with her ; 
To be chamelion'd who would care, 
So he might jJuncar on ſuch air ? 


I'd have her Panther in her brearh, 


And Phoenix 10 her breaſt ; 
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| The valleys that are underneath, 
Tine ſpicery of the Eaſt, 

Pde have her without mach ado, 

| Bur loe! Ide have her naked roo : 


| Inſpighrof Fare chus would I lye, 


Mandrake to all Erernity, 
SONg 27 5. 


ME: deareſt ſweer Iye down by me, 

With thine enamel'd cheek ro mine, 

While I my Soul breath into thee, 

And every Kits returns me thine 3 

Our bodies we'] in pleaſures lull, 

| And aQtive dalliances prove 

For why ? thy face is not more full 

Of beauty rhan I am of love. 
My willing arms and thighs ſhall clip, 

And Ivy like thy limbs entwine, 

When from rby Balſom mouth Vle fip, 

A ſure reſtoring medicine. 

And in the reſpires of our ſport, 

Thou ſhalr be Pearl, thy Diamond Eye, 

'Cauſe nature made her ſweer ſo ſhort, 

And ſhame me to a freſh ſupply. 


My bufie hand and lips ſhall rove, 
| Ofre all the ſweets thy beauries were, 
And in thy Hony-ſuckle Grove, 
| Vle diftil what I garher'd rhere , * 
Thy bold, and thy provoking touci, 
| Shall Loves Alembick ſo apply, 

| And ſhew thy Chymick kill is fuch, 
Thar I muſt melt in love and die. 


And being thus bzrefrt of breath, 
Lovers ſhall at my Tomb appear, 
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Wiſhing themſelves no worſe a deati, 
Nor Þb<rter life than I had here. 

Ladies ſnall 1ghing drop a tear, 

As with pure love and pity mov'd, 
That ſuch 2 conſtinrt ſervant her<, 
Should die becauſe he over loy'd. 


SONg 276, 
WY Hy fo pale and- wan fond Lover, 


Prichee why lo pale * 
If lookin? well thou caaft not move ner, 
Will looking 11] prevail: 
Prithee why ſo pale ? 


Why fo dull and mute young f:nner ; 
Prithee why ſo mure 
= id ſpenning well thou canft nor win LETS 
Can ſaying nothin? do'r, 
Prichee why {o mate ? 


Qait, quit, for ſhame ? rhis will not moye ker, 
This cannot take ker, 

It of her ſelf ſhe will nor love, 
Norhing can make her, 

The Devil rake her. 

SONp 277, 

Ir Francis, Sir Francis his own Son, 
Sir William, Sir Thomas, and all did ra: 


Then came my Lord of Southampton, 
And ſhew'd himſelf a gallant man. 


Then came the Chamberlain with his Strait, 
Ana ail the ycople 'gan ro Jaugh, 
At length the Queen hegan to ſpeak. 
You'r welcome home Sir Francis Drake, 


Ye Novics a! of Brittifh blood, 
Why ſail ye not o're the Ocean Flood ? 


har @ 
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it! truci you are not worth a Filberd, 
Cuimpar d to Sir Humphrey Gilberd. 


For he went out on a rainy day, 
To New-found Land he rook his way, 
Moft rare and comely to be ſeen, 
bur never came vack, (God fave the Queen. ) 


Song 2789, 
Ome dear heart and ler us dally, 
Underneath the ſhady Tree, 


Why ſhoau!dft chou ftand ſhall I, ſhall I ? 
When there's rio man Rere to ſee ? 


He was full of amorous ſporting, 
Being ina lufty vein ; 
She tock 1rt for his way of courting, 


And gave him kiſs for kiſs again, 


Ah! ah! ah! thou wilt undo me, 
Oh! ſo vile and rude you are ; 

Yer I cannot chuſe bur love thee, 
"Caule thow cam'ſt ro me (o far. 


Love to me was bur 4 itranger, 
Fearing leſt I wiglic be ilain 

But now I ſee there 1s no danger, 
Come and kiſs me once gain. 


Her ſhoes were of rhe Spaniſh faſhion, 

Her tockings of that Country Silk, 
The like chere vere nor in che Nation, 

ticr Smock vis whiter than the milk. 

SCN? 279, 
a ny and noiſe thar alls the iew'd Town, 
i) Sure ar laſt *t1s rrime To give over 3 
And in the calm fhades of che Country alone, 
left quier and Cate TOTecover. f 
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>miling hopes, idle fears,and reſtleſs defires, 


Are the bufie mans conftant attendants ; 


What he vainly purſues, the mind that retires 


*X 


Already is come tothe end on'c. 
Song 280. 


F any ſo wile 1s, 
. | Thar Sack he deſpiles, 
Let him drink his Small-beer and be ſober, 
While we drink Sack and ing, 
As if it were Spring, 
He ſhail droop like the Trees in OFober, 


Be ſure over-night 
Tf this Dog do you bite, 
You take it henceforth for a warning, 
Soon as our of Bed, 
To ſettle your head, 
Take an hair of his Tailin the morning. 


Then be not { filly, 
To follow old Lzlly, 


For there's nothing bur Sack that can tune us ; 


Let his Ne a if ueſcas 
Be bur in 11s Cap-caſe, 
And fing Bzbito vinumn jejunus. 


Song 287. 


= your worſhip caſt your eye, 
Upon a Soldiers mifery, 
And ler not rheſe lean cheeks I pray, 


Your bounty from a Soldier ftay. 


But like a noble friend, fome Silver lend, 
And 7ove ſhall pay you 1n the end, 


And will pray to fate, to make you fortunate), 


In heavenly and in earthly State. 


1 never was wont to beg (good Sir, ) 
Which makes me bluſh ro keep this ſtar, 


of 


h UH > =, jon Kot 
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j never wenr from place to place, 

For to make known my woful caſe : 

Oh ! I am none of thoſe that a roguing goes, 
And maundring ſhew their drunken blows, 
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Which they have only got, by banging of the Por, 


And quarrelling to pay the ſhot. 


Bur 1 who limp thus, wars have ſeen, 
And in brave Battles have I been ; 
Still when the Cannons us'd to roar, 
My proper Sphear was ever more 3 
Once art a Barricado, in a Bravado, 
Toſiing of the hand-granado, 
Dearh was very near, for jt took away iny Ear, 
And yet 7ove be thank'd, I ſtill am here. 


] have ar leaft a dozen times, 
Been blown up by theſe Roguiſh Mines, 
Tirice through the head I have been ſhot, 
My brains have boyT'd up like a por, 
And being I:fr for dead, when all were fled, 
Tnev ſent me back again to bed 3 
Thoſe dangers I have paſt, from firft to laſt, 
Would make your Worſhip ſore agaſt. 

Ar pull of Pike T loſt this Eye, 
Ar Bergen Siege I broke my thigh : 
Ar BrujSels (though a very Lad ) 
| laid about as I were mad, 


Oh! litrle would you ween, that I have been, 


Such an old Soldier of the Queen 3; 


Burt jt Sir Francts Vere, were living now and here, 


He'd teil you bow I flaſh'd them there. 


The Zealanders my fury know, 
I oft with chem have chang'd a blow, 
From whence we led a war-like dance, 
Qurt of Spain, and znto Fraxce, 


Where- 
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Sa 


Where we have {pent a food of very noble blood. 
And did but very little good; 


And now I am come home, with rags about my bum, 


To beg of you for this ſmall Sum. 


And now my caſe you. underſtand, 
Good Sir lend me your helping hand ; 
A little thing would pleaſure me; 
To keep in ure your chariry : 
Ch ! *cis nor Bread and Cheeſe, or varley leeſe, 
Or any ſuch like ſcraps as theſ>, 
That I do ask of yon, bur ſh; [ling One OT £O., 
Therefore your purſe-ſirings ſtrejght undo, 


S0N9 232, 


Weet ! let me now this Evening dic 
Oh ſmile nor to prevent it; -- 
But uſe this GpPOre! JOY; 
Leſt thar we bori: repent 1t; 
Frown quickly then an 3 br ak my eart, 
That ſo my way of dying, 


May (thong! {1 ray i be full of ſmart) 


Be worth the World: envying. 


Some ſtriving knowiedpe to refine, 
Conſume theme! Fe3 with thinkms, 
Others who ric: 1d/91p ſeal 1n1ne, 
Are kindly kil'a oy drinking, 
And ſome are wreck'd on thi g's 4ian Coaſt, 
Thither by pain invited, 
Orhers in fmoak of Bartle loft, 


Whom. Drums not Lutes delighted, 
Alas ! how poorty tile depart , 

Their Graves: ki! unarrended, 

Who die nor with 2 broken hears 3 


Are not 180 Loy® commended ; 
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| His Memory 1s ever ſweet, 

All praiſe and pity moving, 
Who bravely ar his Miſtreſs feet, 
\ Caft die WItN Over 1ovIng, 


And now thou frown'ſt and now I dye, 
My Corps by Lovers follow'd, 
Which ftreight ſhall by dead Lovers lyc, 
For thar grounds only hallow'd. 
if Priefts rak'r 1)! 3 have a Grave, 
My death nor weil approving, 
Tie Pocts mine Eftate ſhall have, 
fotcach rhe art of loving. 

Then ev'ry where rthey'l ring rizce Belts, 
For thy poor youth departed, 
Who every orher elſe excels, 
Tar is not broken k FaFrea; : 
Virgins 0n ine cheir | lowers ſhall ftrew. 
Put if roy Tears fall near them, 
Tnev'l ſoexcel in ſcent and ſho, 
Thy (elf will thorely Wear rien. 


Such | ,QWers IDW : Touch x Th il F bor 4 Dries 
Which near a Lover pre GH 

Vil WArETEc Q VE Oy Wyre! 'es "E ves, 

V/ith piry over II o? 

A Gr zve thus decl'r wil, rho 2811 thoun art 
Yer fearſui LO CHILE - nigh me. | 
invite rhee ifiriit tc breck thine hearty 


Atl iye duivi DOLLY DY t1:Cs 


" 


Tien £yery where the Bells ial! ring, 
Moors 211 ro HIdcK 15 CUrNIng, 
And evigy wWHETE ail Quires (hall [1 fing, 

AS Natures f oh YWCOIC mio Ur31tY "$40 
Ns 


x C-Wwe Rect aittyr nal wy QC Found, 


= FR > : 1 Ir 67 


_ 
=——_— — TS 
= _- = 

Aa" mY = —_ 


jo ON IT 
— — 
wa 


— 


- LY -- 
_ - ” —_ 
. JD. A, 4A. td ” _ als, =—_ 
, —_— —_ — — — - 
is « 
X Pee _ "_ 
—C _- $ - 4+ 
* Tk FRCOESES _— 7 =>, _ 
q w = *% F 


- _ IR TR” a —on—_—_— 
os wore nt actin Far IO roy ore er err 
- P_ = pens: 


"260 The Theatre of Complements. 


Making (like Flowers) Love underground, 
Whoſe Roots arc {ti]] embracing, 


Song 282, 


ns 15 a Bauble 3 No man 1s ablz, 
To tay, it 1s this, or "ris that 3 
An idle paſſion, of tuch a faſhion, 
*Tis hike I cannot tell what. 


Fair in the Cradle, foul in the Saddie, 
Always too cold or too hot 3 

An errant Liar, fed by defire 3 
Tr 1s, and yer 1t 15 not. 


Love 1s a fellow, clad all in yeilow, 
The Canker-worm of the mind 

Aprivy miſchief, and ſuch a ily thief, 
No man knows where him ro find. 

Love 1s a wonder, "tis here, and 'r!s vonder. 
*FTts common to all men we know ; 

A very cheater, er'ry ones betrcr, 
Tnen hang him and ler him go. 

Song 23.1. 

JF Am a cunning Contable, 

Y And a Bao of Warrants I have here, 

To prets ſufficient men and able, 

At Horn-Caſtle to appear 3 

But now a-days they'r grown ſo cunning, 

That hearing of this Marrial ſtrife, 


They all away from hence are running, 


Where 1 miſs the man T le preſs the wife. 


Ho. Who's at home? Io! here am I; 
Good morrow nejghbour. Wellcome, Sir, 


"Where's your Husvand ? Why tiuly 
- e's gone abroad a Journey far, 


FO, boay 
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20 vou not know when he comes back ' Tit 
Sze how theſe Cowards fly for life ! | 0 
The king for Soidiers muſt nor lack, 4 
it 1 miſs the man 7le take the wife, } ; 
Stew me by what Authorit; } ul 
Tu doit 2 Pray Sir let me know, j ji 
it 1s {ufficient for to lee, 1 
Fhe Warrant hanrgs in Bag below - b bY 
Then pull it out if it be ſtrong, +a08!- 
ith you T will not ſtand at ſtrife 3 _ 
My Warrant 1s as broad as long, j! $ 
if 1 miſs the man Tle preſs the wife. q q 
Now you have preff me and are gone, iv 
Pleafe you but let me know your name, a 
That when my Husband he comes hams, = 
I may declare to him the (ame, | a 
My name is Captain Ward T ſay, bl 
I ne're fear'd man in all my life: an 
The King for Soldiers muft not ſtay, tt 
Miſſing the man 7 le preſs the wife. 8 
Song 285. liÞ 
Here was a London Gentlewoman, 1 
Thar lov'd a Country-man a 3 i 
And ſhe defir'd his company, "i 
Alittle now and than-a, Fa, la, &c; T 
This man he was a Hemp-drefler, "n 
And drefling was his Trade-az 0i'l 
And he doth kiſs the Miſtreſs Sir, i | 
And now and then the Maid-a, Fa, la, &c. [1 
He took up her Petty coat, | ; 
And would take up her Simock-a 3 1 
And went unto che Parlor-door, is 
That he her hemp mighr knock-a, Fa, la,%c. | 
N 2 fie 
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He held up his Boitle then, 

And fhe {er down the Block-a p 

And there he fell ro work indeed, 

Wich knick, a knack, knick a knack, knock a. 


Song 226. 


Ou cruel Goddeile:,thar woods and fields poſſeſs, 
Afift me witit your skill, chat may dire& my 
More 1ocund[y to ex preſs, (Quill, 
The mirth and dclip hr, borh morning and night, 
On Mountain, or in Dale, 
Of chem who chooie «©i11s Trade to uſe, 
And through cold D2ws, do never refuſe, 
To carry the milking pale. 


The braveit Laſles they, live nor ſo merry as they, 
In honeſt civil ſort, they make each other ſport, 
As they rruage on the way : 
Come fair or foul weather. they'r fearful of neither, 
Their courayes never quail, 
In wet or drv, chougn winds be hi gh, . 
And dark the Sky, they ne're deny 
To carry tte Miixing-pale, 
Their hearts are free from care,rhey never do def Dir; 
Whatever do befal, rhey bravely Lear our all, 
And Fortunes fr0v%ns out-aare, 
They pleatantly fing, to welicome the Spring, 
"Gainſt Heaven they NEevcr rail, 
if Graſs will prow, their chanks to (how, 


In = and Snow they merrily go 


Along with the milking-palc. 


Baſe idlenecſs they fcorn,they riſeup in tke morn 
And walk into the fie!ds,where pretty Birds do yicid 
Brave Muſick on every Thorn; 
te Liner and che Thrulh,do ſing on cacl Buſh, 
_ And che dulcid Nightingale 
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Her Note Cot! rain ina jocunid ron, 

To errercain, char worthy Train, 
Which carry the milking-pale. 

Their 1: "Our doi: healch preferve,no DoRors rules 

W11ic os 1<r13<00 are Ce king advice,(rhey 9 lerye 
Look always s if rney would fiarve 3 

Their me:xtis Nig ied TNEF ke're are moleſicd, 

No ficknet dot! 1 them aflail 3 
C174 Uhm 1s 7; *nc 12 merryinenr, 
Vit; Limbs are ienr, t they are content, 
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10 carry the nlving 24 
Ff they ny Sweet £437: hat thetfr aff tions [* wm 
T heir privitedoe 15 this, wich many others mils, 
Tney can 7ive them witloom brave 3 
With them chey walk, and pleaiantly talk, 
With a Bortle of Wine or Ale; 
Tie gentle Cow doth them alloy, 
As they know ho God ſpeed the Plow, 
And bleſs che milking-pale. 


Upon che firit of Aay, with Garlands freſh and gay, 
With Mirth & muſick ſiveer,for ſuch a Sealon meets 
They pats rhejr time Way, 
They dance away forrow, and all the day thoroiw, 

Their Legs do never fail ; ; 
Yer they nimbly rhetc feer do ply, 
And braveiy rry the victory, 

in honour o'ch milking-pale, 


N23 1-8 


27O The Theatre of Complements. 
If any think that I do practice Flartery, 


{In iccking thus to raiſe, the merry Nilk-maids pratte, 


ie ro them thus reply, 
Ic1s their deſert, invireth mv art, 
To fiudy this pleaſant Tale, 
In their defence whoſe innocence, 
And providence, gers honeft pence, 
Our of rhe milxing-pale. 
Song 227, 


TN 7anmmry laſt on Monday ich morn, (Corn ; 

Y As along the Fields 1 paſs'd to view the Winters 

I leaked me behind, and ſaw come o're the Siough, 
One glenting in an Apron with a bonny bent brow, 

__ (reouſly, 

f bid good morrow fair Maid, and ihe right cour- 

Bow'd low,and then kind Sir,ſhe ſaid good GY agen 

oyez 

peard a her,fair Maid quoth I, how far intend nk 

w' the,l mean a mile or rwa,to yonder brow, (now? 


Fair maid I am contented to have ſuch company, 
For Iam ganging our the gate thar you intend to be, 
When we had walked a mile or twa,lI ſaid to h E my 

Dow, 
May I not light your Apron,and kits your bonny broiy? 

No good Sir your miſtaken for Iam none of tholt, 

JT hope you have more breeding than to lighra woinans 


For I have better choſen than any ſuch as you,( cloths, 


Whoboldiy may my Apron light,and kits my bonny 

( brow, 

Nay if you are contraRed T have no more to fy, 

Rather than be rejeR&ed, 1 will give ore the play, 
And I will choſe one of my own, that ſhall not o're 
| (me rue, 
Bur Te boldly light her Apron,and kiſs her bonny 
brow. Sir 


> III 7 mo ee OS. nem re en 
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The Theatre of Complements, 27% 


&r 1 ſee you are proud, hearred,% loth ro be ſaid nay 


You need not to have ſtarted for ought that I did ſay, 
Women you know for modeſty,don't ar the firft rime 


(bow, 
But if we like your company;we are as kind 25 Jous 
Song, 288. 


[Þ Fockey's gone to the Wood, 
And Dame Fenny's gone twa 3 


Dear Fockey would court a good, 


Bur Dame Jenny ſays nay : 

Pame Fenny my deareſt love, 
Prichee 7enny fancy me 3 

Thou art the blirheſt bonnieſt Girlz 
And the faireſt Laſs, 

Tha ere Fockey's Eyn ſee. 

When Fockey had woed her thus, 
She ſajd prithee forbear 3 

Thou Fockey arr falſe I fear, 

And would Fenny inſnare. 

Dear 7enny believe 1t not, 

Thar thy Zockey is untrue, 

For 1 do ſwear by all that's good 
In this pleaſanc Wood, 

And by Bonner thar's blew, 


Why ſud I nor now believe, 
When dear Fockey does ſwear, 
By Bonnet and awe that's good, 
That e're Fockey ſhall wear ? 
Then lers gang heam my Dear, 
And be merry there a while 3 
[ love thee hearrily my Joy, 
Thou art che only boy. 
On whom F7enny thall ſmule, 
Song 289, 
Fohn, F\ Ome deareſt joy,lers £9 to bed, 
1r 3s no fin fince we are wee z . For. 


M44 


Chorus. 
Come cn then, and Couple together, Come all, 
Tac 914 and ce young, the ſhort and the tall ; 


| T o 'y 
Aad three far hogs ponic up 1n the Sty 5. 


302 The Theatre of Complements. 
For when T am near thee by. deſire, : 
' burn like any Coal of Fire. 

_ Fug. To quench thy flames Tle ſoon agree, 
thou art the Run, and I the Sea ; 
Ati night within wy Arms ſhalt he, 
ana rite each morn as freſh as he, 


z 212 TICNCY £4202 Crus, and poorer than ob ; 


For tis Y<iding and Bedding that Peoples the Globe 


F922n. Ty heart, and a'l's at thy Command ; 
Aithoveh I've never a Foot of Land, 
I've ix fat Es, and one milch Cow, 
Tihink my 7#2 1s Weaith cnoiv, 


Tee & Vreel, tx Piatters and a Spoon, 
And a facet edeo'd with blew GaJoon 3 
My Coat, my Smock 15 thige, and ſhall 
Have ſomething under ir, beſt of all, 

ChIrus, 
Come or. then, and Couple together, Come all, 
The oid znd the young, the ſhorr and the tall 


The richer than Croſs, and poorer than Fob , 
For 'tis Wedding andBedding that Peoples cheGlove, 


SOR 290, 
Lnth John ro Joan, wilt chou have me ? 


My Cow, my Cow, my Houſe and Rents, 
All my Lands 2rd Tenementss 
Say my 7oan, ſay my Joarey, will not that do ? 
I carnoc, I cannor, come CVETY, CvVeEry day TO WOO. 


bate Corn and Hay in the Barn hard by, 


I prethee row wiit thou; Vie marry with thee, | 


4 
| 
' 


a 


The Theatre of Complements. 


{ have a Mare, and ſhe's Coal black, 
{ ride on her Tail to fave her back: 
Say, my Joan, (7c. 
I have a Cheeſc upon rhe Shelf, 
_ I cannor earit all niy ſeit;3 _ 
[ have three good marks thar lye 1n a rag, 
In the nook of the Chimney inſtead of a bag 3 
$a; my Joan, 7c. 
To marry I wou'd have thy conſent, 
Bur Faith I never could Complement 3 
? can {ay Bought bur hoy gee hoa, 
Terms thar belong ro Cart and Plough. 
Ay My Joan, &c, 


' TI love thee Fvan with all my hearr, 
Come quickly conſ{ent, and we will not part 5 
My Shire, my Skirt, and cke my Band, 
Ali 1 have 1s at thy Command: 
Say my Joan, Wc 
Then more ro thy Comfort 7oan I have, 
For think nor I pray, thy 7onny a Slave; 
| was tree born T'le make 1t appears 
My Father lefr me five Marks a year : 
Say my Joan, will this nit do ? 
1 cannot, I cannot come ever; every day t0 Woes 
Song 291, 
WW 1 you go by Water Sir ? 
' I am the next Sculler: 
Go with my Fair up Weſtward Sir, 
My Boar ſhall. be no fuller : 
Next Oar's Sir, next Oar's, 
Whicker 1s't you go ? 
To Faux-hail or Weſtminſter, 
Or throv.gh Eridge hoe ? 
Pray Maſter trim the Eoat, 


Ns 


LY 


27 4 The Theatre of E 0M ÞLCH! Caet's, 


And ſir a little higher, 
Sir, you've a handtfome Lady by ve 
Merhinks you might fir righer : 
Come Boy, lay tne Stretcher, 
And fit down to the Oar, 
You S1r will you cnange 
A Rogue for a Whore : ? 
You Sculler look before you, 
With a Pox to you hold Water, 
Look, look, rhe Rogue runs foul on ti:, 
Remember this. hereafter ; 
Come Land us here at Kings Bridge, 
I Sir, if you are willing 3 
Here Warter-man here's Six-pence, 
Good Faith *ctis worth a ſhilling. 
| Song 202. 
V THen firft Ammintor ſued for a Kiſs, 
My innocent heart was {0 render. 
Thar though I puſh him away from the Blii:, 
My Eyes declar'd my Heart was won, 
[ fain an artful Coyneſs would uſe, 
Before I the Fort did ſurrender : 
Bur Love would ſufter no more ſuch avute . 
And ſoon alas, my Cheat was known 
He'd fir all day, and laugh and play, 
. chouſand pretty rhings would fay : 
My Hand he'd ſqueeze, and preſs my Iinc<s, 
Till furcher on he got by degrees, 


My Heart juft like a Veſlcl at Sea, 
Was toſs'd when 4mintoy was near me ; 
=, ah ! fo cunning a Pilot was he ; 
Through doudrs and fears he ſtill Sajl'd cn, 
I Wohe 1n him no danger could be, 
So wiſely he knew how to ſteer me, 


And thus was calily wg T0 Agree, 
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To taſte of Joys beiore unxrown, 

Weil mighr he boaſt, 

His pains nor loft, 

tor ſoon he found the golden Coaft ; 
Enjoy'd the Oar, and touch'd a-ſhore, 
Where never Merchant went beforc, 


Song 252, 


TI) Luſh not redder than the morning, 
F > Though the Virgins give you warning 3 
Sigh not at tne chance befel] you, 
hongh they Smile and dare nor tci! vous 
Siph not at, &c, 


Maids like Turtles love the cooirgp, 
B1!l and murmur in thejr Wooing: 
Thus hike you, they ftart and tremble, 
And their croubled joys diflemble : 
Thus lhe 394, &c. 
Graſp the pleaſure while *cis comin, 
Though your Beauty's now a bloomt1ip, 
Left Old time your Joys ſhould ſevcr, 
An: Ah! they part, they parc for evez. 
Left Old Time, &c. 
SON? 2G.1, 
"21, how I abhor 
The Noife and the Smoke of the Town ; 
The Clamours of War, 
The plitrering Sword and the fraudulent Gown, 
The Suburbs Debauches 
The Chears of rhe City, 
The racing of Coaches, 
And the noiſe of the men they call witty! 
Bur give me the man from all [calouſie free, 
Thar has good ftore of Lands 
And in Country Commands, 
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Who honeſt dares bc, 

Ana ſuitice dares &o, 
His Narton to ſerve, 

And nct from his good Country Principles ſwerve, 
This, this 1s rhe man for me, 

WHO 10Gks to's Village, and ſometimes to's Plow, 

And from his own Houſe hears his Fat Oxen low, 

And his own Sneep blcar, 

This, this, 15 the man char is truly cali'd great: 


0 


SONg 2G5, 
'YIve me the Laſs that's rrue Country bred, 
IF A Paragon Gown, and Straw-hat on her head ; 
Feeding upon good Bacon ana beans, 


_ Eur never knew-whart Jilting means, 


Wiar thouph her Skin be Tawny and Couric, 
Fiocks {he lyes on, ſhe'l Kiſs nere the worie 3 
Clap inenc're had like mits of the Town, 

That's painted and patcit'd, and lycs up and down. 
What though ker Speech be ſimple and plain 7 
Ste knows nor whar flattering Complements mean. 

If Zawdy you ſpeak, ſhe bluſhes and ſmiles, 

Such inrccent Charms inſtead of Beaury beguils. 
Free from Diſtempers in every parr, 

Wherever {he jikes fhe loves from her heart : 
She's not for a minute like rhoſe of rhe Trade, 
For pleaſing Enjoyment for ever ſhe's made. 


She has not the trick of forcing deliphr, 
Bur afts with like pleaſures each day and each nighr, 
F2ch moment ſhe's dying, ſo het 15 her fire, 
And never docs kits bur with perfe& delire. 

Her Nature 1s ſound, ſhe's always 1n health, 

Her Rifles are {weer, which ſhe gives me by ſtealth; 
When e're I am dull, and fir {1phinp alone, 

She'l ſing me a Sovg of young Tommy and one. 


Song 


ao 


| For faita Sirl mult refuſe 3 x 


[. of v : 'S ”—y 
Tre Ireatre Wc omplenents. £77 


Song 2 
| L! rhe Town fo lewd is orawn, 


{ \ Hereafter you nuſi excuſe me z 
]f when you diſcover your (elf a Lover, 
[ rhink ic 1s all a lie; 
Oaths, ani Sights, and ineicing Eves, 
You'l fac; nce ro ſeduce me : 
Tnus filly poor Women are ofc undone, 
And happily warn'd am Il. 
Excuſe me for flying, 
And for my denying, 


Excuſe me knowing, 
Th: Cnears of your Wooing, - 
And for your requceit excuſe me 3; 
Excuſe me if when you You'd, ard Swore, 
| rhougar you defign” d ro deceive remore 
For now who mzkes Love tiil his Ex '£5 Tun o're, 
&-2!1nere tine {ooner aduſe me, 


Yourh and Wirtdid once invade 
My heart, e're I ſcarce was twenty, 
And I filly Creature, chrough mere 900d naturc, 
Belicy'd him wha: e're he Swore : 
Young unpractiisd, in the Trade, 
Of favours I was not fcanty 3 | 
Bur he whom my innocent Love berray d 
Shall never aeceive me more 3 
For now though he tlacter, 
And cackle, and chatter ; 
And till in rhe Dance does chooſe me, 
Nay argue the caſe roo, 
And look like an Aſs too ; 
He after all this ſhall loſe nie : 
For now I will Female-cunning uſe, 
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One Rebel to Honour has broke the Truce, 
And all mankind ſhall excuſe me, 


Song 297. 


Hen a Woman that's buxom a dotard does wed; þ 
'Tis a madneſs to think fhe'l be tyed to his Bed; 


For who can reſift a Gallant that's young, 
And a man A-la-mode in his Garb and his Tongue ? 


His Looks have ſuchCharns,& Words have ſuchFcorce | 


Titat the drowfie Mechanick's a Cuckold of ccurſe, 


He brings her acquainted with Dons of the Court, 
That are perſons of Worth, and of Civil Report : 
Thus ſhe cannor a kind opportunity want, 

For he'l truſt her with no man, excepr her Gallant. 
Yet the confident Fop for her Honeſty ſwears, 

So he grafrs on himſelf the Horns that he wears. 


Thus happy are we who are yok'd toa Cir, 

For whenever we teach him he pays for his Wit; 

By his Duck thar appear'd to be faithful and chaſt. 

He finds himſelf Cuckold, and begpar'd ar laſt :. 

And rhe credulous Fool having drudg'd all his life, 
4'7roves a Thief to himſelf, and a Pimp to his Wife, 


Scn2 298. 
Am ſo deep in love, I cannot hide ir, 
Ir breaks me of my reſt, and of my quiet ; 
For when I ſee his Face it ſo inflames-me, 
That T mult loye him ſtill, cho the World blames me. 


O fie upon this Love, it wiil undo me, 
Fle ne're love man again, ſhould rhe gods woe me; 
For if that once I can ſhake oft this Paſhon, 
Fle ne're love man again, only for faſhion. 


There's no belief in men though they ſeem Civil, 
For when they ir like Saints, they think moii Ey;!, 


Therefore be ruPd by me, neyer truſt no man, 


Bur if you needs muſt loye, pray love a woman. 


head 
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{ wiſh blind Cupid had been ſoundly fleeptng, 
When like a Crafty lad, he came ſo creeping z 
To wound my render heart, and pierce my MAarrc'y, 
| felt his faral dart, tomy great ſorrow. 


Never Toor Virgin was 1n ſuch a taking, 
i aft lock't in my Glas, pleaſure forſating, 
My Cheeks are palc and wan, my Lips do tremb2; 
Pccauſe I lov'd a man, that did diflemble, 


_ Song 259, 
}Willz. CO Anft thou not weave Bone lace * 
Fenny. Ay marry that I can 


W:ily, Canſt thou nor liſp with a grace £ 

Fenny, Yes, better then any can. 

Willy, Canſt thou nor Card and Spun - 

Zenny, T Birlady that I can 3 

Willy, And do another thing ? 

Fenny, Wheigh Vie do what I can. 

Wilfy, Come then and be my ſweer, 
To Bed Fle carry thee; 

Jenny, No, no, gud faith nor a bir, 
Unleſs you marry me. 


Wiily, Marriage is tiotthe mode, 
Zenny, Then I muſt rake ir Sir, 
Willy, Pox o'the Common road ; 
Fenny, T'se ne're forſake it Sir, 
Willy, Thou ſhalt in me poſleſs, 
All Foys that can be had, 
Give me a conſenting Kiſs ;. 
Jenny, Firſt fetch the man o god, 
Ler him bur ſay a ſhorr grace, 
So dear, 1 tender ye, 
Kiſs me or do what you pleatc, 
Faith I'se not hinder ye, 


: Willy. 
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Willy, We ſhall both weary grow, 

Chains ſoon will cire ye ; 
Fenny. Ah never ell me fo, 

Since I adm'1ye ye, 

Witfy. Still when I rouch thy breſt, 

Thy tempring Charms do fire me, 

Bur yer I hace a Prictt, 
Fe1ny. Come then no nighere me : 
| Though you would rempr me to bet, 

I's no ſuch wily Fool, 
Bur if you'l buckie and wed, 
Yous Kiis your Belly full. 
Song 309, 
der the Branches cf a ſpreading Tree, 
Sy[vander fat from Care and Danger free ; 
And lis inconſtant roy:vg hnmour ſhows 
To his dear Nympi:, rnar ſung of Marriage-Vow: , 
Bur the wich flowing graces, charm hs air, 
Cries fie, fie, my dear give o' re 
Ah, tempr the powers no more, 

But thy oftence with penirence repair 3 


For though Vice ina Beaury feem ſweer in thy Arms, 
An innocent Beauty has always more Charms, 


Ah Phillida, rhe angry Swain reply'ds 

Is not a Miſtreſs berrer than a Bride ? 
What man that unrverſal Yoke rCrains, 
Bur meets ani hour to figh and curſe his Chains ? 
She ſmiling cries, change, change thar impious mind, 

Wichour we could prove, 

Nor half r!;2 joys of Love, 
'Tis marriage mayies the feejing biiſs Divine - 
Then ail our life one we from lcandal remove, 
Awad ar [att fall rhe T rophics of honour and loyes 


Song 


y 
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SONg 230T., 


7 {Ow unhappy 1s my Fate, 
? 8 Forc'd by honours proud alarms ? 
To ftorm ambirion does Create, 
And leave Dorinaz's ſoirer Charms: 
inftead of days agd'nights of Love, 
LulF'd upon peaceful Beds of Down ; 
Muft chrovgh a chouſand dangers rove, 
And though I Conquer, be o'rethrown 5 
For when Doranda 7 muſt Feave, 
For time hath nothing more to give. 


Pleaſant Groves, and purling Streams, 
Mace for Lovers kind repole 3 ; 
Sor2s, and Kities, 2nd ſweer Dreams 5 
Al{ rheſe bl clings I muſt Joſe : 


V/nhen Drums and Trumpers ring my knell, 


And c'ry foorftep 1s my Grave 
Then my Dj inda, then mall 
And Piry Num Love could ! Not ſave, 
T io) £ "ate oppo dy BIS neart WAS true, 


And ad, fret a, and thcught of you, 
Song 302. 
W7 en frſt Amyntas charm'd my h neart, 
My heedlefs Sheep began to ſtray, 
Tie VWoolves ſoon fate the greateſt parr, 
Ard all will now be made a prey : 
Ah! ter not love your thoughts poſllets, 
'Tis faral to a Shepherdels 3 


Tie dangerous paſiion you muſt ſhun, 
Oc ciſe like me, be quite unacne, 


SONg 303, 
H how ſweet are Loves iofr Charms, 
Thar Virgins (rcely render 3 


When 
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When the ſenſe of Charming Blils, 
Has forc'd 'em to ſurrender ? 

For the joys which paſſion brings, 
The Soul does ſo endeavour, 

4 They no longer count-them loft, 
But with they'd laſt for ever. 


Sighs and Smiles are Lover's Food, 
And Eyes the Scenes ro languiſh, 
Tears the precious, chiefeſt good, 
Though ſhed with pain and anguiin; 
Yer the trilling recompence, 
Elizium (o diſcovers, 

None ever felt the joys of Senſe, 
Bur kind immortal Lovers. 

Song 304, 

Oom, room, for a man oth' Town 

That takes delight in roaring, 
Thar daily rambles up and down, 
And ſpends his Night in Whoring ; 
That for the modiſh name of Spark, 
Dares his Companions Rally, 
Commits a murder in the dark, 
Then Sneaks into an Alley, 


To every Female that he ſees, 

He ſwears he bears Aﬀe&tion, 
Diſdains all Laws, Arreſts, or Fees, 
By help of a proteQion 3 

Ar laſt pretending worſer wrongs 
By ſome reſcenting Cully, 

is decently run through rhe Lungs, 
And there's an end of Buliy. 
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Song 305. 
Here was 4 Laſs in Zondon Town, 
Both beaureous, fair and witty, 
| She travel'd England up and down, 
Through every Town and City, 
She gat mony by't, ſhe got mony by't, 
5he gat mony by th Bargain 3 
She gt many byt, ſhe got mony by?, 
Four-pence half penny Farthing. 
At laſt ſhe came to Starbridg Fair, 
And there ſhe met a Farmer, 
He did defire to know her name, 
And ſwore he would not harm her. 
But ſhe got mony, &C. 
He took her by the Lilly-Whire-hand, 
And led her into the Garden, 


Bur what they did rhere you may underftand 


For four-pence- half-penny-farthing. 
For ſhe got money, &C. 
She told him then ſhe muſt be gone, 
But firit they kiſs'd at parting, 
And left the man rhere all alone, 
With four-pence-half-penny-farthing. 
For ſhe had got money by't, &Cc. 
Tong 306, 
SI went forth one morning fair, 


F Even in the midft of Summer Sprin 


I overheard a youth lament, 

And to himſelf he thus did fing : 
I's Nanny, Nanny, Nanny, O, 

Te Love 1 bear to Nanny O, 

And all the Warld ſhall never know, 

Th? Love I bear to Nanny 0, 


fs 
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Her clieeKs, ner cheeks are lilly whire, 
Ana her Eyes are the chryital, ©, 
She might have been a Lords delight, 
And her n2me 15 calied Nanny, O, 
it s Fanny, {\.zrny, &Cs 
L had rather ; Te IN Vanny in her ſniff, 
Se 15 fo blitn and honny O, 
ASCO mar; ry R2tty witha Gifr, 
If erage he world bur have me O, 
it's Now, Spent &C; 


a =» '$ . 
Conoliidigme my milk white Steed, 
5 ad 3 ! ? "yz 4 ; 

Ce DILCK was Ne reſo bonny O. 

[2 ; 


Phac t may ſpur and rite with ſpeed, 
All tar 9 court my Nanny D, 
It 5 Ninn, Nan by WCs 
Sone taze dejighr in Czrds and Dice, 
) the ; (0 N2 1n aancing O, 
= f nol cina Laſs rat mice, 
And her name is called N [4:29 Q, 
It's " Nanny » Nanny, Nanny, O, &Cs 
SONg 307. 
Er Olrver quite be forgorten, 
His policy ſhut our of doors, 
Ler Brad}; a and Hewſon lie rotten, 
Like 3ons of Phanatical Whores : 
For Tony's grown a Parrician, 
By vorinp damn'd Sedirion, 
For many years fam'd Politician 3 
The moith of all P resbyrer Peers. 


Tony a turn-coar ar Worcefter, 


Yer ſwore hed maincain the Rings right, 


Bur Tony did (wapper and bluiter, 
And never drew iword in the Fight 3 


i f 
g—_ 


att : 
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For Tony like an 6id Stailion, 
Rad i0]] the pox of Relliion, 
And never was ſound, 

Like a Camclion, 


 Srill changing his ſhape and his ground. 


Old Rowley recurn'd (Heav'n bleſs him | 


from Extle and danger ſer free, 


S|ly Tony maae hat ro Addreſs him, 
And 1wore none to loyal as he : | 
The King tharc knew him a Traytor, 
And faw him ſquint like a'Saryr, 
Yer with h1s Grace 
Pardoi'd the matrer, 
And {ince gave hum the Purſe and the Mace. 
And now littie Chancelior Tony, 


With honour has fearher'd his wing, 
Ana carefully fcrap'd up the Mony, 
Liit Dover a Groat for the King 3 
Thy Duke ſoon ſmok'd him a round-head, 
From head to heel, 
Tony was {ounded, 


| Grear 7-—h pur a fpcke in his wheel, 


Bat Tony that ſets 10 js patiion, 
Like a Boy that has nettied his breech, 
pid late in the Houſe take occaiic:, 
lo make amoſt delicate Speecit, 
He told the Iiing lite a Crony, 
If e're he hop'd ro have Mony, 
He muſt be rul'd, _ 

O fine Tony, 

Was ever great Monarch fo ſchool'd ? 

The King ifſues forth Proclamation, 
By learned and Joyal advices. 

But Tony declarcs to the Nation, 
The Council will neycr be wiſe : 


= 
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For Tony rails at the Papiſt, 
Yet is himſelf a great Atheitt, 
Though fo preciſe, 
Sneaking and apith, 
Like holy Quack, or Prieſt in diſguiſe. 


But Deſtiny ſhortly will croſs ir, 
For Tony grows gouty and fick, 
In ſp1ghr of his Spigger and Faucet, 
The Stares-man muſt go to old Nick - 
Yer T5ny's madder, and madder, 
And 1 -blows like a bladder, 
And others too 
Who grow pladder, 
That they Great 7—hk are like ro undo. 


Bur now let this Rump of the Law ſee 

A Maxim, and fo we will part, 
Who e're with his Prince 1s fo ſawcy, 
"Tis fear'd he's a Traytor in's heart 3 

Then Tony ceaſe to be witry, 

By buzzing of Treaſon rch City, 

And love the King, 

So ends my ditty, 

Or {wing like a Dog in a ſtring. 


Song 308, 


Ow the Vail is pull'd off, and this pitiful Nation 

Which roo lare (ce the Gall,of a Kirk whe 2a 

9 (0) 118 

Now all things that ſhould be,are turn'd topfie turvy, 

And the freedom we havezis ourPrince made a ſlave, 
And rhe Mafters muft now turn the waiters, 
The great ones obey,whilſt the Rebels do ſway, 

And the Loyal to Rebels are Traytors, 


ThePulpirs are crowded with tongues of their own, 
4nd the Preachers are Spiritual Committee men 
grown, To 
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To renounce Sequeſtration,on Souls of old faſhion, 
They rail,and they pray till they quite preach away, 
The wealth that was once the wiſe Cities 3 

The Courts in the Hall 

Where the Lawyers did baw, 
Are turn'd into pious Committces, 


| Song 309g. 


Ome draw us ſome Wine, 
Let ir ſparkle and ſhine, 
And make each drop fall from abounding ; 
Like the heart ir makes light, 
Let it flow pure and white, 
And a pox take all kind of compounding. 


Nor a thought ſhall come in, 

But what honours our King, 
Ler Commirrees be hang'd with their gain, 
Wwe'l ſend by a ſtealth, 
To our hearts the King's health, 'l 
And their in deſpighr he ſhall reign. 2s 
Song 310. 


$- - my Lads lets drink and houze, 
There's nothing like to a brave Carouze 
Let the Sors go droop and pour, 

And with their ſmall drinks-get the Gour : 
We ſuch humours all do (corn, 

And hare to ger it ſo forlorn ; 

But merrily in your Sack we'l ſing, 

God bleſs all thoſe who loye the King. 


| Song 311. 


Ive long the great Cz/ar,and long mzy he reign, - 

His Throne let the Sword of bright juſtice ſuſtain; 
May Fehova protect him with his powerful arm, 
And guard him ſecure from all dangers and harn, 


Let 
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Let Legions of Angels his perſon ſurround, 
And Jer him with © ,onqueſts and Glory be crown 'd, 


Lec Majeſty ſhine with its ſparklinz Ray 
On his ſacred head, ler rhe flouriſhing Bays, 2 
Of Triuph and Hopour for ever be green, | 
And let his nroud Foes in confulicn be feenz 08 
Oh! bur ler iis proud Foes be conſum'd 1n tjieir} 
Whillt under his Sceprcr we ſafely abide, (pride, 
Song 212, | 
O p2rjur'd man, and if chou e're return, 
To ſee rhe ſmall remainder of my Urn, 
When thou ſhalc laugh, ſhair laugh, 
And ask Where's NOW ; 
T ne colgur, form, and truſt 
Of womens beauty 5 
And perhaps wich rude, rude hands, 
Riticd the iIowers which che Virgins ftrew'd 
tnow I have prayed to pity, har the wind, 
Might blow mM y Aſhes up,and ftrike ritee lind, 


Sore 31 3e 
fey, is ce man cnar rakes deliphr, 
[ DanquErTIBS his ſenſes, _ 

That &rinks all day, and then at night, 

The hejgit of jay COMMENCES 3 TE x 
With Borries arm'd, we itand our ground, . 

Full DUmPe 75 CTOWD Qtr biilles, 
We (in £15 roar the Streets around, 

In fe: cnading Mitles, 
BleGnps thus free and: anconha'd, | 
W —__ wichout reprear ES, | il 
Ther ©s 19 blits like a frolick mind, 
No picature like debaucnes 3 | 
W 1111! t rambling thus new NE we —_ 
In charms of love and drinzing 


Infipid 


jEir | 
de, 


d. 


1d 
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| Infipid Fops lie drown'd it {1cep, 
n'd.. 


White the Cuckold he 1jes thinking, 
SOOg 314. 


A H ! how pleafanc are "hi charms Sf laye, 


Which like ftreams are always flowing : 


| \ Ah! how pleaſant are thoſe loyely charms, 


Which are like to overflowing ſtreams, 
So my paſflions ſtill a growing, 
Nothing bur Celza's Eyes can mo 


And happineſs encreaſ{e without tel knowing 3 


\ Perfet and immortal a; the joys above, 


When Celia did my cart furprize, 
| Every finew felc a picture, 
Fach king look from her 6 liging E 
FUI'd my Rheart with enale(s treaſure : Tk 


- Love, O Love 15 the only treaſure: 


' Joy and blefling from the grave and witt, 
Give me love, and life and pleature, 
TI ſhall neyer envy what the world enjoys: 


Ah / how raviſhing is the delight, 
' How rranſporting is the treaſure, 
And what are the charms that do envite, 


 Vhea each ſmile's a boundleſs treaſure: 
Oh: ir exceeds the Indian Ocean, 
' Or all rhe riches rhar the world can | SIVE. 3 


> Her Eyes they ſparkle in their motion, 
LUke heavenly fires'thar do for ever live, 


Upon each pleaſant Tree her name, 


| In cool Shades I ſtill am carving, 
| ihat for evermore may live her fame, 


| Though far iefs than ſhe's deſerving ; 
 Whilft rhe Nymphs rhey do fit ſinging, 
And tie pleat Roſes on her ſhed, 


O 


Endlck 
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Endicls j0i$ are ever ſpringing, 


And a thouſand blefll ngs are around her ſpread. 
Song 31s, | 


[RE rc's a hezirh to the man ich ! Moon, 
Vho Claret drinks all the night long ; 

Ard like us muſt be tipfie at noon, 

Tf his Liquor hike ours be ſtrong. 


Fill eacn man nis Glaſs , we loſe time, 
Come troul about brickly Boys, fo, 

Fach fancy may riſe as ſublime, 
And our wits three rimes quicker will grow, 


Then ict the dull Soul who ne're knery 
The povcrful pleaſures of wine, 

wife wealth with hard labour purſue, 
A e by drinkitig we grow more divinc. 


we bat + Is all dangers and cares, 

TJ hilft as merry as Princes we live ; 
jk vs Parkes e3ci a Guart for his thare, 
VWilft mad men and fools fit and grieve. 


Song 3165. 


' Oy £o the Bridegroom, fill the Skies, 
+ with pleaſing ſounds of welicome joys 3 
:0% to the Bride, may laſting bliſs, 1 

23d every day roo prove like this. þ 

Foy to the bride, WC. 


Never were marriage joys divine, 
Bur where too conſtant hearts combine ; 
He that proves falſe himſelf does chear, 
Like fick men, taſts and cannor eat 

He that proves falſe, &c. 
What is a Maiden-head ? Oh what ? 
Of which weak fools ſo often prate ? 


uy 
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'T1s rhe young Vi irgins pride and boaſt, 
Yet ne're was found bur: when ' ewas loft : 
'T1s t the QC. 


You that enjoy the Seauteous fair 


* Be rrue to love, and ecke take care; 


For that which plagaes a wainan mn oft, 
Is when her expeRarion's croit, 
For thai &Cc. 
Kill mea Glaſs then to the orin's, 
And irs confuſicn here 1'le drin.s, 
And he that baulks the health i nam'e, 
May he die young and then be blam'd. 
And he tha: 


Song 317. 


\ Ome all, come all , 
\ Merridew and Holly, 
Thr1ſtle and Colly, 
Come all, come all ; 
Here grew 7 good Corn, and here grew good Gratz, 
fiere lay my Elbow, and here lay my ona 
Laſt night in this place, well jc oped 1 | WatSo 
Come all, come all. 


Song 319. 


TO more cruel Nymph my paſlion colpyles. 7. 
Or tight a poor Lover tha" laygulſhing dies 
Tho ovgi Fortune my name Wit! Titles endu'd, 
Ye 2t fierce 15 MY mallion and warm 1s my blood :; 
The love of an Emperor ns g:7.are7 can be 
And enioyment's the lame wn degree, 


Bur vigorous and young Vic 37 to thy arms, 
Infaiing my Soul 1n Elizium « of Charms 
A Monarch Vie be when 1 lye by thy fide, 


And thy pretry white hand my Scepter ſha!l guide , 
Q 2 Thus 


; T C 3 C 4 7 ts . 
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Thus charnid with cach othertruc rapture we'l prov 


Wwhiltt Angels look down and ERy y Oup love. - 
| | 

Song 319, | 

Om Farthing, Tom Farthing, ; 


þ Where haſt thou been Tom Farihing * 


Twelve a Clock &re thou comſt in, A 
Four or five, &re thou begin, \ 
Lie ail night, and do nothing, [4 


Wou'd make a woman weary, weary, 
*Fwou'd make a woman weary, 
Haaſt thou been a lively Lad, 
And given me part of what thoud'ſt had, 
Thea woud'ſt have made my heart fail glad, 
And have made me wondrous merry, merry, 
And nave made me wondrous merry. 

Byt Tom: thou art a Country Clown, 
ZIMECLIMES BP, and ſometimes down, 
SOnerimes Out, and ſometimes in, 
£nd a1 rhou doft nor worth a pin ; 

*fwrovld make a woman weary, weary, 
Twould make a woman weary, 
Song 319, 
T3 Low Bzreas blow, and let thy ſurly Wind: 
{ 2} Makc the Billows foam and roar, | 
% hou canit no terror breed 1n valiant minds 3 
But 1n ſpire of rhee Pie ]11ve and find the ſhore : | 
Then chear my hearts, 2nd be nor aw'd, 
Buc keep the Gun-room clear; | 
Though HelF's broke looſc,and the Devil roars abrCa6,| 
Whilft we haye Sea-room here,Boys never fear ; 
Hey how fie tofies up,how far 
The Mountain Top-maſt rouch'd a Star ; 
The Meteors blaz'd as through rhe Clouds we came\| 
And Salamander-like, we live 1n ilame ; 


But 


TO 


i The Theatre of Complements. 2,93; 


But alt we fink, now, now, we go, 
Down to the deepeſt ſhades below, 
| &ias! Whereare we now ? O whocan tell : 
*iireit 15 the loweſt room in Kell, 
O05 che 2parcment where the Sea-God dwelis. 
' With them we'l live,wich them we'l live apd reign - 
Witch chem we'l laugh and fing and drink amun 3 
| Bur fee, we mount, (ee, fee we riſe again, 
Though flathes of lightning aad tempeſts oi rain, 
Do fercely contend which ſhall conquer the Main 3 
| Though the Czprains does (wear,inftead of 2 prayer, 
4nd rhe Sea 15 all fird by the Demons o'rh Air , 
We<'l drink and defie tize mad Spirits that fly , 
| From the deep to the Sky, 
And ſing while the Thunder does bellow. 
For Fate ftll will have, 
A kind fate for the. Brave, 
And ne're make his Grave of a fair water Wave }. 
To drown, drown, never to drown, 
No never to drown a good fellow. 


| Song 5208 


Ave you ſeen the raging ſtormy Mat _ 
. 4 Toſs up a Sl:ip, then caft her down again ? 
Somerimes ſhe icems to couch the very Skies, 
And then again upon the Sand ſhe lies. 
Or have you ſeen a Bull whenhe ts jealous, 
How he does tcar the ground, and roars and bellows 7 
Oc have you ſeen the pretry Turtle Dove, 
When ſhe laments the abſence of her Love ? 


Or have you ſeen rhe Faries when rhey ting, 

And dance wirh Myrth together in a ring ? 

Or have you fcen our Gallants keep a pudder, _ 
With fair and prace,and grace and fair Ann Strudter; 


"yl | 


Or have you (zen rhe Daughter of Apol!o, 


* Pour down their rhyming Liquors in a hollow 


O 2 Canc ? 
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Song 32 


Had reſolv'd no womans charms, 


Should 


AFLiaf ISL 


e're my heart ſubdue ; 
85 19 re I * 1! 
SUE Gene rhe B63 Witn all his Arms, 
C0 make me love anc. 

fe RAteſ: was tne {imalleit grace, 
Lach imiie did 1 !OVE ;nipire : 
virii the wonders of her facs, 
5 ſer my heart n fire. 
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2 S5eng2oing. al men love her 3 
3 Eo: tn 4.7 0 
E4t Her Bidden Ecauty s are, 
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5 bewirching tat 1 vain, 


+ cndeayour to forget her ; 
Qr1llt Th brings m2 back a92in, 
«4rd 7 dail; love her better, 


LEAuTY y ſprings within her Eyes, 
&nd from thence is aways Howing 3 
Ears om aorn (v; priſe, 


of 


Wick fc Beavrties {11 allowing 3 
OE Fs APEE 21 IRE p . 
EV =7-: {11e bat as ar id 25 fir, 


Never Rarth ad fuch a Creature 3 
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VU 111611 utt!is: 0 [nes frown, my finart muſt cnc oy Zr oh 
Vi 1H Frans » CO re on, fe; v Can hope {or a peace 5 
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vans! in {pungy brain, jongeling into Veric, 
If you þ have ſecn 21: this then kiſs mine A----- 


ive,though for love T mul 15, 
i 1s £70,411 Mt], death nifds w 


$5778 NP 4 
The 1 heatre ol EC GIMPLOMIEFLS, - 4% 
Fen fair, and, thus fiphing tle pine? 
Vas Love ever, ever {o great 2s mine. 
SOng 324+ 
"NHut the Door aftzr me, pall oft rhe ty 1 
Vie blow our re Candle the beit Of YOU Call 3 


_—__ 


4 f ; 4 
And or world (hail re're me perſwades 
| f not: 
3at tnNat Tire & aid, and a Very g99d Maid. 
3 T”Y 8 {lo 2 > 
i nere lay with any, unicts it were One, 
4 bars - PRERIR RR: PS Te.” 
\nd yer I dare venture to look ar ihe San, 
p 


And all the world, &., 
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ithongh my Tagen [2 


And all the Aw £:C. 
For I can paſs curravtit and ſell ir agen, 
To ſome Top or oche Er, "hs tneE're yer Was 1D, 
And all the wortd. 8Ce 
Fer ſhe's a mean firamper who knows not the Ways 
To trade wich one Maidec-head feveral 41vs. 
And all the world, &c. 


Song 325. 


1 you happy Cloris (were they free } 
Might our enjoyments Prove ? 


But you with formal jealouſic, 

Are fill rormenting love. 

Ler us (fince wir inſtruRs ns how } 
Raiſc picaſure to the Top, 
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a Rival Bottle you'l aliow, 
* le ſufter Rival Fop, 
There's not a brisk infipid ſpark, 
Thar flurrers in the Town; 
But with your wanton Eyes you Marx 
Tne Corcomd for your owp. 
Iou never think it worth your care, 
#0w empry nor how duil; 
Tie heads of your admirers are, 
0 That their Bags be full. 
Alt £1is you freely may confeſs, 
Yer vel nor diſagree ; 
For did you love your pleaſure 
Lou vere not fir for me, 
Song 325, 

T 7&ruschanc'd to love a Boy, 

Y Young Adonis was her joy 5 
He once [eap'd from off her knee, 


To nut and take an humble Ece 5 
Then the bag to her did bring, _ 


Tad. 
it Le» 


She ſigh'd and ask'd him for the ſting ; 
When he look'd and ſaw her Eye; 
Dropr a Tear, he ftrait did cry, 
Ch forgive me! Iwill bring 
A bigoer, and a longer ſting, 
Smiling ſie cry'd, pretty Lad * 
Whea thar comes, Þ{ ſhall be glad. 
SON? 327, 
77ini not dear love that Vle reveal, 


Þ hoſe hours of pleaſure we two ſteal 3 
No Eve ſhall ſee, nor yet rhe Sun, 
Befcry whar thou and T have gone » 
No Ear ſhall hear our love but We 


$8!-nt a3 the night will be: 
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Tine God of Love himſelf, whoſe Darrc, 
Did firſt wound mine, and then thy heart 
Shall never know, thac we can tell, 

What ſweets in ſtoln Embraces dwell. 


Song 328, 
Dieu to the joys of good Fellowſhip quire, 

L A 1 eat notall day,and I ſleep nor ar night 5 
My Stomach's diſordred,my head's ail on fire, 
A Julip's my food, and Small-beer my detire; 
A! Palfte my har.d,and all fleck'd 1s my face, 
My Pauile fo irregular,keeps a Mad-mans pace 

All this from Claret 1s, 

One 9'th French rarities, 
6ur Vie drink no more leſt I die inthe place. 


t linr Glaſſes and Bottles are dearh in my Eve; 
My hair ſtands an end when I ſee 'em ſtand by 
Micibeti's Mothers witch is a pleafanter fighr 
To ive than a Drawer at Ten in tke Nightz 
Then ceaſe the rempraion, the Courrfhips in yas; 
ie darken no Door of a Tavern again,. 

For my reſolution 153 
And the conclufjon 1s, 1 
Sweet ſleep and ſobriety ſhall cure my brain. 


Thus wanten poor ſinners, who have had the nt. 
Of purging,and ſwetting,and tluxing for Claps( hag. 
And women in labour,when tortur'd with pain, 
Vows Thomas thou ne're more ſhall rickle my Vein; 
Bur when they're at eaſe,and forgotten the pain. 
They fall to there former embraces again; 

Such their good nature 15, 
And love to the Creature 15, 
Once more they will venture though lately halt (124. 
Song 320. 
Stella brighr,T taw her fit 
; By yonder River fide; 
O05. | fer 
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ofa { iie 1 edire of Complements. 
Her beautice 2ght adorning ir, 
| [} + 


117 parting Streans did glide, 


Sie gin d and cry a made make haft away ; 
#hen morning bluſhes Roſe 3 


I'de ſconer rry'd if kuov n the lay 
Alid thena ſmile ci. lots 


A Shep! acrd fraight his Crook laid b 
At 'd 1431s wy aid retort 
No long debate he need to try, 
Eur Gon began the ſport 3 | 
Til tyr'd wich biiſs, they gave it ores 
£cd TNCN TO kifbng fail : 5 


She ig da at ris and crav'd for more, 
<1: 1, att : ior iINQCre aig cail. 


Nor ſuri>fied till Love's ſweet fircam, 
" 3s Quite exhauſted; rhen 

Forc'd to divide from Loye's {weet Drea! Wt, 
But {oon they met agen ; 
And with frelh j Joys renew the bits, 
W#1:! pleaſing Shades are ſpread ; 
Zo itove decoys Witi happineſs, 
To win a Maiden-hcad, 


Song 330 
He two nobleſt Creatures ritat live on the Lang, 
A Woman I mean and a Horie, 
By fair means admit, 
Of the Rider and Bit, 
Bur diſdain to be manag'd by torce 3 
He's a ſlave that marrics,. 
And grcat Owls are they, 
Who think any Woman 
Can be broucnt is obey 3 


Slave 5.20 Fetters muſt lie fi1ll ; 


Or they'l fect, 
Fic cold Steel, 
Corrode the fleſh and 5one, -.. mu 
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Be quier and make no moan, 
And then you ſhall-ſufter no 111. 
The haughty Leuathan King of che Main, 
When he ſports in his native Soy1, 
And throws water {o high; 
He makes Seas in the Skye, 
is caught by addreſs and nor by toyl: _ 
When the ſpear has got hold,rhen let him atone, 
T!hough he thinks he is goneghe 15 ſurely thy © v7; 
He 15s not free that drags a Gitz1n, 
Give him Rope, 
And there's hope, 
if you ihorcen your clew 
'To the botrom go you, 
Or your Dart returns empty again. 
Long have liv'd, and had tmany wives, 
_5jnce I firſt pur my hand to the Plough, 
While I ramper'd by force 
To ruic,they grow worſe, 
584 rhere roſea hard knob on my brow 
We bit and we ſcratch, and led heiltth lives, | 
F31! T tound out the way ro make excellent WIYc:. 
This 15 the reſult of my {k1, 
Give em line, 
And they are thine, 
And you rule chem with eaſe, 
Let them do what they pleaſe, 
And then they ſhall do what you wilt. 


Song 331, | 
A A Y Dear and only Love take heed, 
1 How thou thy ſelf expoſe, 


And let not longing Lovers feed, 

{ipon ſuch looks as thoſe 

Ple Marble Wall ciee round about, 

And build withour a door ; | 

Bur if my love doth once break out, ? 

Vie neyer love thee more, T5 
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- If chou haſt Love that thou refine, 
And though thou ſeefſt me nar ; 

Yer Parallel thar heart of thine, 
3hall never be forgot : 

Bur if unconfſtancy admic 

A firanger to bear ſway ; 

My T reaſure that proves counterfcits 
And he may gain the day, 


I lock my ſelf within a Cell, 
And wander under ground ; 
For there 1s no ſuch faich in her, 
As there 1s to be found. 
F'te curſe the day that ere thy face, 
My Soul did fo betray ; 
And fo for ever, evermore, 
Vie ſing Owell-a-day ! 

Like Alexander I will prove, 
For TI will reign alone; 
Fle have no Partners in my Love, 


Nor Rivals in my Throne : 


Yle do by thee as Nero aid, 

When Rome was ſet on Fire; 

Not only all relief forbid, 

Bur to the Hills retire ; 

Pie fold my arms like Enfigns up; 

Thy falſhood to deplore ; 

And after ſuch a bitter Cup; 

Fle never love thee more. 


Yet for the Love I bore thee once, 
And left thar love ſhould die, 
A Marble Tomb of Srone Ile write, 
The truth to teſtife 3 
Thar all the Pilgrims pafling by , 
Yay ſee, and ſo implore ; 


And 


FOI ey oy wr” WE © nn 


fle neyer loye thee more. 


SONY 232 
Lady of great fame, 
Beaury ſurpaſling, 
Of Natures lineaments 
Nothing was mifling 3 
She vow'd 2 Veſtals life, 
She ſcorned wooing, 
All joys of Wedlock ſtrife, 
Hatred She doing. 


Out of a Vindow fair, 
As the lay viewing, 
She ſpy'd a Falk'ner was, 
Riding a luring, 
{ wiſh I were quoth ſhe, 
A Falcon coming, 
That of you Falk'ner fair, 
1 might have pluming, 


Capid heard her requeſt, 
And gave her a greeting, 
That theſe rwo pretty ones, 
Should have a TS. ; 
if I lure thee, quorh he, 
Wilt thou come to me : 

O lure me twice a day, - 
Elſe you undo me. 


Wilt thou fly ar the Brook. 
Or at the Pheaſanc? 
If you yield water ſtore, 
I ſhall be pleaſanr ; 
If Ifly in the Woods, 
T'le have a ſtanding, 
To reſt my weary wings, 
Ar my commanding. 


3 


The Tyeatre of Complements. 
And ftay and read rhe reaſon why, 
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Her beak began ro bow, 
With hearts and boaking, 
His Train began to ſcou, 
With often ſtroaking 3; 

He gave her ca'ting Tow, 
And ſtones for tcowring, 


_She thought ſhe had gone to Heaven. 


Being bur ſoaring. 

Now Lady fair you well, 
Your are grown cunning, 
I prithee Falk*ner ſtay, 
My Train wants pluming, 
My 1mping needle's weak, 
And apt to bending ; 
Sweet Falk'ner for my ſake, 
Send it to mending. 


SONg 333. 
I nor to know my Love, for ſhe 
Has vouw'd her conſtant faith ro me ; 
Her mild Aipecs are mine, and thou 
Shalr only find a ftormy brow ; 
For if her beauty ftir deſire, 
In me her kifles quench the fire. 


I can unto Love's Fountain go, 
Or dwell upon her Hills of Snow, 
But if chou burit, ſhe ſhall nor ſpare 
One gentle breath ro cool] the A1r 
Thou ſhalt not climb rhe Alps, nor ſpye 


' Where the ſweet iprings of Venus lye. 


Search hidden nature, and there find, 
A treAure toenrich thy mind ; 
Diſcover arts not yer reveal'd, 
Burt let my Myſtrets be conceal'd ; 


Let 


: "Iz | 
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Though men by knowl=dge wiſer grow, 
Yer here *tis wiſdom not ro know, 
Say Clrts 5f you cannot love, 
{r 11 1 be nor he, 
 Tiarcan from you ſuch paſſions move , 
Speak then and (ct mc free; 
i hate ro court and keep 2 putiier, 
To make you gameſom for another. 


Some brave young Lovers without doubt, 
Such wild-cap Fools may win, 
But fure}vy ſhe that keeps me out, 
is better mann'd within 3 
% 42 p 
; er courage while the Stege endures, 
When *tis not worth taking ſhe'l be yours, 


Theſe ten days that I now have lain, 
Before your face and eyes, 
Have b<en Jong time enough to gain, 
Much more a nobler prize ; 
But P' me content, you make your boaſt, 
Thac I my time and you have have loft. 


Then farewc! Love that 15 ſo rare; 
For which I have profei'd free, 
Of Trophies ſo dear bought no ſhare 
Will ere belong to me; 
Poor I'me contented every day, 
To conquer thoie as chaft as they. 

SONg 334, Spring. 
T Cloath the naked Earth with green, 
| In me fair Fl5r's glory's feen 3 
The fragrant Air, and pureſt foyl, _ 
On me the embroider'd Worla aves imile ; 
The warbling ſtrains o th winged Quire, 
With harmleſs myrrh al: things inipire, 
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Summer, 
CWeet ſmelting Chaplets grace my Brows, 
Whilft bluſhing fruits, the render boughs 
Preſs, and the fragrant Fields till pay 
Me homage, and beſtrow my way 
With balmy Spices, precious Gums, 
Incenſe and Aromarticums. 


Autumn, 


With rich ſwelling cluſters chear, 
{# The hearts of men,expelling fear ; 
Driving thoſe wandring cares away, 
Thar wou'd rheir Souls to fate berray 
And bring forth natures perfe& birth, 
Fruit fills che ftore-houſe of the Earth. 


Winter, 


Like old Age core hurrying on, 

With Snow-white hairs and Rhume upon; 
My dangling Locks, Mifts bind my Bros, 
With driſling Rain my face itil} weeps 

With Frofts decrepid nature bows, 

T lock the Fountains of the deep ; 

By me the Floods as in a Cage, 

Are charm'd, and nought withſtands my rage. 


Poſes 
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li Q all Ican, I muſt love Ann. 
_# Letno one blame me, for loving 4: 
'Twas ina trice, I lov'd Alice, 
My Love's not (mall to 4brgal, 
 willbe kind ro Awareys mind. 
Hznetas's love, I well approve, 
None is fo pretty, as you dexr Betfy, 
Ir is no folly, for ro love Dolly. 
 Debwah "tis ſhe, is a match for me. 
My heart 15 kept for dear Z/:nor. 

'Twas love and chances, got thee good Frances: 
My love's in chace for honeſt Grace. 
Hanna? to you, my love 1s due, 

I will have none, but. chee my Zone. 
I can't contain, my love to Zane, 

Fuadith 15 free, for none but me. 

I am a mate, for none but Kate. 

None is ſo witty, as modeſt K!t:y, 

[ ea! 1s ever, mine for ever, 

Time ne're {ha! {l vary, my Love £9 Mar: 

Lucretia's chaſtity, 15 My / felicity. 

Martha 1s _—_ and 1 am fearſal, 

Love ſtill wili i. dr Magery. 

le ne're forget, 0 love Marepret; 

_ My heart 2nd wi; ] is, to love ſweet Poillts, 

PrifciHa's nears, and mine can't part. 

Pruaence 2 care, in love wili hare, 
Rachel | find, w th of one miad. 

To tell the truth, I love chee Ruth. 
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Sarab 15 mine, by right divine. 
I ft1!] muſe on, my dear 5'ſan, 
Sicely 1s fair, none to comparc. 
My heart 1s thine, dear T-9.:4770, 
Urjulzs aftection, is my dirc&ion, 


A love t Lore trae, You never knew, 

God ahove, incredſe our love, 

Good Wi VES and me ealct, do gather Vea'tt 
Health and goo | 
Hearcs well united, h | 
I am content, 4 LR YOUr CONIPHE, 
In thee my cho: 311 £e} 

I am UAC, ane! 1162 arr 
My Tryzls, wore your Gent? 
No adiliznc: 
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TILE! THe 4 ate ro hearts combine, 
Lin : 4 Ire, Ou: IVC oo Qt efire, 

To Crown © ies 

When I diireſpes Tt tne e,do thou eplet me, 
C#4j/17 has bound me by this band, 

To be your Servant at command, 

If you love, my love content you, 

For all love, ali faith i 15 meant you, 


I fnd it true though you are gone, 
That love = Pc -rfe& Union. 


This 9 of 7 {ha! [ tel] 1 YOU , th 22 Il do 
1 Ove YOu alone, a:d nGnec: ! out \ QU» 


Wear this (dear heart) and prove as true | 
In falrh to me, as I co you, 
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N Addreſs to a great Lord -Ty 

A Letter of Co:nplemert toa Gentieman 2b:d, 

A Letter of acknowledgment 32 
The Anſwer 791d 
A Sonto his Father z9ige 
Complaint of a long ſilence | Z 
The Anſwer 5 191d, 
A Letter of Thanks 24 
The Anſwer bid, 
A Letter of Entreaty iid, 
The Anfiver 35 
A Congratulatory Letter to a friend Br0D his Pre- 
ferment _ TRE 


'The Anl "er | $1 36 
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To ask pardon for a faul: committed, 36, 
A Letter of complaint for backbiring bid. 
The Anſwer | 37. 
A Letter of Jaſtification zbid 
The Anſwer 28 
Proteſtations of Friendſhip 1b1d, 
The Anſwer 39 
To a Friend in favour of anotizer zb14, 
The Anſwer 1b1d, 
Complaint of a Friends abſence 40 
The Anſwer id, 
Vindication of our ſelves from a falſe reporr 41 
The Anlirer | bid, 
To a fick Friend bid, 
The Anſwer 42 
To a Friend certifying his willingneſs to ſerve 
him ibid, 
The Anſwer- 43 
From a Gentleman gojin2 a Journy wid, 
The Anſwer tbid. 
Returning thanks for a viſit ; 44 
The Anſwer bid, 
Thanks for a.Token 45 
The Anſwer tbid, 
From one Lady to another- 46. 
The Anſwer ibid, 
A requeſt to borrow Mony : 47 
The Anſwer tbid, 
The Landlord in behalf of his Tenants bit, 
To a Mother 48 
Toa Lady upon her leaving the Ciry ibid. 
To a Lady in a Town that had been befteged 45 
To excuſe not anſwering a Letter 191, 
A conceired Letter of thanks for favours ' 8O 
Upon a promiſe to write ibid, 
The Anſwer 5L. 
Io 
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To a Brocher 7019. 
A Letcer of thanks | wid, 
To friend in fuſtian, bantcing and raillery | 1452 
The Anſwer ibid, 
The Reply $23 
The Rejoynder $4. 
An Anſwer to a Complement S5 
A ym ro a-Lady whoin he efpied at a Win- 

Ov $5 
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The ſecond part containing Love Letters 


Opor all forts of Subjects. 


| Lovers firſt Addreſs to his Miftrefs 86 

The Anſwer &7. 

To demand an Anſwer bid. 
The Anſwer ibid, 
On his Miſtreſs abſence &8 
The Anſwer ' wid. 
A more obliging Anſwer $9 
A proteſtation of Loye and Fidelity bid, 
Fhe Ahſwer : ibid. 
Complaining of neglect -- .; 60 
The Anſwer ibid. 
Complaining of inconſtancy G1 
— The Anſwer | zb1d, 
To demand his Miſtreſles Piture _ x 
The Anſwer 7btd, 
To demand her hair 701d, 
The Anſwer 63 
To expreſs love to a Lady | bid, 
Another 64 
The Anſwer 14, 


_ = 
3... . V Wm 4 a et 4 OI" PR 
. —a— 4 
. A... aw 5 0 aa<it#s . in. oe ed es "00... . 
> Cann EE ee IE VP 
matdde a »” a . 4 Y - 


310 The Table of Letters, 


A Love Letter 5s 
The Anſwer tid. 
A Letter cf love to an honourable Lady 65 
The Anſwer 1btd. 
A Letter of paſitonare afe&1on 65 
- From a Commander to his Miſtreſs 1b1d, 
To his Miſtreſs 68 
The Anſwer ib18, 
To his Miftreſs complaining. of her cruelty 6c 
An humble Addrets to a Lady is 
The Anſwer bid, 
A ſecond Addrets 7 
The Anſwer _. hid, 
To his Miſtreſs after Journy | 2 
Another Yb, ibid, 
Toa Maid to intercede with kerMiſtrefs in the way 
of love zb1d. 
The Anſwer | 
A Comical Loye Letter tid, 
The Anſwer : 76 
'To his ſweer-heart in the Country, ES  tbid 
The Anſwer 77 
"To his Miſtreſs upon entrance of an Eſtate 73 
An Uncle to hjs Niece perſwading her to mar- 
ry an Old Man 78 
The Anſwer , ibid. 
An afteQionate Letter. "9 
The Anſwer ibid, 
To his Miſtreſs 80 
The Anſwer 21 


*Superſcriprions Zo 22 
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A 1 able of Songs contained in this 


Book. g 


Broad as T was wathing upon a Summers aay 26 


Adieu my Cordelia, 7y Deareſt adieu 


Adieu to the pleaſures and follies of Love 
Adieu to the joys of good fellowſhip quite 
Ah cruel blowdy fate 
Ah poor Olinda never boaſt 
Ah gentle ſleep thou eaſer "of My woes 
Ah falſe Amyntas can that hour 
Ah Cloris that I now could {it 
= how ſweet are loves ſoft charms 
1 how pleaſant are the charms of Love 
pra the pangs of a deſperate Lover 
A Curje upon thee "of a jlave 
A curſe upon the faithiz}s Maid 
All iny pat life 1s mine no more 
A Lover T am and a ne Tie be 
AII the flatteries of F. 
All joy to mortals joy ad myrth 
All the Town 0 Iwd are grown 
A Lad) of great fame 
Amarillis told her Swain 
2 ntas led me to a Grove 
s Cloris Zu harmleſs thoughts 
A: an his death bed gaſping Strephon lay 
As careful Motrers that to ſleeping lay 
As Amoret with Phillis jate 
As we were a ranging upon the ſale Seas 
As May in all her youthjul dreſs 
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312 The Table of - Songs. 
Aftrea quits her bleating Flochs. 

As we went wandring all the Night, 
As in thoſe Nations where they yet adore 
A filly poor Shepherd was folding his Sheep 
As I lay all alone-2n-my Bed ſlumbring 

As I went forth one Morning fair 

Aitz!lz1 bright 7 ſaw her fit 

At Winchefter was ſuch a wedding 
At the fight of my Phillis from every part 
Auguſta :s znclin'd to fears 


Beneath the ſhady Willow lay 

Beneath a Myrtle ſhade 

Be mt proud pretty one, for T muſt lyue thee 
Blame not Dear Empreſs of my heart 
Blame not your Aminda, nor call her y:ur grief” 
Blind Iyve to this hour 

Bluſh not redder than the Morn 

Blow Boreas blow and let thy furl; Winds 
Bright Gloriana 1s the Saint 

Break diſtrafed heart there is no cure 

By what Ive ſeen I am undone 

By Heavens T'le tell her boldly it is ſhe 


Call me no more untrue to juſtifie your bate 
Calm was the Evening and clear was the Shy 
Can life be a bleſſing that's worth our poſſeſſing 
Canſt thou not weave bone-lace 

Cellamana of my heart 

Charon make haſt and ferry me over 
Charon, O gentle Charon /et me woe thee 
Charon, O Charon, come #7ther again 

Cold and raw the North did blow 

Come Lads and Laſſes, each one that paſſes 
Come from the Temple away to the bed 

Come Boys fill us @ bumper 
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The Table of Songs. 313 


Come away, Heccar,O0 come away I74 
Come my Daphne, come away 227 
Come lets drink and never think 260 
Come all ye youths whoſe hearts ere bled 262 
Come fill to the brim for the Sun does 20 round 270 
Come dear heart, and let us dally 27S 
Come dearest joy, let us to bed 289 
Come draw us ſome wine 30g 
Come my Lads leis drink and bo:rre 31S 
Come all, come all, Meridew and folly 317 
Could man his wiſh obtain 4T 
Deareſt do, you eaſily may 27 
Deer Cloris awake, it i all abroad day 4.2 
Dear Focks 2115 gone to the rod .. [2088 
Dtaſft thou not once Amy, nca vow n7 
Do not ash me Charniing Polls | 20 
Farewell ungrateful Traytor I2 
Fair Cxliz [o-hind ſhe ne'rs mes my Complatnt 73 
Farewell love, "delizbr ard pi £4 re 100 
Farewe!! my. Arnidoa. my joy ano my gricf 248 
Fairejft Nymph, my celay ſhames 1.8 « Tover IGF 
Fine younz Folly thauzn you wear 179 
_ Fly foom Olinda young and fair 38F 
Forgive me Jove 365 
Forth from the dark. and diſmal Cell 45 
Fortune is blind, and beauty is kind 20k 
For Bacchus me born, and for Bacchus Ile be 238 
For the few hours of hife allied me - 256 
From a due Doſe of Claret no martal ſoall ſorick 11g 
From the fair Lavinjan ſhore 210 
Give me leave to rail at you & 
G7ve ore fooliſh heart and make haſt to deſpair 233 
Orve.n me e the Laſs that's true Country bred 295 
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214. The Table of Songs. 


-Go tell Amintor gentle Swain 
Go wn, thy Staff the Sea divide 
_ Go ſoft deſires loves gentle progeny 

Go thy way, go thy way 
Go treacherous hopes by whoſe uncertain fire 
' Go perjur'd man, and if thou &re return 
"Good your worſhip caſt your Eye 


* Flail to the Myrtle ſhade 
' Hang up all care, and caſt away forrov 

Hang fear caft away care 

* Fang ſorrow caſt away care 

Happy as man in his firſt innocence 

- #1appy's the man that takes delight 

Have I not told the decreft mine 

Have you ſeen the raging ſtormy main 

- Hark ! Charon come away 

. Hark ! T hear the Cannons Tcar 

Hence Capid with your cheating toyes 

 #tere's a health to the King down let it fall 
Here's a health to the man inthe Moon 

He's a fool in his beart that takes any care 

He that will court a wench that 1s coy 

' Hey ho! care has been my overthrow 

' Hle that will hob far a Swallows neft 

- Fle that marries a Girl that's fair 

Here's that will challenge all the Fare 

. He that will win a widows heart 

Hear the ſullen powers below 

High State and honour to others impart 

' Flow bleſt was the created ſtate 

How ſevereis fate to break a heart 

How unhappy alas, and how wretched me grown 
How can they-taft of joy or grief 
Flow hard is a heart to be cur d. 
ow happy aud free 2s the plunder 
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The Table of Songs. 31%. 
Faw happy's the Priſoner who conquers. his fate. 220- 
How happy Cloris were they free | : 25 
Fiom unhappy a Lover ain 1 I24 
How unhappy ts my fate 3or 
Fw jevere is forgetful old age I25. 
How long ſeal T pine for Love 2097 - 
Hymen, © gentie Hymen come away IgE. 
T am the Evening dark as night 158” 
T am confirm'd a woman c an 232 
T am a cunning Conſtable . 284 
1 am ſo deep in love 7 cannot hide it 298- 
1 am the Duke of Danſtable i0g. 
T came and look'd and hik'd and lov'd 273. 
i cannot change as others do 2 
T cloath the nahed earth with green 350 
T dote, 1 dote, but am a Sot to ſhew is 182 
Tenny my blitheft Laſs 63 
 #feeda Flame within Ig 
T gar'd unaware on a face ſo far 134 
IF any ſo wiſe is, thaz Sack he deſpiſes 280 
Tf languiſhing Eyes without Language can move 28) 
If T live to' grow old, as 1 find I go down SI 
FF Tlie to be old, which T never will own 116 
T had reſolu'd no womans charms 20r 
T'le hue while I live, thongh for love T muſt die 323 
T lik'd but never IV d before 32 
Tle tide this cruel peace that had gain's a. war (©. 
ine 139 
T languift all night, and ſigh all the day I94 
Tle go to my Ive where he lies in the dzep 214. 
11 January laft on Monday 7'th the morn 287 
In Caves full of Sculls and rotten old Bones 2F 
T never ſaw that face till now 60 - 
1n Cloris all ſoft charms agree 79 


P.2- | | 793 oy 


ee 
— — —— —— 


The Table of Songs. 
Toy to great Czar ; 

oy to the Bridegroom, fill the Skies 

T paſs all my hours in a ſhady ol4 Grove 

I poſted my ſelf by the wings.of my fats 
Tiaw the Laſs whom dear Ilwd © 

T ſaw a Peacock with a fiery tail 


316 


Ladies farewel 1 muſt retire 

Laadtes though to your conquering Eyes 

Let fortune and Phillis frown if they pleaſe 
Let the Critichs adore | 

Lets drink dear friends lets drink 

Let Ccefar live ling and his temper abide 
Lers laugh and be merry, dance ſing and rejoyce 
Lets have a dance upon the Heath 

Let back and ſides. gn bare go bare 

Lets call and drink the Cellar dry 

Lets le, lets laugh, lets dance and ſing 
Let murmuring lovers no. longer refine 

Let Oliver quite be forgotten. 
Libe aDog with a bottle ted faſt to his tail 


Live long the great Coeſar,and long may he reign 


Long d:ys of abjence dear I could endure 

Tong betwixt true and fair Phillis tormented 
Lowe bid me hope and I ob eyed 

Love fare th:ewell, ſince no love can dwell 
£.nv7 and wenchcs are toys 

Tve let me have my Miſtreſs ſuch 

L»vue 1s a bauble, no man 1s able 

Lucinda's lovely charming face. 


Mabe a bed inthe deep 

Make ready fair Lady to-night 

Meeting's a pleaſure, but parting's a grief 

Hy life and my death, are both in your powenu 
My Loazing it 1s Gn the co/d ground 


The Table of Songs. 217 


My lodging it is on the hard brards -1:23S 
My Dame and I full twenty jears 25S3 
My Ladies Coachman John being married to hes 
Maid 254 
My deareſt Miſtreſs has a hear; 272 
My deareſt ſweet, [12 down hy me 27S. 
My dear and oily lou? ane Dec 32T 
No, no, "tis in vain, thouph T ſigh ard compiarn 15 
No ſcornful beaiity ere ſhall boaſt 14 
No Sylvia no, not all thy care 5 4 
No more cruel Nymph my paſſion deſpiſe Z16 
Nothing adds to yiur fond fire 7 
Now, now the Fights done 160. 
Now that the Spring hath fill'd our veins 208 
Now 7 confeſs 1 am in love | 249 
Now, now we are met, and hamours agree 257 
Now, row we are met,werc reioly'd to be josly 253 
Now the veil 1s pull d off Ze 
Obſerve thoſe Turtles rind and true JG 
Oh ! Iove if ere thouPt eaſe a hear? oF 
- Ob ! Bacchus if thouÞ't. eaſe a Sous 193 
Oh ! the bonngChriſt-Churci bel!s 176 
Oh ! the merry Tinkers crew 192. 
On { Mither,Roger with his kijjes EG . 
Oh ! be kind my dear be kind IO 
Oh how I abhor the tuncult and {mote of the Town 7.54 
Of all the brave birds that ever 7 ſee 215 
01d Chiron thas preach'd to his pupit Achilles icq. 
One blach and ſullen hour beſure 95 
On the bank of a brook as I ſat fiſting 20 _ 
Oat of ftark love and errant devotion 7c8 
Philander and Sylvia a gentle 57: p.:;7 22" 
Phillis be gentler T adviſe it 
Phillis hath ſuch charming graces 74. | 
Pals though your powerful chaln;s 283. 
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31.8. 1he Table of Songs. 
Phillis on the new 1.ad? Hay 
Pror Jenny and we toyled 


Prithee tell me faithle(s Swain. 
Pride for the moſt part 


x +þ John 76 Tone, wilt thou have me. 
Room, room for a man tt Town 


Sawty was tall and of n5ble race 

Sawny went to the > MEL 0, upon a Summers morn 
Selinda with inneccnce beaut and wit 

Seek n-: to know my love for (he 

Shut the dar after me pull off the bow! 

Since e poor {laviſh women know 

Since TX11a's my foe 

Since Phillis _ nconſtancy 

Since you would needs my heart poſſeſs 

Sir Francis, Sir Francis h1s own SOR 

Sitting beneath a Rivers fide 

St thee aown by me my own dear jy 

Slaves are they that head up mountains 

Smiling Phillis has arart 

Somnus thou God, why eaſeſt cares 

State and ambition alas will deceive you 

Stay ſhut the Gate, Yother quart, &c, 
Still wilt thou feb, ann vain. 
£t7 erch d upon the graſs. 
Strife hurry ond noſe he fills the lewd Town 
Sem up ll the delights the world does produce 
Sweet let me nqw.ihis Evening die 


Steak Siſter ſpeak, is the deed done - 


Tell me no mnre of your hve 
Tell me lenny, tell ine raundly 


The Millers daughter a t9 the Fare 


evening as the Sun.&%c, 


" 8; We: 1 DK. GS LL nu © % ” YR "  s ) 


nad Sy eu God BD a % ih 


APES. BY Va WY SE WP Ip, 


RY. \ 


The Table of Sonps. 319 
Fhe-glonges of our birth and jt at 142 
Tone Br oo, t he By room, te Broom I55 
Thc thi:ſly Earth {ins up the rain 155 
The eelights of the t ottle,and the charms of good wine 164 
The pleaſures of love.and ! 19ys of  g00d wine 16g 
The Maſter, the Sas, 20 tt > Boat|: wainand T1 202 
The bread 15 quite b, ka. the + emis are "RE 216 
The. Nymph that wndoes me 1s fair and unkind 24k 
The two nobleſt Creatures that live on the Land 330 
Then ftraight my grcen gown into Breeches I'te make 149 
Therets oNe i black C. nd ſul EH hour 5 
There is no worldly pleaſure here blow 141 
There was a brisk ial bath b:nny and brown 84 
There was 4 1ovia! bearar that had a wooden les 25 
There was aLo:don Gertlewornan 286 
There was a Laſs in London Town 30g 
| There was an id woman liv d under a bil 206 
| Think rn9t dear love that Ile reveal 327 
Thou joy of all : hearts wnd aelight of all Eyes. 21 
Thou lovely Tedian Sea 5f * charms IQOT 
Thas all our life long,we are frovick and gay 128 
| Thyrfis ng: ajety V&H COP; 1111 209 
| Tis not that Pine weary grown 28 
Tinhing Tom was a man of mettle, tink, a tink 112 
| To thrs moment @ Rebel Tihrow dawn my arms 3 
To horſe brave boys, to New-Market t9 ba r/e &7 
| Tolittle or no purpoſe T have ſpent many das 133 
Tom Tolley's Noe T mean to abiſe 242 
| Tom Farthing, Tom Farthing, 319 
| Tune your Inte and ra! je you F U97CE &4 
' -Twabonny lads were Sawney and Jocky 88 
Then prithee don't harden thy heart fi1ls 237 
| Venus chanc'd to love a boy 326 
Vniapyy tis that I was born 98 
Under the branches of & ſpr eaaing Tree- 3 
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320 The Table of Songs. 
Upon the Change where Mer chants meet 
Vulcan continue . me ſuch a Cup 


Wake all ye dead, what ho ! what ha! 
We all to conquering beauty bow 
We have no deſign here,but drinking good wins here 
Wellcome, wellcome glorious Maid 
Well, well, "tis true Tam now fallen in love 
What cruel pains Corinna takes 
What ſhould ſo much beauty fear 
When Sel did caſt no light 
When firſt you took my heart as a prize 
When firſt Dorinda, your bright Eyes 
When maney has done what ere it can 
When my hairs they grow hoary 
When the Kine had given a pail full 
When Phillis wach'd her harmleſs ſheep 
When Celadon gave up hrs heart 
When my lambs and kids I treated 
When Aurelia firſt 7 courted 
When bufie fame all ore the Plain 
When Mazaens are young ard in their ſpring 
When firſt T fought my Jenny's love 
When firſt Amynrtor fied for a kiſs 
When blzaming youth ſhall preſent you 
When a woman that's buxom a dotard does wed 
When firft Amyntas charm'd my heart 
Where ever Tam and what ever 1 do 
Where will coy &mynras run 
Where the Bze ſacks there ſuck T- 
Whiljt on thoſe Lovely looks I gaze 
Whilft fighing at your feet T lye 
Whiljt Alexis lay pre$ in her arms he Id beft 
Why ſh ould friends and kindred gravely make thee 
Why are my eyes ſtill flowing 
Why ſo pale and wan fond loves 
C-:- 
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The Table of Songs. 32x 


W:U you go by water Sir, | 297 
Would you know how we meet o're a jolly fil __ 63 


2 lovers love on, Ieft the world he undone 25 
Touth and wit do ſo abound 3 i. 99 


Ton T love, by Jove I do - 
Tou tual Goddeſſes that Fields ad Weds pojſeſs 286 


Poſies for Rings and Bracelets, 
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Books printed for and are to ” Sold 
by Abel Roper q 


- Ettlewel's four praQical Sermeas on ſeveral 
ſabjze&s. 


The Italian Convert Of the life of GCalloarons 
Carracciolus, being an account of his happy conver- 
fion from Popery to Proteſtancy, 8c. 


Memorable ſayings of King Henry the Great, "” 
Txanſlared our of French. 


The Theatre of Complements, being a compleaz 
new Academy, &c. 
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